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A Midsummer Day-dream, and its eaiia fend. 
T was the luncheon-hour at Lord's. Likewise it was exceeding hot, and Mr. Ponoun, after an exciting morning’s cricket, 
was endeavouring to cool himself with an iced tankard, a puggreed “ straw,” and a fragrant whiff. 

“‘ Willow the King!” piped Mr. Poncu, pensively. ‘“Quiteeo! A merrier monarch than the Second Cnarves is 
Wit14M (GiLBERt) the very First! And no one kicks at King Willow, even in these democratic days. The verdant, smooth- 
shaven lawn, when wickets are pitched, is your very best ‘ leveller’—in one sense, though, in another, what stylish Rronarp 
Darr calls ‘ Kings of Cricket’ (‘ by merit raised to that good eminence’), receive the crowd’s loyal and most enthusiastic homage. 
But, by Jove, the Harrow boys will want a new version of their favourite cricket song, if prodigy be piled on prodigy, like 
Pelion on Ossa, in the fashion to which the Doctor during the first month of Summer in this year of Grace has accustomed us.” 

“The ‘ Doctor’s’ throne has never been disputed by anyone outside Bedlam,” said a strong and sonorous voice. 

Mr. Puncu looked up, and perceived before him a stalwart six-footer in flannels, broad-belted at the equator, and 
wearing broad-brim’d silken stove-pipe. 

“ AurrED Mywn, quoting ‘ the Old Buffer,’ or I’m a Dutchman,” said the omniscient and ever-ready one. 

“¢ And, whatever fame and glory these and other bate may win, 
Still the monarch of hard hitters, to my mind, was ALFRED gg ; 


With his tall and stately presence, with his nobly-moulded form 
His broad hand was ever open, his brave heart was ever warm '— -- 


as Prowse sang pleasantly.” 

The Kentish Titan blushed—if Shades can with modesty suffuse. ‘“ You know everything, of course, Mr. Punon, 
said he ; “and therefore you know that the object of my visit is not to have my praises sung even by you or the Poet Prowse, 
but to back up that National Testimonial to the Oricketer of the century—and the ‘ centuries '"—of which I ’m glad to hear 
whispers in the Elysian Fields, where—alas !—we do not pitch the stumps or chase the flying ‘ leathery duke * of Harrow 
song.” 


“ Well, it’s a far cry from Hambledon to Downend,” quoth Mr. Punon, pensively ; “‘ but even the gods of ‘the 
Hambledon Pantheon,’ as picturesque Joun Nynen called them, might have admitted the Downend Doctor as their Jove. 
Or, adopting his other figure, have made him the King Arruur of their Round Table, vice old Rionarp Nygen retired.” 

“I see you read what is worth reading,” responded the Kentish Big’Un. “ Diox Nynen’s style was as sound and 
honest and brisk as the English ale he lauded,‘ barleycorn, such as would put the soul of three butchers into one weaver.’ 
But the great Gloucestershire gentleman is worthy to bend the bow of Ulysses.” 

“ Or to wear the pads of ALrrep Myny, which, I believe, were presented to him,” said Mr. Poxon, cordially. 

“Ah! There is another and a bigger Presentation afoot, I understand, thanks largely to a truly Gracious Prince,” 
returned “the monarch of hard hitters.” “A knighthood? Well, that’s as it may be! Quite deserved indeed; but a 
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agone. But a National Testimonial! Faith, the Briton who grudges a subscription to that doesn’t deserve to see a sixer run 
out, or drink a flagon of genuine Boniface at the ‘ Bat and Ball’ on Broad Halfpenny. Only wish we old willow-wielders in 
the Elysian Fields could contribute each our obolus. By Castor and Pollux, here he comes !” 

Broad, bronzed, black-bearded, bear-pawed, bell-mouthed, beaming, in loose-eut flannels and M. 0. ©. cap, the 
redoubtable Doctor entered. ‘Twas a sight to see those two six-foot-odders shake hands! And to hear the talk of the 
Cricket Heroes of two generations 

- * * * + . * 

“ Hillo, Mr. Puxcu! Wake up, old man! Match over!” 

It was the veritable voice of the Gloucester Giant. But where was the Pride of Kent? He came like a shadow 
in summer slumber, and so departed. But Wituram.GiBert was at least satisfactorily solid. 

“ Where are the Bats of yester year? ” murmured the drowsy Sage. 

* Oh, still scoring—some of ’em,” said the practical smiter, cheerfully. ‘‘ Keeping up a fair average, too.” 

“ What is yours just now, Doctor?” 

Oh, ask Druce! His tops it, I believe-—for the present.” 

* Ah, well! But the Century of Centuries, the Thousand of Merry May, the suggested knighthood, the coming 
National Testimonial, H. R. H.’s letter-——” 

“ I mever saw a nicer letter, and I hope to see as good wherever I go,” interrupted the modest antl taciturn giant, 
with a grin reminiscent of Wickets in the West and “ the rapt oration flowing free,” in a fourfold iteration of a single 
sentence. 

“ Better before the stump than on it, eh, Wrtt1am?” smiled the Sage, who had read his rollicking R. A. Fitzeeraup, 
xnd understood W. G.’s allusion. ‘“ Unlike the other W. G., at present out in the Baltic.” 

“ Ah, he could give the bowling beans, in his own way, which certainly isn’t mine,” said the Man of Many Centuries. 

*- What a season!” exclaimed Mr. Puncn, preparing to puff. 

“ Centuries to right of us, “ Centuries all round us, 

Centuries to left of ua, | Volley and thunder ! 
Myww was here just now—in my vision. Wish you could have met him, as I dreamed you did! Par nobile fratrum! 
But even he never hit his hundred hundreds, though he played up to the age of fifty. Well, Wmt1am mine, you’ve topped 
the toppers and cut all records. May the National Testimonial do likewise. Wish you a sovereign reward for every good 
hit with which you've pleased the populace—a ‘ guid’ for every quo. And, to prove the sincerity of my love and admi: 


ration for the greatest Cricketer of all time, I propose, my dear (prospective) Sir Wititam Gitpert Grace, K.G. (Knight of | 


the Game), to head that same National Testimonial with a contribution outshining and out summing all others, to wit my 


One Hundred and Eighth Volume!” 





‘ King’ hardly needs the addition of the looser honour, ond. indeed Ww. G. won his spurs on n the tented field years and years . 
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A STORY IN SCENES. 
“By F. ANSTEY, Author of “Vice Versa,” &., 
With 15 Illustrations by J. B. PARTRIDGE. 
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**Tt is a perfect feast of 
** The fun of it never 
“*For good hearty fan, 
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for a moment.”—S?. Yames's Gasette. 
ng better could be imagine." — Birminrhon Po 


“‘ Will provoke many a hearty laugh.” —Morning 


&c. **Sure to be widely read.”. 
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“.——‘* UNDER THE Rost is amusing, 
as anything that Mr. Anstey writes is sure to be.”—Spectator, = 
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To be had of all Booksellers and Stationers 
im Great Britain and abroad, and at the 
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A most acceptable New Year present is 
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ILLUMINATED RUSSIA BOUND DIARY. 
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MR. PUNCH WELCOMES THE NEW YEAR. 


So, ’Ninety-Five, my boy, you’ve come at last! 
Another year has gone, and I am here 
To greet you, as your brothers in the past 
’ Were greeted on their coming, year bv year ; 

For it’s always been my practice, Sir—a bit of Punch’s lore— 

Since the day that I was volumed, until now I’m fifty-four. 
Aye, fifty-three New Years I’ve welcomed. This 

ray to Heaven in its arms may 
A whole New Yearful of a nation’s bliss— 
. A world without a tear, without a care. 
’Tis thus that I have a young Sir, full many years before ; 


But to know how oft I’ve prayed in vain, would make your young 
heart sore. 
The Year that’s dead was sure, than some ; 


better, 
But even he brought with him strikes and war, 
Whose ghastly horrors smote the soft heart numb 
And wrung and chilled it to the very core. 
’Twas a villainous attention, this suffering and gore, [Four. 
That we’d rather have dispensed with, from your brother ’Ninety- 


But even he, my lad, a jest could work, 
And on occasion smile, and nod, and beck ; 
To England gave—a rising Son of York, 
And gave to d—Mr, Guapstonx’s cheque! 
Thus tickling Mr. Butt from smiles and laughter to a roar. 
But hearty laughs like these, my friend, were few in ’Ninety-Four. 


And you, young shaver, what is it you bring ? 
r and soap, like shavers young and old— 
The soap to soothe, razor to cut and sting ?— 
. Will wedding-bell be heard, and death-knell toll’d ? 
You see, my lad, we’re anxious as to what you have in store, 
For there ’s san * some things to put to rights bequeathed by ’Ninety- 
our. 


In Parliament, no doubt, you ’ll make your game— 
In Camp, and Court, and County Council, too? 





Make sport of love—make foul an honoured name— 
And all the little fun you ’re wont to do? 
Well—take my tip. Just do your level best, remember! For 
The blame, my son, lies at your own, not Mr. Punch’s door. 


So mind, young Sir, for Mr. Punch’s eye 
Is cocked upon ze throag* your little life. 
Go—rule the world !—and if before yuu die 
You fill the earth with joy ins’ of strife, 
Youll be the first of all your race—for all the smiles they wore— 
That gave the country what she asked— from 0 to ’94! 








PROTEST FROM THE PLAYGROUND. 


Dear Mr. Poncu,—I know you sympathise with boys, and isn’t 
it a jolly shame the 8 us such awfull questions in 
exams. ? My Report has just come home, and my Pater has aon 
me a fearful rowing, pt all use it says ‘ Witxins Terts, 
(that’s me) has done badly in Examinations, and does not take the 
trouble to use what intelligence a My Pater threatens 
not to take me to the Pantymime, T hear it’s awfully beefy this 
year! Well, we had a “ History and General Knowledge sg 
and one of the questions was this beastly one, and of course i 
couldn’t tackle it—‘t What, or where, are the sing :—‘ Im- 
— in Imperio, The Korea, Bimetallism, The Grand Llama, 
alance of Power, and One Man One Vote?’” I answered all right 
about the Korea, use I kicked young SmiTH under the table to 
give me a tip about it, and he said it was the book the Turks use in 
church ; and I put that down, but all the other things floored me. 
Please will you say what Bimetallism is? Jonxs Junior said after- 
wards, in the playground, that it was a sort of lozenge, and Rosryson 
Senior said he didn’t know what it was, but he knew his Pater was 
a Bimetallist; and Jonxs said Ropinson Senior's Pater must be 
a cenfectioner then; and so Rosrnson punched Jonxs's head; but 
what is it? And is it fair to ask us boys such questions? My 
Pater said at breakfast the School Board was fond of sending out 
sirkulers. Do you think they would send one to our Head-master, 
and ask him to stop such rot 





Your obedient young friend JAcKY. 
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IN COURT. 


In the view of the League every member of the Jockey Club is equally open to indictment.”—Morning Post.] 


SPORT 


[The Anti-Gambling League has decided to take proceedings against the Jockey Club... . 
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A VIEW 
(Hounds at fault.) 
Whip (bustling up to Young Hodge, who has just begun to wave his cap and sing out lustily), ‘‘ Now THEN, WHERE Is HE?” 


Young H. ‘‘Yonper, Str! AcoMIN’ AcROSS YONDER !” 





HALLOO. 


Whip. ‘‘GET OUT, WHY THERE AIN’T NO Fox THERE, sTOOPID !,” 


Young H. “No, Siz; BUT THERE BE OUR BILLY ON T’ Jackass!” 








SPORT IN COURT; 
Or, The New Year Dream of the National Anti-Gambling 
Leaguer. 


Ou! it must have been the grog, for I slumbered like a log 
And I dreamed—such adream! I was holding forth in = 
And the + ape in the dock,—-how the Sporting League ’twould 


shock !— 
Were the Princes, and the Nobles, and the Leading Lights of 
A supreme, successful eal eit on § the Jockey Club we’d made. 
No mere stuffy, sordid set, of poor betting-men this ay 
No ch winnet-spotting eiobs, but alot of to nobs, 
had them on the hip, and I charged th with Crime! 
Tt vas wens Spans Pelee ot my lush and wince, 
And a Lord Chief Justice squirm, and a Gare desal okt Judge quite 
Det See ns eee fee dorseneee of the Chak, 
Who looked on it as a lark /—and that Beak w n the bench— 
by oak which I felt mesdn A" * tweak— 


7 


Nay, thless RHADAMANTHUS . f 
1 wanted = tS Ae - my money. 
is Malian alten tetiee of bch a County Squire, 


And a Mephi who sat lounging at his ease, 
ae all called ‘‘ Jnamy,” and seemed hugely to 
For although i ram and raved, Beak and Prisoners behaved 


seemed scornful, and assuredly was light ; 
And that Clerk—confound 


it 


a i 
And the sha ce peng eg oy with his eyes so brisk and bright, 
They seom 
Aad Tm oped 





os Deck weloger ine Sulge's ocr,” 





his mug, which looked strangely like | list, 


** Don’t old pit ce, a Nose look funny? TI will bet you any 


Wall, T missed "the wagers point; but oh, dear! oh dear! ! 
0 
Think of betting—in a Court! ph pe Bagge or che gen 
7 Whigh ie meee Gambling, and red ae ee ; 
who, thou; they reloves, wager () —in ves, 
Frye ihe owe thoneh ee his ancient inser ag ih “oi 
Ah! I think I ‘‘ gave them beans.” I’m uncertain what that means, 
But the Lord Chief Justice whispered I was so—to “Jim ”— 
And the phrase I overhead, and although S gunes ean, 
Pt. iP wor bhe a wince to -_ eye on from him, 
sai val League 
To our holy Ant Gambling One; but Sport is a Foal Sink 
We have siete pledged ow es with a bosom and a soourge—” 
ut here a a prodigious wink, 
“een ee i ths Gono Gas Gane ; 
pncorn B , asrumed the guise of a colossal Joke | 
pom the wild vision did 
0 


wy wit a shriek p Aaceah ns s I—awoke ! 





* Anero-Inpian.”—We are i to go th 
agreement with the learned in the New Eng 
in their study of the derivation of the he Now. Hnglch Done 
In the in euiett yen Sates See eee | Toe ae 
ture that the io Se See in, ee a can, 
of which: 1,600 went to a rupee (see YULR), is ees at has no 
basis in act.” That may be so. It is, neverth a curious coin- 
the present time the steady declension of the money 

value of the rupee, combined with its immov r in the 
pooner Se Oe ee re a state 





feeli why RE ET 
much fear wr that, unde _— tion, ge army in India ae oh to 

wi enrolled, you remember, 
om ete wily fs Flandees.” , 
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COMBINATION COSTUMES FOR! COVENT, GARDEN. 
“THE TWENTY-FIRST OF DECEMBER!” In any case, 


WHAT NONSENSE YOU DO TALK. How po YuU MAKE THAT OUT?” 
*“Wuy, any Foo. couLD sEE THAT. THE SHortest Dey AND THE 


Lonozst KNIGHT, OF COURSE |!” 





most 


NEW YEAR NOTIONS. 


(By an Old Buffer.)\; 


d banish Old Ills. 








afraid t 


Laughter.” 





THE MODERN THEATRE LAUGH. 


Dear Mr. Poncu,—I crave the hospitality of your columns 
under the following circumstances. The other night I went to 
a burlesque. Being a man of modest means, I contented myself 
with paying half-a-crown, for which 
sit with the plebs in the pit, but to see Society in the stalls. 

Will it be believed, at the end of thi 
century, that songs were sung and things were said which made 
those everywhere around me /augh? Sadder still, two-thirds 
those I saw were women!—women, who are our mothers and 
sisters, when they are not our wives and sweethearts! 

I haven’t the least notion where the harm in all this comesin, 
but I’m confident there’s some somewhere. In any event it’s 
a serious sign of the times; which reminds me that I should 
have sent this to the 7imes, if I had not thought the recent 
Society-play correspondence sufficient for one season. 

- » Ba old Thunderer will drop the telegraphic news 
and take to Telegraphic Correspondence. 
I invite letters on ‘‘ The Seriousness of 


Yours 


‘* THERE is nothing new under the sun,” someone says ; 
I wish that there wasn’t, by Jingo! 

It seems to me everything’s New in these days, 
And nothing is genuine old stingo. 

A New Poet turns up about once a week 
(According to log-rolling rumour) ; 
And there ’s the New Politics, all grab and sneak ; 
And something dull dubbed the New Humour! 
The New Art; I’m certain ¢ comes from Old Nick, 
It’s so diabolie and =. 

Faith ! some of their Novelties make me feel sick, 

And them make me feel “‘ shirty.” 

The New Year !—well, that is as old as the hills, 
The New Leaf—we — turn it. 

Ah! if the New Newness w 
Not e’en an Old Fogey would spurn it. 

New Year, give us books that are healthy and gay, 
And Art that’s not impish or queer, Sir! 

And if you’ll but cart the New Woman away, 
You will be a Happy New Year, Sir! 


sum I was able not only to 
this so-called nineteenth 


of 


y 
A Dr-rri-sytzasic Prrirre. 
[No letters on this subject will be inserted.—Ep.]} 

































NEW YEAR. 
** Rive out, wild bells.” Wehopethat you. 
With ’94 that’s rung out, 
Will kindly ring out just a few 
Of all those things entitled ‘‘ new”’ 
Which plagued us till quite mad we grew 
As mad as dog with tongue out. 


Those novelties! The newest kind— 
With turned up nose and weird, slee- 

-py eyes, that told of vacant mind 

And monstrous chignon massed behind— 

Were those appalling things designed 
By Mr. Ausbgey BEeaRDsLer. 


Yes, “ things” ; fur nought of human shape, 
owever a bizarre, 
Is a pepe ; there’s not an ape, 
That f on cocoa-nut or grape, 
Between Morocco and the Cape, 
So hideous as these are. 


For goodness’ sake, don’t let us see 
New Art which courts disaster ! 

We much prefer to Mr. B. 

VELAsQuEz, H.eMBRANDT, even P, 

P. Rupens or Vanpyxe, for we 
Like oldness in a master. 


And then ‘‘ New Humour.” Heavens, why 
It’s but a pleasure killer! 

A cause of weary P -come and sigh 

Which makes us almost long to tly 

To those old jokes collected by 
A certain Mr. MrLLER. 





In ae Newcastle, too, ’ 
ith e was prophetic ; 


And now leads, at shows who’s 
who. 
The Grand Old Man —there’s age for 


you !— 
Has found much better things to do, 
Not prosy but poetic. 


But all the things, so new in time, 

Are nothing to the woman, ’ 
Who now is “ new,” and seeks to climb 
Tv heights which seem to her sublime ; 
(Excuse the execrable rhyme) 

She is indeed a rum ’un. 





Of course we know that youth is sweet ; 
Old women are not charming ; 

But no old woman we cvuld meet, 

With featless form and formless teet, 

This wild New Woman now could beat, 
She’s perfectly alarming. 


Ring out, wild bells, wild belles like these 
New-fangled fancies screaming ; 

Ring in the woman bound to please, 

A lady, always at her ease, 

Not manlike woman, by degrees 
More man that woman seeming. 


Old ’94, who now has fled, 
Enoouraged blatant boldness 
In things called ‘* new,” as we have said ; 
hy Fg he ht we nich instead} 
some which are in 
arkable for oldness. 





A VITAL QUESTION. 
(Asked at a Penny Reading.) 


‘Wo will stand on either hand 
And keep the bridge with me? 
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“SHOULD CHRISTMAS BE ABOLISHED?” 
A the above questio’ i 
(arama Rone Tear 

Wirs what philosophy sublime 
The institutions are 8 

Which foolish men of olden time 
Were well content te take on trust ! 

‘* Ts life one great mistake ?”’ we cry. 
‘*Our modern teachers deem it so ;” 

‘* Man’s place shall woman 


p» 
And now this last" Shall Christmas go ?” 


Th. mock at any plea for mirth, 
ith fine derision they allude 
To any wish for peace on earth 


As just a pulpit ; 
This Christmas ti it sev ns, is fraught 
With fancies an Sat glover = 
The lessons that Dickens taught 


obsolete, and gone for ever ! 


They tell us, in their — to praise 
mite jokes on uarter-days 
e epigrams on 8, 
The jour d'coprt du mand ad bills; 
But as for honest glee and cheer, 
Since every cause for joy ’s demolished, 
by Christmas, too, it’s amply clear, 
uld be left out—in fact, ‘* abolished.”’ 
Well, let them talk ; to please themselves 
By all means let them demonstrate 
That fairies, Santa Claus, and elves 
Are manifestly out-of-date. 
bas it Com ees and find a joy 
But every Buglish girl and bey 
Will give their empty words the lie! 
Nor only these: In every land 
When Chris‘ i to brighten life, 





istmas brin 
The stardy grip of hand with hand, 
— softened heart, L~ ended strife,— 
en air your pessim views, 
Then ask again, ‘* Shall Christmas go ?”’ 
And find your answer, if you choose, 
In one emphatic, hearty—‘*‘NO!” 











**Took WHAT I’VE BOUGHT YOU FoR A CHRIsTMAS Box !” 
































THE CHRONICLES OF A RURAL PARISH. 


. VEHI.—Arrer THE Pout. 


sections, from all ranks, and I am acclaimed on all hands as a worthy 
head man for a Mudford, if not yet a model, village. Not the least 
welcome have been the communications which have reached me 
from those who have made my acquaintance in these published 
Chronicles. The mayor of a borough whose charter dates well back 
into the beginning of the second half of the present century, wrote 
to say that he is emboldened by the fact that his wife’s maiden 
name commenced with a. W to write to tell me how rejoiced he is to 
hear of my success. A gentleman writes from ‘‘ The Burning Plains 
of the Sahara” to say that he is always proud of the triumphs of a 
Tmorny. (My hter points out that this is clearly a forgery, 
since the Sahara isn’t in till next week. But I can’t go into 
wee Then there is a very important letter from Birmingham, of 
which I will only say that Winxins, who has backed many a Bill, 
may yet live to indorse a e. I may here add that there has 
been an attempt in some quarters to decry these Chronicles as 
absurd and imaginary. My Birmingham correspondent describes 


I am overwhelmed with congratulations, from all classes, from all | penal 





them as ‘‘an important pic of as they ac y are.” 

He is right, I am as serious as a Prime Minister. 
MY wife is back—which reminds me that I received a post-card, | 

whi ne had the effect usually produced by a bomb. Here is what | 

was on it :— 

AFTER THE POLL. 


After the poll is over, 
After the voting ’s done, 
Maudford will be much duller, 
No more election fun. 
But ONE man will be more happy, 
Not so disturbed in his soul (?), 
WInkIN»e’s wife is come back now— 
the Poll! 





when it came, and Marta read it first! What happened was a good 


Of course, I should have destroyed the card at once—but I was out —- Worxkrine 
young 


instance of the monstrous way in which one man’s sin is another 
man’s punishment. In this case (1) it was my wife who had 
persisted in going away, 


and (2) it an unknown ist 
who had written the insulting ecard. Yet I paid the entire 


nalty, rp 
The great puzzle—who is the seventh councillor P—is still unsolved. 
All that has Daawedell so far is that Mrs. Lernam Havitr and Mrs. 
AnsLE Marcu are no longer on speaking terms. It has leaked out 
that Mrs. Marcu had more ae than Mrs. Havirr, whereupon 
ructions—as Jacky, ‘who just come home for the Christmas 
holidays says. I think he’s quite right, 

Our Parish Council meets next ge the 7th, With the 
reign of beneficent activity. I need 
hardly say that it is certain that 1 am to be Chairman. My position 
on the poll suggests it, common decency demands it, morevy+r I ex- 
pect it. I refewe ta balleve that I shell be dissanoinéeds 


New Year we commence our 





A GLAD NEW YEAR. 
A Reflecting Roundel. 
‘* A Gtap New Year!” Why, bless my heart, how fast 
The time flies by! The year’s no sooner here . 
Than it is gone and numbered with the past— 
A Glad New Year! i 


For some the sun shines bright, the sky is clear, 
No threatening clouds o’erhead exist to cast ~- 
A single shadow. Yet, ah me, how drear 
The sad estate in which some-lives are passed ! 
The day when none are sad may not be near, 
But then. not till then—there ll be at last 
A Glad New Year! 





Up-ro-pate VERSION FOR MATURE VIRGINS AND, PREMATURELY 
ans hey. weds the gele dave uae, ae 
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THE PROBLEM PLAY. 


New Woman (with the hat). “‘No! My Prrxore.e 1s stupty rais—I¥ THERE’S A DEMAND FOR THESE PLAYS, IT MUST BE SUPPLIED!” 
Woman not New (with the bonnet). ‘‘Precisety! JusT AS WITH THE BULL-FIGHTs IN SPAIN!” [ Scores. 















































O-hoi-ye-ho-Ho! ’Nrvery-Five tries the ferry, 


THE OLD FERRYMAN’S NEW FARE. not naa sotet - high, ong ne silvers down, ) 
__ 46 ape v0 ere’s & e on his lips, and his laughter is merry ; 
Sn" Sn Sp. Right little he bodeth of Fortune's dark frown. 
0-HoI-rz-Ho! Ho-ye-ho! Who’s for the ferry? But the Ferryman’s old, and the Ferryman knows 
(The moon sails on high, and the snow’s coming down,) That River of Years, with its joys and its woes ; 

A light gleams afar, an the church chimes are merry, But we’li wish the young fare a snug seat in Time’s wherry, 

eir m e goes pealing o’er country and town. And sun on his way, though he starts ’midst the snows. 
The ferryman’s grey, and the ferryman ‘s old ; Q-hoi-ye-ho, Ho-ye-ho, Ho-ye-ho-Ho!! 
But the passenger ’s young, and the passenger ’s bold ; 








And he’s fresh as a pippin, and brown as a berry, 
He laughs at the night and he heeds not the co 





0-hoi-ye-ho, Ho-ye-ho, Ho-ye-ho-Ho! THE WINTER ACADEMY OF 1995. 
O-hoi-ye-ho, Ho-ye-ho! ‘ I’m for the ferry!” (An Elegant Eatract from a Futwre Development.) 
on moon rides on high, and the snow’s coming down,) THE Committee this year has wisely been recruited from the 
Fes te Oat 8S bes Demonte eames, Master Bill Posters’ Guild ; the old-fashioned method of “ hanging ” 
"’ eae the rough river and winter's ed no is abandoned, and advertisements are now ** stuck” on the walls by 
eS nee, a Se the New “B Gum Process (for which Sir J, MrzLBoaRp contributes 
With We ak ie who e’er yeate: — se a charming illustration No. 20,000). During a hpeeminery survey, 
4s Abt “ a S ke & rose, and his lips like a ¢ —-. yxy | We were astonished by the blatant excellence of the exhibition. ‘* 4 
Ocbol yelhe: Hevea Hove hotel ne ave!” | Bicycle Made for Five,” by Mr. Lowruxn BR. Cann (No. 2006), is 
— ’ ’ especially cate an en; the tone is aluminium ughout, 
O-tek re, Hel, One ite ley fromthe tery down, _|t Kino Phonograph insertod in the exe Sestesdlidg vepends ta 
wine ae oo a end eS castenir , 2 pean in the slot—when the youthful athletes are both seen and 
You’d think ‘twas a ghost at the dawn-signal flown. rd in the adjacent horse-pond. ‘Gregory the Grateful” 
The ferryman turns on the phantom a glance, (No. 612) fully sustains Dr. Urrerson’s reputation for historical 
But the eyes of the youngster there glitter and dance, advertisement ; by pressing ® spring the Pope actually swallows the 
And with youth tine 0 ctar in the atern of the wh powder, and seems to like it, It is quite equal to this Master’s 
There is but one watchword for Timo-tie ** Advance [” yam oe ng Pill. os Ae vg P aon ei Mr. i Maw 
O-hoi-ye-ho, Ho-ye-ho, Ho-ye-ho-Ho! ** Carter's seal ing wn ent Road 0. 18 
2 realistic f ern taste; the fine oaks in the background are 
O-hoi-ye-ho, Ho-ye-ho! Old is that ferry, absolutely hidden by placards; ‘but Lord Boxatt’s “ While there is 
(The moon rides on high, and the snow’s drifting down,) Life there is Soap” (No. 15,000z) is eae y at the life is full 
Still, older that steersman h stalwart and steady, of soap, and the soap full of life. In“ lycerine”’ (unnumbered), by 
n ~ many a journ and ane : he — Miss Torer bg ws , Se een we — a = ome 
or the Ferryman’s Time, is fares are the Years, - ewer ism,” —a mt revolving motor displays i 
And rd greet him with smiles, and oft leave him in tears, liquidity to equal advantage wade down. : 
And the youth{who to-night takes his seat in that wherry, Altogether the show is calculated to promote business—which is 
ior ve a oa Sights bom me and with fears. = —— of Art; it also opens out inkini ite possibilities for house- 
-ye-no, Ho-ye-no, o0-ye- ecora' 
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THE NEW PASSENGER. 
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AN “OLD MASTER’S” GROWL. 
Burlington House, January 1, 1895. 


Ir’s all very to hang us up here, 
And that worship our genius and paint ; 
You fancy it’s “* Cultchah ” that rings in the year— 
But it ain’t ! 





You find us, you say, “‘a delight to the eye ;” 


You exclaim that ‘‘ such paintiig you never did see!” 
You ‘‘ do” us—then scamper below with the ery— 
“*Cup o’ tea!” 


** Old Masters,” indeed ! 1 
To their show in your thousands you flock in the spring ; 
But of Me you.exclaim, as you come in my view— 
** What a thing!” 


Just six months ago in these rooms you 'd declare 
It was “* exquisite Art” that you saw; you forgot 
That you’d said that of vs. Bah! What do you care? 
Not a jot! 


Of course, there are some who are men of the day, 
Who belong to the band of the telented few ; 
Right gladly we put forth our hand, as we say— 
** How de do?” 


For example, young RapHaEt—my excellent friend— 
And the later Italians and Germans as well 
consider Sir ee no end 
a swe 


Then Revnoxps declared, in the course of a chat, 
Pp “Gi Ripe ne of ae be . 
as ‘* > What's 
ee Se daar 


It’s ‘* Young Students” with you— 


VAN DE VELDE asserts he knows less of a wave, 
It’s colour and drawing, than Moozs at his best.— 
But when of your ona =o aad HUNTERS you rave, 


Telk of Trrtanw and Warts in a breath—which you por 
Young Giipert and Swan you may praise if you will; 
But the thought of the annual summer display 
Makes me ill! 
Yet that’s what the mass of the people exjozed, 
And the few who come here, both a prone and the small, 
Mostly come to be seen. What—you I’m annoyed ? 
Not at all! 
We expect it.—I said just as much to Vanpycx— 
There’s but one in a hi that comes who’ll descry 
The beauty of Art. It’s the sham I dislike, 
Well—good-bye ! 





HOW TO WRITE AN EXTRA NUMBER. 
(An Up-to-date fragment for Yuletide.) 

Tue author was hard at work. He heeded not the snow that beat 
against the window, nor the wintry wind that whistled through the 
leafless trees. The fire burned brightly in the grate, and the 
-hadows on the walls seemed to inspire him with seasonable tales. 
= coy re png gh te 
cupy was e knew 

the printers poy 
mouring for more more 
from his facile pen, Every 
* now and again he glanced at 
’ a volume of drawings (there 
were many sketches in the 
book on his desk), and, paus- 
eyber gn moment, seemed to 
be lost in thought. Then he 
th fresh mes ‘io 
\ 1 wi energy. Very 
, ; rarely he would murmur to 
himself, and then his words would be few. 

‘*Confusion!” he muttered on one such occasion; ‘how the 
Dickens (or should it be Thackeray f) am I to get in the Christmas 
waits?” He pondered for a moment, and then his eyes glistened with 
delight. ‘* Eureka! I haveit! They must appearinadream, Yes, 
that. will get over the difficulty, they must appear in a dream!” 
And then he cuntinued his writing. During the whole day he had 
been hard at work. His breakfast was y touched e@ waved 
away the servant girl who would have set before him his lunch, It 
was now close upon his customary dinner hour, but still he insisted 
upon in. Even the wife of bis devotivn did not dare to come 


would resume 





near him. knew that he would not to her, but only cast 
But such a glance! A terrible tirade compressed 
into a solitary look ! 
The short day waned and passed away. The evening quickly 
changed into night. There were cheery songs without, as it was 
Christmas Eve, when all men were thinking of wassail, and holly 
and mistletue. Even the performers in the forthcoming pantomime 
were nearing the close of their last reh when they would go 
back tv their homes to count the mince pies and glance for the last 
time at the coking of the familiar plum pudding. 
At length the writer was interrupted, and by his old familiar friend. 
‘1 wul not disturb you,” said the caller, taking up a newspaper 
and commencing its perusal; “I know 
how busy you_are, and will be silent as 
Cornhill on a y.” : 
The wri ded and continued his 
work. His pen moved quicker and 
quicker until at length it sto 
shouted the author. ‘‘ At 
last my task is completed. 1 have , 
oo in every cut oak got Seenes 
e necessary num es, Yes, my 
dear old comrade, I have done. The 
ee will be satisfied, and the pub- 
isher will ceasé to be And 
now, my dear fellow, I can enjoy Christ- 
mas conscious of fact I have 








. No, my dear f 





to appear in August. 
work of next year’s Christmas until 
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“YOU CAME TO TEA.” 

Iw spite of Fate invincible 

lack of wit, and lack of 

gold, 

Of pictures that too cheaply sell, 

pictures never sold 

Oh, yet, when I amold and grey, 
If old and grey I live to be, 

I shall recall one happy day, 
The day you came to tea! 


You came. Of course I am 
aware 
You did not, could not, come 
one, 
You were between the million- 
aire 
And a stout chaperon. 
My work they called to criticise, 
ut what they said I do not 


know, 
For gleams of laughter in your 


eyes 
That seemed to come and go. 
The h i g moments how I 


rued ! 
There flashed a scheme into 
my brain. 
With unexpected tea, I would 
My visitors detain. 


ve 
- = my service I = pond ; 
o her my tea, my gold | gave, 
She vowed to do the rest. 
That tea was strong, for all my 
hoard, 
—< half a pound, two 


Into the teapot had been 
red 





uw — 
Only the milk—ah me! 
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THE SHAKSPEARE LESSON. 


Holiday Tutor (quoting)— 
% ‘ Lerrine I DARE NOT WAIT UPON I WouULD, 
LIKE THE POOR OAT IN THE ADAGE,’ 
Now, GkorcE, WHAT I8 AN ADAGE!” 
George. ‘‘A PLACE TO KEEP CaTs IN!” 






So pallid, comfortless a stream, 

nto your cup I saw it glide. 

For a true jug of country cream 
I felt I would have died! 


But with the cake I was con- 
tent, 
Its richness no one could 
mistake 
For my whole store the slave 
had t 


On a superior cake. 
’Twas all in layers, almonded 
And crown with white and 


rosy ice: 
“What a delightful cake!” 
you said ; 
** But, please, a smaller 
slice ! 


I flushed and stammered. I 
suspect 
A pound I’d cut you un- 


aware, 
On what I did could I reflect 
When you weresitting there? 
That revel, ah, how soon ’twas 
o’er! 
How swiftly came the mo- 
ment when [{door, 
After my guests I shut the 
I mounted to my den. 


Then down I sat besidethe wall 
And, feeling doubtful an 
amazed, 
I strove your accent to recall 
As at your chair I gazed. 
Iheard your soft laugh echo 
through [to me, 
The dingy room grown dear 
Where now was silence; and 


ew 
That you had been to tea 



























































THE POLITE GUIDE TO THE CIVIL SERVICE. 
(By an Affable Philosopher and Courteous Guide.) 
How to Recerve a DeputaTIon. 


Ir does not take very long to make yourself quite at home as 
Secretary of the Pubic squander Department—the office I will sup- 
pose you to be filling. You will find everything ready to your hand. 
All ° a will have to rememberisthis—the 
golden rule of the Service—that what was 
done last year, should be followed this, 
and arranged for next. Ministries may 
come and Cabinets may 
P. 8. D. continues for ever. e policy of 
the office must never be disturbed. tf it 
has been the custom (say) to put orange- 
trees in the o spaces under the con- 
trol of the Department out to bloom in 
February, under no consideration what- 
ever must the date be changed. It may 
be advanced (generally in the newspapers 
when there is nothing more interesting 
ripe for discussion) that July would be 
the better month. It may 
that an tree taken from a hot- 
house and into the uncertain 
atmosphere of the Metropolis, and indeed 
the provinces, stands ees chance of 
weathering that climate in the second 
month of the year than it would in the 
seventh. That may be very true, but 
what has been done by the Public 
Squander Department once should be 
: repeated for ever. If an alteration has 
to be made it must not be accomplished except ‘‘ under-pressure.”’ 
Questions must be asked in the House, returns moved for, and all 
the rest of it. So long as the alteration can be resisted, it is the duty 
of every member of the Department to stand shoulder to shoulder to 
_——. You will find a case in point in the matter of your own pet 

evance the condition of ** Milestones,” You will recolleet (if you 
have a good memory) that ‘* Milestones” were the steps of the stair- 





0, but the} thi 


case that led you from the hall of Parliament to the comf-rtable 
apartments reserved for the special use of the Secretary of the P. S. D. 
**T do not think we need bother about those Milestones,”’ you will 
say to the Chief Clerk after you have pot accustomed to your mes- 
sengers and have chosen your easiest of easy chairs; ‘* I daresay there 
are many matters of more pressing importance.” , ; 
The courteous official to whom you have made the suggestion will 
readily acquiesce, and then inform you that a deputation are anxious 
to see you upon the subject. And here yon will find one of the dis- 
advantages inseparably connected with making a question exclusively 
your own. The moment you come into 
power you are expected to do some- 
ing. It is of course unreasonable, 
but none the less for that unavoidable, 
“*I think you had better see them, 
Sir,” the ief Clerk will observe. 
- They know the ropes fairly well, and 
I do not think we shall get much 
pe until you have got rid of them. 
course, we have sent them travel- 
ling a bit, but they have got back to 
us at last,” 
“Sent them a—travelling ?” you 


will tig 

“* Well, yes. We have referred them 
to this department, where they have 
been asked to apply to that. They 
have been on from office to 
office until they have come back to us. 
It is the rule of the game. And now 
I think the time has arrived when you 
should see them in person.” 

Of course, you have nothing to 
do but to e your subordinate’s 7 
advice. It is one of the regulations of the Civil Service that the tail 
wags the dog. It stands to reason that a man who has grown 
grey in the ee is more likely to know the business of the 

ureau better than you who have just joined, So the spokesman of 
the deputation receives a polite communication informing him that 

will be pleased to see him and his friends at such and such a 








‘ou 
ie. Of course, you are furnished with the names of the friends in 
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advance, and your private oceans Boar phen aga fl 
man) makes itis pela buses ao eS 


is necessary 

with it the deputation. If den Haves in dittine 
pots apewegrbe? som eta If scale wall if oe 

5 oat oe how small a chamber you occu y 
oad how hard at work you have to be at all hours of 
day and night. yoaee a meeting’in Parliament, von 
ean receive them in the Department” itself, In this case 
contrive, if possible, to see them™in official uniform. 
Chat with them after you have been to a levée, or Cabi- 
net, or semething of thet sert, It gives you a distinct 

can overawe them‘with the giories of a 

tt ae cocked-hat, and many yards (chiefly on 
the back of your ah | of gold lace. 

You will ha course, in attendance upon you 
jc ok a of d pa ao tge meer These gentlemen will say 
Fen y Latin will glan ss Ce nil wnkee bal 

you glance em ea 
statement. That daring declaration will, of course, be 
qualified with the announcement that it is made * to * to the 
best of your belief.” You will turn your face towards 
the heads, and they will receive your mute appeal with 
— attention. They will not say anything, but 
t, look wonders. They will not be compre- 
Senabl + merely convincing. 
Chairs will have been set for the ine meena “fs Se ipo 
tation. Some of your visitors will oP trong 
to you, and these you will greet with i ena 
ber that vou must by epee if not genial. Single out 
for special cordiality the spokesman. Not, of course, one 
of your parliamentary colleagues who is going to intro- 
duce your visitors to you, but the principal member of the 
deputation. If you have to contradict him in the course 
of the interview you will have the sympathy of his col- 
leagues, and they will be glad to see one who has the 
pleasure of your acquaintance (why should he have it 
more than thev ?) soundly oe After every one has 
got ony into their PB egens you will ask if the 
Press are to be present. e reply i is in the affirmative 
(as it most probably will .. as all deputations like to see 
themselves in print), continue vour generalities, and say 
with a good-natured laugh, ‘‘that you must be on your 
guard.” If the interview is not to be reported, then you 
require no further guide. You can say or do almost any- 
thing in reason. But assuming that the re are to 
be present (and here it may be eheereal at, if your 
private secretary knows his business, the gentlemen of 
the Press will to some extent be “‘ selected’), you must 
be more careful. 

You will listen to your parliamentary colleague’s speech 
of introduction and the address of your friend the spokes- 
man with many silent tokens of goodwill. When there 
is a trace of a compliment you will smile and bow, and 
if any figures are introduced you will ask to have ‘them 
repeated, and make a note of them on a piece of paper. 
It does not matter what kind of paper you use, as the 
forval will subsequentl: pe eneee into the basket reserved 

or valueless documen 

ask several questions, and, when the spokes- 
a. > completed his harangue, you ’ will look round to 
see if anyone —— to follow him. If there is any 
hesitation, a your reply at once. But if anyone 
is ready. let him aa 2 It is far better that the eloquence 
of the deputation should come out (like the measles) 
rather than be suppressed. When your visitors have had 
their turn, then will come yours, 

Of course the less you say the better. I do not mean 
in words, but in ‘Tf you have time you can 
chatter for an hour, but that Chatter should abso- 
lutely innocuous. Remember not to give yourself away. 
Mind, you are bound in office by nothing you have 
nttered out of it. Be genial. Indulge in small jokes. 
Let them be at your own expense. Complain that you are 
powerless. Explain that had you your way you would do 
all sorts of things, but “* that | tyrant, the Chancellor 
of fhe 1 Exchequer,” interferes. It is not the fault of the 
Public Squander Department, but the crime of the 
Treasury. Wind up by assuring the members of the 
deputation of your personal sympathy, om assure them 


that you will tn “an early ity of laying the |. 
r tations these have made ne ee eS. 

plowing thes directions yon be sure you 

/ You will Will be thanked ed with effu- 








**I say, Trppins, OLD MAN, I8 IT TRUE THAT YOUR WIFE HAS BEEN sasKED 


TO RESIGN AT THE OMPHALE CLUB?” 


‘* WELL, YES; YOU SEE THE COMMITTEE FOUND THAT SHE ’D BEEN GUILTY OF 


UNGENTLEMANLY ConpvcrT.” 





— 





Ir ever this yee e should find you, 
I think that ps you will guess 

Who sent it, in ‘hee to remind you 
Of one who has not your address, 

And who if he had —_ ate i it, 
The chaperon’s eye 

ALTHEA, yet do no Ay hg nd 

The humble good wish of a friend ! 


ve you a New Year’s greeting, 
Ta what I cannot ——. 
How your look, at our very meet- 





sion for Seen ae peareete Win Sones ay 
satisfi oar oguresy, and your Vis been accorded to them. 


BFF 
To ab tograghel firm on my brain. 





TO et ae of Town.) 


And yet Th I’m twenty years older ; 
I’m glad you * away, 

oo it grows darker and 
The sky’ is a smoky brown-grey. 


AttHEa—I am of winter 
Without ee ! oe Fans never clear. 
missive ter 
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“RICHARD HIMSELF AGAIN.” 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


“* Rervry again Whittington, Pantomime of London” were the 


words to the 


mes that on or about Boxing Day must have been 


ringing in the ears of Mr. Ex-Sheriff Hannis, Knight, and spectacle 





“Listening to the Belles.” 


maker from morn to dawn. This is not the first time that our own 
DrvgioLanvshas chosen the intermittent Lord Mayor (for did not Dick 
pass the chair thrice ?) as the subject for his annual. That he has 
been wise in making the selection has been proved by theresult. Sir 





“ Haul by the Ses.” 


Aveustus (with the assistance of his literary colleagues, Messrs. H. 
Hamitton and Watrer Rateies, and his chief of the staff, Mr. 
Artnour CoLirys) has beaten his own record. Nothing better than 
the present show has been seen at Drury Lane within the recollection 
of the existing generation. And it is highly probable that the 
memory of man does not, anent times past, run to the con fe 

The ex-sheriff has begun a new lease of the old house, and seem- 
ingly has taken the success he has so long established on the 
premises as one of the fixtures. A most ex 
a —— that should be highly satisfactory to both manager and 
public. 


So much for pantomimic things in general, and now to turn to'| 


details in particular. The book of the words is decidedly a superior 
article. Hitherto when the Drury Lane Annual has contained a 
fault the mistake has been discovered in ‘‘ the cackle.” On former 
occasions it has been said (by the dyspeptic and consequently disap- 

inted) that ‘‘the turns of the halls” have too numerous. 

hose excellent comedians Messrs. Dan Leno and Hersert Camp- 
BELL have sometimes been a little too much in evidence to suit every 
taste. In 1894-95 they have plenty to do, but only enough to satisfy 
the most fastidious. ey are quite as amusing as usual, and when 
the curtain falls before ‘* the transformation” people are rather in- 
clined to ask for more than to say that they have had quite enough. 
This is the token of a good sign. Then the Brothers GrirrrrHs are 
particularly pleasing. That member of the brethren who plays the cat 
is at once comic and pathetic. He makes Malkin quite a loveable 
Then Miss Apa Biancueg, as Dick, is 


. ew a hero 
of romance, She may sing the old songs of the halls, but she tempers 





cellent commencement to | 


her comic vocalism with a touch of sentiment that makes” hole 
world kin after it has had its grin. Miss Marre Mowrnoss, is 
winsome, and so are Misses Acres Hewitt, Eva WESTLAKE, and 
Mapex Lucas, In fact, the opening is well played by “all concerned.” 
It is a wonder that, after the first innings of the morning perform- 
ance, they should have scored so heavily in the evening’s 
tion. But score they do, and are likely to ‘‘ continue; 
ment” until Easter. 
The scenery must be seen. 
paint the sun? could 
rt the wonders of : the 
solar system? A first im- 
pressionist would declare that 
the gorgeous eine of 
colour, light, and form, could 
only be em suggested 
by the word “‘ Harzis.” So 
the entire andience thought 
on Boxing Night. Let it be 
known that after the wonder- 
ful “* Feast of . Lanterns” 
Scene, Sir Avcustus was called 
to the front three or four times, 
and might have ‘‘ gone on” 
indefinitely so far as the house 
ae penne. R my: — = ba 
enthusiasm showed no sign o “ ' ” 
diminution when the lessee had nt =e 
made his exit. Still the Gallery «alled for ‘*’ Arnis!” still the Stall- 
expressed their opinion by the gentle tapping of well-gloved hands. 
Nay more, there were members of the superior classes who not only 
rapped out their applause, but roared with laughter. From first 
to last, thanks to a thoroughly appreciative (and yet discriminating) 
audience, the play went admirably. | ; 
So the bells will ring for Whittington for a long time to come. 
And where the belles are there will be found the beaux. To con- 
tinue the association of ideas, the shot of Sir Aveustvs has ended in 


move- 
It baffles deseription. Who could 











| 


a hit. It does not take a prophet to predict that Dick will not only 


be the centre of numberless matinées, but the hero of at least a | 
Speen nights. Dick will listen to his bells until Easter changes 
e music, 








WHY 'DOST THOU SING? 


Wary dost thou sing? Is it because thou deemest 
We love to hear thy sorry quavers ring ? 
My poor delud+d girl, thou fondly dreamest ! 
Why dost thou sing ?] 


Why dost thou sing? I ask thy sad relations— 
They shake their heads, and answer with a sigh. 
They can explain thy wild hallucinations 
No more than I. 


Why dost thou sing? Why wilt thou rever weary 
Why wilt thou warble half a note too flat ? 
I can conceive no reasonable theory 
To tell me that. 


Why dost thou sing? O Lady, have we ever 
In thought or action done thee any wrong P 
Then wherefore should’st thou visit us for ever 
With thy one song? 


Why dost thou sing P—None offers a suggestion, 
None dares to do so desperate a thing, , 
And Echo only answers to my question, 
“Why dost thou sing ?” 
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A ILLUSTRATED 
CATALOGUE 


























# 4) oe 
ih) bi llike anything else is 
ey easy when you know how. | 


a e 
. 3 BEST BIRD'S EYE thd HREE | jj softens the beard—so that it Curs| 

SF | the follocing Tope te nn ve obtained in | Hi EasiLy—cools the skin—heals and | 

yIRS’ RIDER . BORDEAUX —B8 ¢ - ve | comforts. Made bythe only firm | 
F i A sharp taste | —— Sarge lin the world making a ialty of | 
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The Combined use in a Practical Form means Common Sense; 
OR, IN OTHER WORDS, 


THE ACME OF THIS LIFE. 


No Power is of any Value, Save to him who cam put it to a Good Use. 
“WAR IN A CHRISTIAN LAND IS A LIVING LIE.”—Times 


















WAR. That Nature is only conquered 

“O World | beying her. . . MW 
O Men! What are ye, and our best designs, oe ag a aaepe Senyene 
That we must work by crime to crime, When she is offended, as she is 
eRe enas aS —— Bounteous and kind when che neha. 


Oh! would to God that some man 
Had the pictorial eloquence 

To put before the mothers of England 
The mass of preventable suffering 


RUSSIA and ENGLAND. 
‘‘THE PRINCE OF WALES in Russia 
HAS bridged over difficulties between 


TWO Great Asiatic Powers, while Which exists in England 

TONS weight of official correspondence Year after year! (Kingsley.) 

WOULD not have sufficed to How much longer must the causes , 
Of the startling array of ; 





RAISE a mere plankway.” 

WHAT is more terrible than war? 
OUTRAGED NATURE. 

She kills, and kills, and is never tired 
Of killing till she has taught man 

The terrible lesson he is slow to learn— 


Preventable deaths continueunchecked? 
WHAT higher aim can man attain ™ 
THAN conquest over human pain P 


BOR the PREVENTION of DISEASE 
by natural means use 


ENO’S ‘‘ FRUIT SALT.” 





sluding Postage, 15s. Od. 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 





EVERY TRAVELLING TRUNK AND HOUSEHOLD OUGHT TO CONTAIN A BOTTLE OF 


ENO’S “FRUIT SALT.” 


JMPORTANT to all Leaving Home for a Rape go without a bottle of ENO’S “FRUIT SALT.” It prevents any over-acid 
state of the blood. It should be kept in every m in readiness for any emergency. Be careful to avoid acidulated salines, and use ENO’S 


“FRUIT SALT” to prevent the bile becoming too thick and impure, producing a gummy, viscous, elammy stickiness or adhesiveness in the mucous 
membrane of the intestinal canal, frequently the pivot of diarrhoea and disease. ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” prevents and removes diarrhosa in the early 
stages. Without such a simple precaution the jeopardy of life is immensely increased. No doubt where it has been taken in the earliest stages of disease it 
has in many instances prevented what would otherwise have been a severe illness, 


The value of ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” cz.anot be told. Its suecess in Europe, Asia, Africa, America, and Australia proves it. 


yaree* ye" 


IMPORTANT TO ALL TRAVELLERS.—“ Please send me half-a-dozen bottles of ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT.’ Ihave tried ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ in America, India, L 
; gy pms it. 
Egypt, and on the Continent, for almost every complaint, fever included, with the most satisfactory results. lon ngy eee ede am never without ) 


“ June 26, 1878. 
“I used my ‘ FRUIT SALT’ freely in my last severe attack of fever, and I have every reason to say it saved my life.—J. C. Exo.” 2 
ERS, BLOOD POISONS, &c.—‘‘ Egypt, Cairo.—Since m ont SS, ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” in Equatorial Africa, r 
a a SE) eS Race ap Saco oceans — by fever, a = “Cavendish Square, W., Oct. 96,1804. | | 
occasion hospi weeks. ve been com: repulsed 
io oghert time the tee of your valuabie “FRUIT SALT,” to which I owe my present Case Ghat Move semuelly setenel Gian ANS ee ; 
very least, if not my iteelf. Heartfelt gratitude for my restora upwards of twelve years. f 
a tN AA HF ea ey oe TS “TI enjoyed phenomenal health, and in my opinion it was undoubtedly owing to the daily 
and in so- doing pee a be Tg the ly yma use of your ‘FRUIT SALT,’ the beneficial qualities of which I had previously found in | 
gratefully yours, A Conronat, 19th Hussars.—May 26, 1883.—Mr. J. C. Exo.” England. I have no hesitation in saying my life was preserved by it. / 


MEASLES, GANGRENE, and almost every mentionable disease. | the ship’s medical attendant was (as that officer usually is) prostrate with mal de mer,an 
—I have been a nurse for upwards of ten years, and in that time have nursed cases of | unable to attend to anyone. The fever gained and gained on me, but after a few doses «' 
ae Se ae Tae ee By Fr ee ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ I at last feil into a refreshing sleep, and found on awakening tha 
attribute ina great measure to the use of ENO’S ‘ FRUIT SALT,’ which has kept my blood the intense thirst had gone, and long before I hed arrived Ade Cede SRS 
ine pure state. I recommend it to all my patients during convalescence. Its value as q | been in my life. am, A pte nay +: i ; 
snenee of henith connet bo over-cstimated.- Apeil 21, 1894. A Prorzssionat Nunss.” Anoio-Arnioay. ; 


iL 
GMALL-Pox. SCARLET FEVER, PYZIMIA, ERYSIPELAS, “On my way home I had a severe attack of intermittent fever, the sea was rough, and’ 
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CAUTION.—Examine each Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked ENO’S ‘‘FRUIT SALT.” Without i you have been imposed 
upon by a worthless imitation. 


Prepared only at ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” WORKS, LONDON, 8.E., by J. 0. ENO’S PATENT. 


Parish Ising Ovunty of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, & 
Fuintot Dlatard Direct, in the Pivaines of Whtbestiatetx'the City af London, ana published Of him 44 18>. a6, Fioet Steves, im the Parish of Bt. Bride, City of (een ee cay 
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— PACKHAM’S 
TABLE WATERS 


ARE MADE WITH 


DISTILLED WATER. 


Manufactory, Croydon. 








“ Clarke’s World-famed Blood Mixture’’ 


isa eure for all Blood and 
Skin It is the most 
blood cleanser ever discovered, and it 


Pimples an 
Soresof all kinds, its effects are marvellous. 
Thousands of Testimonials from all ~— 


|| Sold everywhere. at 2s. 9d. per bottle. Be- 
ware of worthless imitations or substitutes. 











SMOKE THE CELEBRATED 


“PIONEER” 


SWEETENED TOBACCO, 


KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD. 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


RICHMOND CAVENDISH 
Co., Lro., 


AT THEIR BONDED WORKS, LIVERPOOL, 


And retailed by all first-class 
tobacconists at home and abroad. 































COUGH, and a little perseverance 
will effect a permanent cure. Univer- 
}f sally recommended by the most eminent 
physicians and medical authors. Agree- 
able to use, certain in their effects, and 
harmless in their action, they may be 
safely smoked by ladies and children. 
All Chemists and Stores, box of 35, 
ost free from Wilcox & Co., 
Street, London, W. 





DFRIDGE'S. 


PATENT C COOKED FO0Y: 


Has 35 Years’ 
World-Wide Reputation. 


= hows & eaaurs 
Corn Flour|= 








MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


SPOONS & FORKS 








Across Asia on 
..- a Bicycle. 


Materials Co. Ltd., 
Lonpon & Paris. 


Kodak 





DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or rus STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
Sold throughout the World. 








WEDDING 
PRESENTS. 


The Largest and Choicest 
Stock in the World. 


COLDSMITHS’ COMPARY, 
Show Rooms: [12, REGENT ST., W 


(Anson Ine Suneneseeves Comrarr. ? 





ya 
PURE CUMBERLAND LEAD 


ADAPTED FOR THE 


PATENT EVER-POINTED PENCIL. 


Sizes H, M, VS, W. 


S. MORDAN & CO., 























HOVIS 
HOVIS 
H OVI 








Further particulars from 
S. FITTON AND SON, 
Millers, Macclesfield. 


“ Bakers any other Bread 
in the place of ‘ cae so for their own 
profit. BEWARE 


isti Tid. 
a (250 Cigar sto How to 
hore ‘Tobacco. 

~ 3 Sones 86, Buston Ra -» Lan. 
hop Fitters and Show Case 
Makers forall Trades, Estimates 
. Mgr..Hy.Mrens. Est.1866. 
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Mowers, 


omen COMPANY'S YACHTING 


steamshi: ‘ANIA 
3,877 tons bay GARONN 2.518 tone 


ter, as under :—For 
Pas INDIA ISLANDS, BER MUD. 

















For Sore Throats 


You cannot use a better 
gargle than “ Condy’s.” 
Bir Morell Mackenzie, M.D, 


Sold by all Chemists and Drug Stores. 


Gargle win‘*Condy’s” 


Remedial Fluid. 








GOLD PENS 


from 4s. each. 
GOLD PENS 


ONLY PERFECT DIPPING PEN. 
GOLD PENS 

GOLD AND IRIDIUM POINT 

GOLD PENS 


SUITABLE FOR ANY HOLDER. 


GOLD PENS 


EVERLASTING IN WEAR. 


OLD PENS 


IMPROVES THE HANDWRITING. 


GOLD PENS 


A POSITIVE CURE FOR WRITER'S CRAMY. 


GOLD PENS 


SECURES REGULARITY OF WRITING. 


GOLD PENS | 


MADE TO SUIT EVERY HAND AND 





THE 


STYLE. 
Catatoour axp Paice Lisr on arr.ication. 
facturers of 


MABIE, TODD, & BARD, Manu’ 
Pens and “Swan” Fountain Pens, Cu earsips, 
Reoxsxt nest, W. 


B.C, and 9a. 
NanPo™piccadilly Bnd). (Ratablished 1845)) 





r TADDY and Cov.'s | 
lyrtle Grove 


TOBACCO. 


FOR PIPE OR CIGARETTE. 





















Packed in embossed foil packet and tins only. 
Manufactured from selected Leaf and — pena ay ; 






















ROWLANDS’ 


MACASSAR OIL 


Novrishes and Preserves the Hair, 
makes it Soft as ines a is the 


BRILLIANTINE, 


being not too greasy or drying ; also in 
a Golden Colour for ur for Pair-haired Ladies 
and Children; it is most beautifull 

perfumed; bottles, Ba. 6d. ; Te.; 108. Gd. 


















| ——_— : SAFEGUARD, LONDON. 


DIAMOND PHEASANT BROOCH. 


18, NEW BOND ST., W. 
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TALL TALES OF SPORT AND ADVENTURE. 
(By Mr. Punch’s own Short Story-teller.) 
INTRODUCTION. 


Nor many living men, and even fewer in the ages that are " 
have—if I may use the word—sported with greater aariduity and 
success than I have during a life which is even now little past its 
middle period. At one time on horseback, at another on the bound- 
ing and impulsive elephant ; now bestriding the matchless drom 
on his native prairie, now posted on [fuct in a jungle crowded wi 
golden pheasants in all the native splendour of their plumage ; some- 
times matching my solitary craft against a host of foxes on the swell- 
ing uplands of Leicestershire, sometimes facing the Calydonian boar or 
the ny ey Rape es in their lairs, dealing showers of 
leaden death a hundred tubes, or tracking my fearful prey by 
the lonely light of a wax vesta and 
despatching it at midnight with 4 
my trusty bowie—wherever there : 
were leagues to be walked, risks to 
be run, or fastnesses to be rushed 
there not only have I been the first. 


but (paradoxical as it may i 
there also have I pacnoetod an 
have never been successfully fol- 
lowed. My experiences are there- 
fore unique, and it is in the ho 
that they may to some extent profit 
a younger generation, less inured, 
I fear, to —- and danger than 
my own, that I now set pen to 
paper and recount some of the - 
exploits that have made my name 
ous wherever sport is loved 
and true sportsmen are revered. 

A less modest man might have 
said more, but one whose deeds 
— for him in every quarter of 
the world may well be content to 
ae i? posts men the — 

mpeting braggadocio tha’ 
often makes so-called en SX 
the laughing stock of society. For 
myself, I can never forget the 
lesson I Jearned at an early age 
from my dear father, himself a 
shikari of no common order, though 
to be sure, as he himself would 
the first to admit if he were alive, 
the exploits of the son (I had no 
brothers) have now thrust the 7 
—_ perenne into the 
kgroun Still, it was my 
father who first inculeated upon = 
my infant mind the daring, the =—- 
i ce of fear, the contempt of 
anger, and the iron endurance 
which have since made me a house- 
hold word. Heaven rest the old 
man! He sl his last sleep far away in the Desert of Golden 
Sand, with no head-stone to mark his resting-place, and neither 
the roaring of his old enemies the tigers, nor the bellowing of the 
countless alligators who infest the spot can rouse him any more. 
Alas! it was trustfulness that destroyed him. He was gored to 
death by a favourite rhinoceros that he had rescued at a tender age 
when its mother was killed, and had brought up to know and, as-he 
thought, to love him. But I have always thought myself that the 
rhinoceros was a treacherous brute, and though I have often been 
asked to tame one, for presentation to this or that Emperor, I have 
consistently declined. 

Marvellous, however, as my father was in his-day for his exploits 
and his variegated of game, he was perhaps even more er- 

1 for the unswerving with which he was accustomed to 
relate his adventures. Far and wide over the steppes of Central 
Asia, the burning ions of equatorial Africa, the precipitous 
haunts of the American Grizzly, and the wild retreats of the 
ferocious Albanian Me wwtys ere, in short, where he had set 
foot or drawn trigger, this peculiarity of his was known and appreci- 
ated, and many a respectful sobriquet did it earn for him from the 
savage tribes amongst whom he spent the best years of his life. In 
Kashmir he was known as Petit Ton, that is, the man who cannot lie; 
amongst the swarthy Zambesians the name of Govun Bettir (the Un- 
defeated and Veracious Man) was a name to conjure with even when 
in their moments of warlike passion the tribesmen rushed madly 
through their primeval thickets, shouting their terrible war-cry, 
** Itzup ures Leeve,” that is, ‘‘ Death to the white-faced robbers.” 











“‘ Hefhad indeed_seen ten bocks.”’ 





But what I wished specially to relate about my poor father . 
the lesson of truthfulness which he inculcated upon me at an early | 
age. He and I (I was then but a lad of twelve) had been hunting | 
the ferocious Pilsener — through the wild land in whi 
he makes his home. It happened one morning that we had parted | 
company. To me was assigned the duty of beating h the 
Bier- Wald, the dense forest which mile = mile in un- 
broken gloom to the confines of the Boose-See, e Fates were 

itious, erever I saw a victim, and one 
another I brought down with unerring aim twenty-four (as I 
thought) of these noble animals, whose horns are now worth a king’s 
ransom, and might, even in those distant days, have rescued a 
See init tos eo bak tn © Side tox te ea eee ee 
upon my —I was a my age, 
course nothing to what I have since become—I met my dear father 
just as I reached the door of the hut which served us for hunting 
P ; uarters. Joyously I cast down my 
and sprang to his side, But 
my father wore an expression of 


less fashion, and pr to. tell 
him how fortunate I had been. 
“*How many have you shot?” 
he asked me. 
ry Twenty-four,” was my y: 
** Count them,” said my father. 
I did so, and you may judge of 
my astonishment when ound 
that twenty-six had fallen to my 
gun. I copnted again and — 
es, there were twenty-six of them. 
With one of my shots I must have 
brought down 
tion of the moment I had over- 
looked this, I told my father that 
I had made a slight mistake, and 
endeavoured to explain how it had 
arisen. But my father was in- 
exorable. p 
** A lie,” he said, “is a lie, You 
said you shot twenty-four, you 
have actually ki nty-six. 
You must suffer.” ‘ 
Over the rest of the painful 
scene I draw a veil. The shrieks 
of my mother, who implored 
for me on her bended 
still seem to ring in ~ 4 
aes smeecabaeteely Ce aaa 
ways e 
truth, but also the hather thongs 
which are in use in the Lagerland 
for the droves of untameable cattle 
that roam the prairies, This was my I have never, 
never forgotten it. 





TO AN OLD FLAME.—(Twenty YEARS AFTER.) 
A irre girl, a charming tiny tot, 
PR Ne: remeber with man a ny 
ou ‘ou said, ‘‘1’m no’ 
: A ‘itil girl.” 


We ed. Mid the worry and the whirl 
1 Of lif, again, elas!"T sae you not 
‘ou in my memory as a pearl 
Of winsome childhood. So imagine whist 
A shock it was this morning to unfurl 
My morning paper, there to see you ‘ve got 
A little girl! 





Someruine To Live ror.—The Pall Mali Gazette announced last 
Friday that ‘a bevy of head-masters will appear in the pulpit of St. 
Paul’s this month.” How many go to a “* ” we are not aware, 
though perhaps we might ascertain it from DrvgioLanus, who 
sould tlien, Gs. after several crowded houses, how many go to see 
nT ne an a ananassae 

aties in the omime ; 88) a e 
of head-masters in their caps and gowns would find the pulpit of 
Paul’s rather a tight fit. sight though, anyway. 











VOL, CVIII, 







































































[Janvary 12, 1895. | 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








| (,"mmaug hogs woz ney ,, “§)~HONTUd AUIVA TVIONVNIA AHL ANV ‘ALNVAE ONIAATIS AHL ‘LMQ00aVH NINOATUVH 
‘ emt’ 4 2 ey a ae Lay 


~ 











~ 




















Januany 12, 1896.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON OHARIVARL 














A HEAVY RESPONSIBILITY. 
(Hounds going from Covert to Covert.) 


Master Jack (to M. PH, ) ‘I sa¥, YoU KNOW, AWFUL NUISANCE THE WAY THESE WOMEN FOLLOW A FELLOW OVER EVERYTHING! 
Maxzs A MAN HAVE TO BE SO BEASTLY CAREFUL WHAT HE JUMPS, DON’T YOU KNOW!” 























1 1 ” ish Bill 
THE NEW YEAR'S DAY DREAM. ie thinks wake Ker—er ree mon wh ~ we lan wet i 
soniam Fragment from Popular 8s ose lashes e Chancellor subdued a curse, 
oe ray ¥ “Rh donieat the| She cmb resist a buss—from Me ies 2 > px We pe —— a phew a reply, 
. smiling, put the question by. 
ace Rev Returns,” the Daily News,| A touch, a smack! A boxéd ear. 
“ for the ex = Uarters of the financial | _ ‘There came the sound of a smart slap, A TALL ORDER. 
pene chive that a sum of close upon £62,000,000 | The Fairy Prince wae ony of Saat : 
been paid - the ee The Cuan- The Slept aes — cheek did clap, . - hae ar r WILLIAM ke sag “a 
CELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER’S revenue e ing uty gave a aaa 
for the wh Japanese Garter) to add to his ‘in recog- 
OEE el peli ina ren oe eet annie 
trade, und the promis ofa substantial surplus for | 7, rubbed his chins. ‘This é a jape! suppemn ethene: in ectracting thom in wilitery 
the next ane 0 I knew my style the girl Would dete | ee lint ee Sn 
Axx blesséd boons, though a un, || Tekst mtaeeanhinnmen With fresh wil um, , 
peta raesert them ag rth, | she dave revive! Be mine tho pain! | “OF tho dup Ghrgeecthe-man! 
‘And draws the veil from hidden worth. |; -,70¥e, though, how my left ear burns! | He’s a delay" 20", 10 the doth 
He comes, Torr pond of our | Slo With my ured fakcment the Bets Duties.| But, oh. toon’t he be thrice 
He is 20 Tory Hurlo- Come, Miss, walks ive, dear, quick! | Wh UPR? Golden 
sBpfesagceesh,, | aleuaae gar sssaa™™ | Meaty eat 
wy-footed as poor Jumbo! If Joux Sean Gr tee ap 
H perm.2 2 agra Has most surely caught a Tartar 
a what he seeks, And on her couch _ orm upreared. i. 7 ¢ 4 
hough he has heard mo am The Prince smiled, rubbed his hins, and spoke, Jap learned to war neath the Teuton Star, 
He hath been dreaming “Ah, Witsow’s proph ‘s i will send him the Jap ‘‘ Garter. 
Income Tax, Stamps, and Death Duties. He swore that Would not rev Butt has him tips, and has built him 
He’d charmed the party with his talk Gumtiadictedias. But the Jap don’t J.B. ships, 
Of Graduation ; now fear But at dow wt awa aot Took alt e! Nol Peace and War, anes other 
@ | Knocks at his ribs, his s like chalk, pee * paateg ve hambupeed you!”| Ate now “made in Get-ma-ny ” | 
With thoughts of Revenue for the Year. nee 
More close and close his footsteps wind, «maaan Trade. “But still) « goeeneewr” wor Oxp- ONED Pray- 
peepee vers Pato 09, tenet My joints feel somewhat stiff or so. couna.—" May that onfounded Women with 
From Stamps juor e *In imistic editorial le, the|a Past,’ who nt, have | 
Hie plas? Will Sek taxpepers “ part”? |nrw telco sttke leo hoiae he moe!” ee ee 
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A WINTER’S TALE. 


Benevolent Person (recognising an old 
TO SEE YOU IN THIS CONDITION ! 
THE PLEDGE!” 

Rogers, *‘ You'Re qu?’ ri’, Str. ONty y’ skE THE WATER'S 
FROZEN "T THE MAIN DOWN OUR STREET!” 


protégé). ‘“‘Roaurs, I’m sorry 
I UNDERSTOOD YOU HAD TAKEN 








THAT PRECIOUS DONKEY! 
‘An Episode in the Life of A. Briefless, Junior, Esq., Barrister-at-Law, 
in Three Parts.) 
Part I.—The Coming into Possession of the Donkey. 


** Yxs, Sir,” said my excellent and admirable clerk, Portineron, 
‘* he came here three times, about a month We thought he was 
mad, so would not let him in. But the third time he left that 


parcel and that letter. You see, Sir, they are tied er, and as 
here was a bomb scare on at the time, we did not touch them. 
Chat’s how it comes, Sir, that you have not had them earlier.” 

I must confess | was a little annoyed. I Sapey absent myself 
from Pump-Handle Court for days and even weeks together, and then 
[ —_ my clerical (I use the adjective in its non-ecclesiasti 
sense) representative to forward my correspondence. 

“* It cannot be helped, Portineton,” I replied ; ‘* all I care for are 
the interests of my clients. If the visitor was one anxious to lay his 
ease befure me, I can only trust he has not suffered by my unpre- 
meditated absence.”’ 

_“*T do not think he will have to complain of that, Sir. And as to 
his case, we don’t know whether it is one; none of us like to touch 
the 1, lest it og go off.” ey 

“* You mean with a repurt—it must get reported,” I su gested, 
with a smile. I allow myself a little frolicsome levity at Y etide. 
** Well, where is it?” 

** In your room, Sir,” and Portrneton led the way to my. special 
apartment. 

I found my chamber tenanted by a miscellaneous collection of 
articles. Truth to tell I do not use my rooms very frequently, and 


‘consequently it has become a sort of a proverb amongst my co-par- 
ceners in Pamp-Handle Court, d propos of anything of a cumbersome 
character, ‘‘ When in doubt, put it into Brreriess’s ~ 


Not that I really occupy a cup ; my room (I lay the emphasis 





“| to aecey* the accompanying present, It isa—— But hush, we are 


cal| find! But why bring it here ? 








on the word) is far more commodious than the ae specimen of 
receptacles. Consequently, I was not altogether surprised to 
find collected together a jo-case, some curtain rods, a number of 
framed pictures, and a damaged bicycle. In the centre of the room 
was an oblong parcel, to which was tied an envelope, doubtless con- 
taining an osure. 
With some slight trepidation—I had no wish to coempens Se 
Handle Court to the skies—I opened the letter. It ran as follows :— 


“To A. Brreriess, Junior, Ese.—Dear and Honoured Sir,—I have 
long desired to show you some token of goodwill. I have aa 
your contributions to the leading legal paper uf the day (I refer, 

of course, to the London Charivari), and have filled with admi- 
ration at the clearness of your style and the depth of your knowledge 
of what may be termed the duplex action of the human heart. As I 
happen to i Emperor of Curva I write anonymously. I have 
been rmined by law and the lawyers, You have never represented 
me or opposed me. For this I am very, very grateful, and beg you 


And at this point the document abruptly terminated. I read the 
letter to Portineron, and asked his opinion upon it. He replied 
abruptly he ‘considered the writer a lunatic.” 

“Well, no, I do not think we can go quite so far as that,” I 
observed. ‘* You see, he seems to have some appreciation of my 
talents. He may be a trifle eccentric, but I fancy nothing worse.” 

Encouraged by this belief in the sanity of my semi-anonymous (I 
nse the epithet advisedly, as I take it that the incidental claim to 
the throne of the Celestial Empire was not urged seriously) corre- 
spondent, I opened the package. e brown paper unwound and a 
picture was revealed tous. It had evidently been painted for many 
years. The frame (which, in PortryeTon’s opinion, was the best 
portion of the structure) was distinctly old-fashioned. The gilding 
was tarnished and the woodwork out of repair. 

“* What is the subject ?” I asked, after three or four minutes’ close 
inspection. 

“I think, Sir,’”’ replied my excellent and admirable clerk, ‘‘ that 

it’s something to do with a donkey.” 
_ Portrxeton was right. Oncloser investigation the painting revealed 
itself to be the representation of a cottage in the snow, with some vil- 
lagers drawing water from a half-frozen pond in the neighbourhood 
ot a rather intelligent donkey, who was watching their proceedings 
with languid interest. . 

“* Certainly it is a donkey,” I exclaimed ; ‘‘ and, to my thinking, a 
very fine one.” , 

‘* What shall we do with it, Sir?” asked Portineton. ‘It’s no 

here ; shall I give it to the dustman? He would take it away 
if we asked him.” 

For a moment I thought my clerical (I use the adjective in its non- 
ecciesiastical sense) representative was indulging in j ty. I 
found I was in errur. Portineton was absolutely serious. 

** You evidently do not know the value of some of these old frames. 
Of course I shall take the picture with me to my private residence.” 

I carried out my intention. The canvas presentment of the donkey 
and accessories was carefully conveyed in a four-wheeler to Justinian 
Gardens, where I have reuted for some years a very pleasant house. 
The lady who has honoured me by taking my name, and whom in 
my more playtul humour I sportively term my “ better seven- 
eighths,” received me. é 

“*T hope you have bruught the music from the Stores,” said the 
lady, after our first greetings. ‘‘I suppose that package came from 
Victoria Street ? ”’ 

‘** No, my precious one,” I replied; I sometimes use terms of en- 
dearment to the members of my domestic circle. ** It is a picture 
given to me by a grateful client.” 

**Client!’’ she exclaimed; ‘“‘and a grateful one! What a 
Haven't we already more picture. 
than we want? Why at this moment there’s half-a-dozen of extra 
plates from the Christmas numbers that you would have framed, 
waiting to be hung.” 

‘* But this, my love, is an oil-painting, with what I judge to bea 
very valuable old-fashioned frame.” 

By this time my present was revealed. 

* Why, it’s ak the picture of a dunk+y!”’ exclaimed my better 
seven-eighths, with a laugh. ‘ We really don't want that sort of 
| in the hall or reception rooms.”’ 

** But it is really very fine!” 1 urged. ‘‘ Louk at the handling 
of that donkey’s ears. And the frame, too, is simply magnificent.” 

**I don't so much mind the frame. We might take out the picture 
and put in ‘ The Arrival of the Boulogne Boat,’ the Christmas |. 
supplement to the Young Lady’s Boudoir, in its stead. And yet it 
is just as likely as not to spoil it. No, I think we had better put |! 
picture and frame in the box-room.” 

**But my dear,” I remonstrated; ‘‘ this may be a very valuable |, 
picture. e head of the donkey is quite remarkable and——”’ 

“* Now do we want portraits of donkeys about the house? The box- 
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room or the dust-hole is the proper place for 


“*T know you objected to my own likeness 
—you see the connection with the donkey, 
dear?” I sometimes make rather humorous 
remarks during the continuance of the festive 


season. 

**Don’t be silly! But this hideous thing 
should really go into the box-room.” And s0 
it went. Perhaps ona future occasion I may 
o—— fortiee adventures of - — 

ent’s m judgmen y are 
distinctly interesting kod tasteuctive. 





A DREAM OF THE NEW WOMAN. 


Sue dreamed the doom that Fate pronounces 
ee eee 
She ed her brain weighed three more 


oun 
And ay finer quality. 
Her iron nerves all fear derided, 
She saw a mouse, but did not run, 


With pockets she was well provid 
po pomp 9 Neg ont peg 


She had abjured each female folly, 
Hygienic dress she always wore 
With stern, determined melancholy 
The universe she pondered o’er. 


Of man in all respects the 
At last her heart’s ee dh ny hers. 
Only, like every other sequel, 
er sequel proved a touch perverse. 


She sighed, ‘‘ My mind with facts is loaded, 
No golden vision it retains. 

Even Nirvana is exploded, 
And, save the Atom, nought remains! 


‘* Each ray of light a mental prism 

Must needs determine and arrest. 
My life is one long syllogism, 
ithout a parenthetic jest. 


‘** T who was wont to kneel revering, 
A ey T: 1 om 

m one my vesse 

And yet I ous wnantiahed ! 


‘The gingerbread has lost its gilding 
That from afar a) sublime, 
I for eternity am building— 
’T was not amiss to build for time! 
‘*The pilgrimage was long and painful, 
Cheerless and cold the heights I win— 
About me hangs a shadow baneful 
Of the Eternal Feminine. 


“* Alas, I have not learned my lesson! 
I feel a frantic, mad despair. 

I’d like to put an evening dress on, 
And many roses in my hair! 


‘* My heart desires the old romances, 
e fictions dear all facts above, 
The flowers, the ices, and the dances, 
The days of youth, the days of—Love. 


“That giddy whirl, that senseless > eee 
Was dear, although I said it bored— 
Agnosticism I’d surrender 
Once, once again, to be adored 


‘*T wished my brain had three more ounces, 
For them I bartered happiness ; 

That brain the new régime denounces, 
I wish it had three ounces less!” 


She woke. A subtle sense pervaded 
Her mind of being someone great ; 
But My speedily it faded, 
And she regained her normal state. 
She said: ‘‘I’d beat them all at college 


If I could have those ounces back ; 
Only—I should not like my knowledge 





MARK TAPLEY REDIVIVUS. 


So 





‘* CH-CH-K-K-KKKKK-N-N-NIOE S-8-S-sEASONABLE WEATHER THIS, MATE—K-K-KKE |” 








ODYLLIC FORCE. 
(Vide “‘ Daily Graphic” passim.) 


Opyrtu1c Force! O mystic power divine! 
O greater than magician’s might! —of 
tt 


course 
You know the virtues of this gift of mine, 
Odyllic Force! 


I can command the vasty deep. I say 
Unto the elemental storm—‘“‘ Be still!” 
It mav be that the sea will not obey, 
But what of that? Deny it if ye may. 
Still 1 command ; still, still by night and 


day 
Despite all scorn, I exercise my will 


And on the troubled surface of the main 
Fresh from my soul, fresh from its limpid 


source. 
I pour my subtle influence—I rain 
Odyllic Force. 


I say unto the weather—“‘ Be thou fine!” 
And straightway, if it be not foul, "tis 





To make me cleverer than—Jacx!” 


fair. 





ae at my word the very sun will shine 
is should haply chance no clouds are 


ere. 

And should the temperature not fall below 
The t, until the twenty-first 
Frost shall be all unknown, and ice and snow, 
And plumbers; and the taps shall freely 


flow 

Nor shall the leaden pi resume to show 
The shadow of a tendenc? to burst. 

Nay, if the weather be not somewhat cold 

It shall be warm.” The budding gems of 


old, 
Should they appear, we shortly may behold 
Flashing amid the prickles of the gorse. 
So ap good of man, and -beast, and 


ower 
I diligently use my mystic power, 
And beor'uasedient view johar 


Thus do the elements obey my call. 
Thus do I influence the ’ course 
Tho bing, the lord, the begeen; one'and all, 
4 , one’ 
ae Odyllie Fores. 
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Lily (from Devonshire, on a visit to her Scotch Cousin Margy in St, Andrews, N.B.), “‘ WHaT A STRANGE THING FasHion 1s, Maroy! 
Fancy A GAME LIKE GOLF REACHING UP AS FAR NorrH As THIS!” 




























“WHO SAID—‘ ATROCITIES’ ?” 


Or, ‘‘ Taere’s Lire my THE Op Doe Yer.” 
_ (“It was my fate, ry 4 fortune, about, I think, 
eighteen years ago to take an active part with 
regard to other outrages, which first came up in the 
shape of rumour, but were afterwards well verified, 
in Bulgaria. . . . Old as I am, my feelings have 
not been deadened in regard to matters of such a 
dreadful description.”—Mr. Gladstone's Birthday 
A at Hawarden, December 29, 1894, on the 

ed Armenian Atrocities. ] 
RermremMEnt? Oh, rubbish! Tykes currish 

or cubbish 

May curl up in kennels, or snug up in straw, 
But ogs of right mettle to rest will not settle, 
While sight ’s in the eye, and while snap’s 


in the jaw. 
A bedin a basket ? Meremo por ask is. 
ey ’re lap-dog 


A couch and a cushion ? 
elights. 
But pluck and true breeding, such comforts 
ng 
Desert laps and hearth-rugs for frolics and 
fights. _ 


Retired! Howratschortle! Like ‘*Rab” the 
immortal 
This dog scorns dull rest, and is still ‘‘ rough 


on rats, 
Asalways delighting in ‘‘ plenty o fechting,” 


He ewk. Fo ears at a whisper of 


Aslumber and dreaming? Oh, that is mere 
seeming, 

Curled up tail to muzzle in cosiest sort. 

His hairs are a-bristle at whisper or whistle 

That ore the least promise of scrimmage or 
Sport, 

On rats he’s still ruthless! They may think 


him tooth] 
Those red Turkish rodents who once irs om 








Ah! eighteen years earlier his coat was much 
curlier, 
Now white and whispy sparse-scattered it 
But years though they roughen his hide, 
seem to hen 
The one nerves of this rare sporting 
e. 
The rattling old ratter is still game tc 
scatter 
A pitful of vermin, of what breed you like. 
The Istamboul sort are his favourite sport, 
Rabid rodents who raven, red-fanged, in 
’ foul hordes, 
sewer-bred legions, who earth’s fairest 
ons 
Would ravage like Tamertane’s Tartar- 
swung swords, 
Terrors untameable, horrors unnameable, 
— oe maraudings and hang on their 
Now in fresh numbers they swarm, whilst he 
um bers 
oe plague of the pestilent 


—_ ~< said— Atrocities ? Old animosi- 


ies 
Wake in his spirit and stir in his blood. 
Eh? What? Retirement? Nay, not if 
requirement, 
Or Prospect of sport, move the old cham- 
pion’s 
His heart has not deadened; his old eyes 


have en 
With love of the fray and the old righteous 


wra' 
The — old ratter his old foes would 


scatter. 
** Auld Rab” once again will be on the 
war-path ! 





«BON JOUR, PHILIPPINE!” 


“ Tuer grew in beauty side by side, 
They filled one home with glee”— 
Until that evening at dessert 
You passed the nuts t me. 


Then came the “crack of doom,” the 
twins 
No sooner had you seen : 
Than, ‘Oh what fun!” you said, 
** we ll have 


A Bon jour, Purrprme!” 
‘* They grew in beauty side by side, 
They filled one home with glee” — 
Until they found respective graves 
Alas! in you and me. 
And then to win a gift next morn 
We vowed with solemn mien, 
Whoe’er should greet the other first 
With ‘* Bon jour, Pumper!” 
‘* Bon jour ””—I dreamt of it all night, 
At dawn recalled it yet, 
But clean forgot it whilst I shaved— 
At breakfast then we met. 
I’d only time, I know, to think 
Whan yon with ineghter dant 
en you, with lau - eyes, 
Cried, ** Bon y sey > | ad 
And so you won a gift from me, 
And chose that I should write 
These verses, which I’ve pondered o'er 
For many a sleepless night! 
I’ll never crack ano nut, 
When you are there, I mean; 
Yet may you greet me often—save 
With “‘ Bon jour, Puiirerine!” 








Morro ror Mopsern Managers, — The 
ary study of (theatre-going) Mankind is 
—the New 


oman. 
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“WHO SAID— ATROCITIES’ ?” 


(After the Popular Engraving.) 


“OLD AS I AM, MY FEELINGS HAVE NOT BEEN DEADENED IN REGARD TO MATTERS OF SUCH A 
DREADFUL DESCRIPTION.”—Mr. Gladstone's Birthday Speech at Hawarden on the Armenian Atrocities, December 29. 
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THE VESTRYMAN. 


A Comic Sone ror Serious Con- 
SIDERATION, 
(By an Elderly Victim ot 
Bumbledom. ) 

[{‘* The London Vestries and Boards 
of Works have not e covered 
themselves with glory in deal- 
ings with the recent snowfall. In 
very few neighbourhoods was. any 
attempt made on Wednesday to re- 
move the slush, and Nature having 
taking her course during the night, 
in the direction of a frost early 
yesterday morning, the streets in 
many places were absolutely im- 

ble for wheeled traffic until a 
iberal layer of sand and gravel had 
been spread.” — Daily Chronicle, 
January 4.) 

Am—‘ The Bogie Man.” 
Come, gather round me, rate- 


payers, 
So full of fun and glee; 
New ~~ ee going to play the 


‘00 
To please the L. C. C. 
They swear that he is able 
1 a for to plan ; 
e to hear Progressives say, 
*“ Hush! The New Vestry- 
man!” 
Chorus. 
~~ e on? ? A Slush ! ! ‘, 
eis the Vestryman 
Are broom and shovel ready ? 
What ts his brand new P 
Oh, Slush! Slush! Slush !— 
The footways never ran 
With a worse slithery slippery 


slop. 
’Neath the Old Vestryman. 


When I sit down, impromptu, 
lin a soft snow-pie; 2 
Or — a yard, then come down ¥ 


I groan, and wonder why. 
I blow my blue numb fingers, 
I watch a fast-stuck van; 
Reform, I cry, seems all my eye. 
Where ts that Vestryman ? 





— bi aw 


GWAINE TO LAVE US. 
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GRADATION. 


Clerk (to Curate), ‘‘I’M TERRIBLE soORRY, ZUR, THAT you BE A- ager “oa his inquiring 
WE ’VE CHANGED EVER ZO MANY TIMES SINCE friend, said, ** He does not know 
PassEN GREEN DIED, AND ALWAYs FOR THE Wuss!” : 





Chorus. 
Slush! Slush! ! Slush! ! ! 
Why is this, V an ? 
_ outcome s —. 
e are 
Oh, Slush! Slush! Slush ! 
No gravel, sand, or tan! 
All slip and slop. I’d like to whop 
That blessed Vestryman! ! ! 





TRAVELS IN TAFFY-LAND; OR, 
WALES BLOWING. 
[The Flint Town Council has censured the L. & 
N. W. Railway for dismissing some of its servants 
for ignorance of the English language. } 


Wovrp you tell me, Porter, if the next 
train is the one for Aberyst P 

I am really very much obliged for your 

'y, but as I have not a Cymric dictionary 
ié I am totally unable even to guess at 
your meaning. 
As the man points to the train which is now 
‘at the platform, and nods vigorously, I sup- 
| pose he means me to in. Still, the fact 
that it has ‘‘ Llanrhychwyn ” on it makes me 
a little doubtful whether I shall ever reach 
A if I enter it. 
'. Lam grateful for your attention, Guard, 
bat S was a Soot-werster thes I asked ier, 
newspaper- boy. 
As I have just been hurled down an em- 








bankment and find myself sitting much bruised 
in a shallow pond in a field close to the line, I 
really fancy that the haps To goog | signal- 
man at the adjoining cabin has failed to 
understand the message wired to him in 
English from our last stopping station. 

I should be glad, Stationmaster, if you would 
kindly have a telegram sent to my friends 
saying that I have only four ribs broken. 

As you do not appear to understand what 
I say, and as I suppose there is nobody who 
knows English in this desolate Welsh valley 
where the sufferers from the accident are 
lying, perhaps you will kindly have us all 
sent back to Shrewsbury as soon as possible. 

The man lying next to me, whose arm is 
hurt, says that the train was not going to 
Aberystwyth at all. So perhaps it is as well 
that circumstances have prevented my pro- 
ceeding further in it. 

We should undoubtedly have been much 
better off if this accident happened to us 
in France or Germany, because then we should 
have been able to secure the services of the 
railway interpreter. 

Thank Heaven! I am back at Chester 
where the hotel people do talk English ; and 
seni tar worty toed anes bk ee on 

any oes not make the 
total suppression of all so-called ‘‘ national 
tongues” within the British Isles a part of 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 
Mz. Rupotr mm pare Va 
sesses some gifts w! peculiar 
ality him to write the volume 
ITH. ER . pu , 
under the title An Artist's Remi- 
niscences, He has passed the age 
of three-seore and ef has 
pe a that period had man 
ge eeting a 
us, of m ‘ 
To the study of both he ‘ee 
keen sight, a good memory, and a 
genuine, not too obtrusive, sense 
of humour. Born in Hamburg in 
gph td ogous ed in .most of 
e urope, perma- 
sir telling avon. to marriage 
er Wie in London. He seems to 
have known most of the notable 
of the middle and 
latter half of the century. His 
wide — tance with royalty 


(some them mad) would be 
a ing if it were not men- 
tioned with winni modesty. 


The volume abounds in 
stories, my Baronite particularly 
delighting in one pertaining to the 
ceremony of prorogation of parlia- 
ment by the Queen. Mr. Lea- 
MANN was much struck with the 
spectacle of the old agi nig 
LINGTON carrying the sword o 
, Lord Lanspowne bearing 
the crown, and the Marquis of 
Wincnestek with the cap of 
maintenance set on red velvet 
cushion, At Lady GRANVILLR’'s 
the same evening he asked Lord 
GRANVILLE what was the signifi- 
cance of the cap of maintenance. 
It was one of the few things 
Lord GRanvitLe did not know, 
Wak, he said, “‘ there hi 
INCHESTER, who carried it this 
I will go and ask 


him.” The two peers conversed 


Lord Gran- 





either.” Mr. LenMawnn inciden- 
tally mentions that his brother 
Henry’s first success, at the Salon of 1835, 
was gained by a picture setting forth ‘* Le 
Départ du Jeune Tobie.” At that date 
Tosy had not even arrived to take his place 
on the volumes in his master’s cy and, 
still less, was he M.P. for Barks. It only 
shows how prophetic is the soul of genius. 
THe Baron DE Boox-Worms. ' |) 





NEW YEAR REFLECTION, 
(By an Old-fashioned Fellow.) 
‘“‘Goopwitt to man!” the dear old carol 


sai 
Ahme! Then why so much mean personal 
We’re — of aught that means the 


scathe 

Of a sad sister, or a stumbling brother. 

Men are like stout Jonn Bunyan’s “ Little 
Faith,”— 

Save in believing evil of each other! 
There faith indeed is strong ; but’tis a rari 
That such strange Faith is found combia 

with Charity ! 








Mem. sy a Muser. — Many a egeuting 
member of the ‘‘ Independent Labour Party 
wishes to be 


is a ** party” 








its recognised programme, 


of labour. Hardie Norsemen, please note |g” | 
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Party CoLouRIsTs AT WORK ON THE PROPERTIES, 


PREPARING FOR THE PARLIAMENTARY PANTOMIME. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





TO JULIA’S POCKET. 

[The ideal lady’ ket, that shall at be 
ccliahiowieleupke enft dety the 2 a"s art, 
has yet to be invented.— Wears of Tewtohogue } 

My Jux1a’s chaste and winsome cheer, 

Her comely lip, her coral ear, 

And eke her knickerbocker gear,— 

These be the theme of rhyming folk, 

Whereof the skill I here invoke 

In malediction of her poke ; 

In that it passeth human wit 

hea eae! notes og 

pon the pathless track of it. 

Though Juxza’s self therein dispose ' 

That napkin with the which she blows 

For sorry rheum her ish nose, 


Not if she search with heavy pain 
Shall she by yoy Fame attain 
To look upon the thing again ; 

To him alone of mortal clay 

That picketh pokes beside the way 
Their deeps are open as the day. 
Whenas her alms she would disburse, 
In vain she probeth for her % 
Whereat the beggars devel curse ; 
Even so their teeth do felons gnash 


That lightly lift her ready cash, 
Which he stealeth stealeth trash. 


Oft-times she doth full bravely hold 
Her breezy reticule of gold 

Within her digits’ dainty fold ; 

As certain maids, I well believe 


Do wear th’ affections on their sleeve 
For any worthless wight to reave. 


But though her purse not suffer rape, 
Mischanse is Ebin other chape 
To put on her a saucy jape ;— 


Tf so my lady at the mart 
For very joyaunce of her heart 
De purchass her a pasty-tart, 


Let her not make essay to bring 
So beauteous and frail a thing 
Within her poke’s encompassing ; 


Lest, sitting down with w tress, 
Usheolfal ef ite bunsneen. 


She make a right unseemly mess ! 
Certes a man purblind may see 
For these offences needs must be 
Some comfortable remedy ; 


Whoso deviseth such an one, 
I trow that his invention 
Shall soothly pouch the peerless bun. 








NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Perplexed.—You are entirely in error in 
supposing that the member for gy York: 
has, in accepting a baronetcy, descend 
from ahigher estate. You have been deceived 
by similarity of sound. The hon. member 
was not of the same rank as a statesman (w)10 
we observe has just repaired to his country 
seat at Pinley Park, where he will entertain 
His Serene Highness the Duc pe SErpiitz- 
Poupre) to whom Sir Rosert Pret used to 

in the House of Commons as ‘‘ the 
noble Baron.” In becoming Sir Jonn Bar- 
RAN, Bart., the member for Otley gains a dis- 
social ladder, 


to be able to reassure you 
or 


== 


~ 


SSS 


SS SS Bs 
SSS 


SS 
—, 


NS 
We 


SS ~ 








x4) | ] 
on 
Boll 


rs i b 


ii 





Jessie. ‘‘ WHY, TO WEAR, OF COURSE,” 


“hy 


) Rata & Se 

















Gertrude, ‘‘My DEAR JESSIE, WHAT ON EARTH 18 THAT Bicycie Surr For?” : 
Gertrude, ‘‘BuT YOU HAVEN'T GoT A BicyouE!” 
Jessie. ‘‘No; sot I’ve cor a Szwrnc Macuring!” 











labour is increasing. There is a well known 
case, cited in Littleton upon Coke, where a 
man was not able to see the Spanish fleet 
** because it is not yet in sight.” For analo- 
gous reason you have not lately heard any- 
thing of the CHANCELLOR oF THE Ex- 
CHEQUER. He has not been speaking. The 
fact is, the Seurre or MaLtwoop—to use a 
title by which he is locally known, and in 
which he most rejoices—was cut out for a 
rustic recluse. mstances have, unwil- 
lingly, dragged him into the front of politics, 

e has done the duty that lies to his 
hand, When opportunity can be made he 





have not lately heard or read speeches by Sir 
Wits Hascount is no Svilenes thet the 
treble disability under which you unhappily 





Forest, and meditates on the untimely fate of 
his pre-Plantagenet forbear Wirt1am Rorvs. 


N less, we are not without suspicion 
that Sir WriL1am Haxzcovurt shares i ys 


liarity of 
es 

** his love 
keep your 


ma bably, before 
ae ne ee | 


CaRLyLE, of whom 
his wife shrewd] 


for silence is p! 
ears 0 


ce resounding 


re- 
remarked. that 


ic.” If you 


and your mouth shut, 
long, hear the 
rom a public 


tform. 
vet abepeare Student.—We had not 
before h of the incident, It is, however, 


ite possibl ha informed, 
dat when the Marquis of Batzenvay, K.G., 
of a 


heard of the defi 
INGHAMSHIRE 


the 


the Earl of Buck 

who og yen the Liberal 

forces, only remark he made was “‘ Off 
with his head.’ 
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OVERHEARD FRAGMENT OF A DIALOGUE 


_ Lord Illingworth. My dear Gortne, I assure you that a well-tied 
tie is the first serious step in life. 

Lord Goring.” My dear ILttnewortn, five well-made button-holes 
a day are far more essential. They please women, 
and women rule — . 

Lord Illingworth. 1 understood you considered 
women of no importance ? 

Lord Goring. My dear Groner, a man’s life re- 
volves on curves of intellect. It is on the hard lines 
of the emotions that a woman’s life progresses. Both 
@ revolve in cycles of masterpieces. They should re- 
volve on bi-cycles; built, if possible, fortwo. But 
I am keeping you wid 

Lord Illingworth, I wish you were. Nowadays it is 
only the poor who are 4 at the expense of the rich, 

Lord Goring. Yes: It is perfectly comic, the 
number of young men going about the world nowa- 
davs who adopt perfect profiles as a useful profession. 

Lord Illingworth. Surely that must be the next 
world? How about the Chiltern Thousands ? 

Lord Goring. Don’t. Grorex. Have you seen 
WINDERMERE ately? Dear WinpERMERE! I should 
_ like to be exactly unlike WinDERMERE. : 

_ Lord Illingworth. Poor Wrxpermerr! He spends his mornings 
in doing what is possible, and his evenings in saying what is probable. 
By the way, do you really understand all I say ? 

Lord Goring. Yes, when I don’t listen attentively. 

Lord Lllingworth. Reach me the matches, like a good boy—thanks. 
Now—define these cigarettes—as tobacco. 

Lord Goring. My dear Grores, they are atrocious. And they 
leave me unsatisfied. 

Lord Illingworth. You are a promising disciple of mine. The 
only use of a disciple is that at the moment of one’s triumph he 
stands behind one’s chair and shouts that after all he is immortal. 

Lord Goring. You are quite right. It is as well, too, to remember 
from time to time that nothing that is worth knowing can be learnt. 

Lord Illingworth. Certainly, and ugliness is the root of all industry. 

_ Lord Goring. GroreR, your conversation is delightful, but your 
views are terribly unsound. You are always saying insincere things. 

Lord Lllingworth. If one tells the truth, one is sure sooner or later 
to be found ont. 

_ Lord Goring. Perhaps. The sky is like a hard hollow sapphire. It 
is too late tosleep. I shall go down to Covent Garden and look at the 
roses, Good-night, Grorcz! I have had such a pleasant evening ! 





Full of good 
things!” 





DEATH IN THE CUP. 


“ The social duty of paying calls, refreshed, as it necessarily is, by fr 
oe of tepid tea, is apparently little better than a process of slow 
ing.”—Daily Graphic.) 


On, here’s a pretty state of things! Whenever you go’calling, 
And take this deadly liquor and imbibe it without stint, 
You’re certainly preparing a 
catastrophe appalling, 
Your mirth is as the liftle 
lamb’s, unmindful of the 
mint. 


And when your entertainer, who 
seems so sweetly placid 

And qnite unlike a criminal, 

Suggests ‘Another cup?” 
She might as well be offering a 
dose of prussic acid, 

And the Public Prosecutor 
ought to take the matter 
up! 

**The cup that cheers” — that 
ackneyed phrase is 
frightfully in error, 

Tf seldom it ‘‘ inebriates ” (it does, the doctors plead), 

There lurks within its fatal draught a more efficient terror, 

’T will shortly make a funeral your one and only need! 





‘* A word to you, Amanda mine!’ 


So since a daily cup or two the thin end of the wedge is, 
And since this revelation of our danger has been made, 

We all will wear red ribbons and will sign the strictest pledges, 
And speedily inaugurate an ‘*‘ Anti-Tea” crusade. 


A word to you, AMANDA mine, Unless your cruel kindnéss,; 
Your efforts to consign me to an éarly grave, shall cease, 
And if you dare, presuming on my long-continued blindness, 

To offer me a cup of tea—I ’]l send-for the police! 








ar Timx oF Day.—Good, after Newnes to find the. style 
iy art,”’ 
Strand. But there is no truth in the report that the event will 
followed by the establishment of a new morning paper to be call 
The Dragon, and edited by Sir GrorceE. 


4 


equent 
poison - 


The bestowal of the baronetcy quite a Tit-Bit for. the |) 








THE CHRONICLES OF A RURAL PARISH. 
IX.—Or Coa, 


Tae County Council has solved the great Mud- 
ford mystery by deciding in favour of Mrs. ARBLE 
Marcn, who is in the seventh heaven at bein 
the Seventh Councillor. A wise Legislature h 
it in contemplation that possibly when the t 
measure came to be worked, it might not be found 
to act, however much you pulled the string. and 
it was accordingly left to the County Council to 
set on its legs any pe little Parish Council which 
might have been brought into the world without 
its full number of members. us it came about 
that Mrs. Marcu got elected. The actual cir- 
cumstances of her election gave rise to some com- 
ment. She was proposed by the Primrose League 
ae Councillor of one adjoining parish, and 
seoonded by the Knight Harbinger of another. 
Our County Council is a strongly Tory body, and 
she was easily elected. There was a great outc 
against this, as an act cf political partisanship. tt 
was. But when it me known that Mrs, 
LetrHam Havitr’s friends and supporters were all 
avowed Radicals, popular indignation seemed 
suddenly to flicker out. 

It may be, however, that the indi 
transferred itself to me, for I myself 
a most extraordinary and unexpected fashion, into 
a great hobble. It arose in this way. Having 
been elected on to the Parish Council at the top 
of; the poll, and having, moreover, been su 
quently the recipient of innumerable congratu- 
lations from my fellow-parishioners, I not unna- 


ation only 
ave got, in 








some way to show}my appreciation of the kind! his Tie 





SYMPATHY WANTED— 


For the Man whose Collar comes 
y—so I still venture to think—desired in | undone every time he fries to do up 





treatment I had received. I accordingly déter- 
mined to make to every elector a present of coals, 
and to carry out that intention issued the following 
circular :— 

To the Electors of Mudford. 


Lapies AND GENTLEMEN,—For your kindness 
in electing me at the top of the poll, I can find no 
terms sufficiently warm to express myself. In 
commemoration of the great occasion, and as a 
small thankoffering for my return, I beg your 
acceptance of the enclosed Coal Ticket, which will 
entitle you to 2 cwt, of coal from any of the village 
coal dealers, 

Your obliged and obedient servant, 
TimoTHy WINKINS. 


I sent this to every elector, high or low, rich or 
poor. I hardly imagined that the Squire would 
want coal, but he was a constituent of mine, and 
he had his ticket.. What has been the result of 
my generosity ? This. Whilst almost every coal- 


left in unmeasured terms as an unser 
briber. Miss Purzz Burtt (who, as might be 
expected, has been most kind and sympathetic 


Squire said it was a very ingenious way of wish 
myself Many Happy Returns to the Parish Counell, 
A poor joke, I think, but an undeniably excellent 
sneer, Brack Bos is, as might be expected, 
much more plain and direct in his denuz 1 
He says, that if I stand for re-election—im April, 
1896 |—this ought to be enough to unseat me, A 
Soa prospect. I ean do nothing. My boats, 

ke my coal, are burnt. } ; 

What -h ed at the Parish Council meeting 
last night I must leave—till my next. 





ticket has been used, I am denounced right and | 


about the whole thing), tells me that even the | 


aeetle— 
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‘ only. 
Sample bottle on t of P.O. for 4s. 8d. 
RICHD. eae & 00, 
% and 25, H URY, W.C. 
Sold by all Leaping bey # throughout 
In pia and the Coto: 





WELCOME ALWAYS, 
KEEP IT HANDY, 
GRANT’S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


DELICIOUS—COMFORTING, 
Ask for GRANT'S, and don’t be put off with 
inferior makes. 





FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


{EERINC'S sath 


CopENHAGEN 


HERRY BRANDY. 
GER ot liqueur 


. BUGLE BRAND” 


BOTTLED td 
WINES 


WRIGHT S 

OAL : 

a ee av \ee 
Z 0 AP 
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S. & H. HA 
NITE BLACKIN 





aAvant and MO 


BEST FOOD ror INF 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES Tins, 1s., 2s., 6¢., and 10s., 





TAMAR 


A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE To TARE 


INDIEN 
GRILLON; 


London: 47, Southwark Street, §,E. 
SOLU LY ALL OUBMIBTS AND DERUGGISTS, 28. 64, A BOX, 


FOR 
CON STIPATION, 
Heemorrhoids, Bile, 


of Appeti geome, | ae 
Trou ips, 


Intestina 
Headgache. 








BEEMAN’S 
sig arene Gum. 


rE BEEMAN CHEMICAL 00., 


House, Merton, Surrey. 


AUNGT “TU | 


SAVE YOUR LIVES BY PAKING 


OWBRIDGE’S 


fino 
ve. "you A 4 COUGH? 








A 
VE YOU A COLD? 

A DOSE AT BEDTIME rs ae Tr. 
vy eed a gen i Soap aye 
The Spasms ooping become 

with Fog dose ad, ¢ chemi é 
all. 
wold Te Hotta a fe. ids oe a os. od: by 
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A BOXING: MATCH AT THE “ PELICAN.” egret hs os 
inhalation 












“ae ier « di- 
rectly upon the te- 
spiratory organs for 
coughs, colds, bron- 
chitis,  hoarsenééd, 
catarrh, asthma, 
laryngitis, &¢. Mich 
preferable to pills, 
potions afd sytups, 
&c., which only irri- 
tate the stomach 
without reaching the 
seat of the disease: 
Their effect is in- 
stantaneous, Slowly 
dissolved in the 
“= mouth, they give off 
a soothing, refresh- 
ing, and healing 
vapour of Pine Tar, 
which is thus 
breathed into the 
bronchia and lungs 
upon the very seat 
of disease, aff. rding 
immediate félief, and 
effecting a gradual 
+ and lasting cure. 
Owing to their direct 
; action pon the 
bronehial tubes 

lungs, they are 

finitely superior to 
all other remedial 












Hotels, London, 
which will also be 
suppliet extlivively 
wih  BOHWEPPHS 
























Waters at expiration (next 
Attumin) Of & present cons 
they ean be obtained tf specially ordered, 
% THE BERLIN 
Be. COMPANY 
x | 133. NEW BOND 
| Fine Art Photographs 
‘ ahd Photogravures of 
EX \LLUSTRATED 
CATALOGUE 
Vs 
The most Effective Skin 
Purifying and Beautifying 
The Purest, Sweetest, 
and Most Refreshing 


’ WARE, Ghd WAR fn he meahtine 
PHOTOGRAPHIC 
STREET LONDONW. 
} Celebrated Pictures 
POST FREE 
Soap in the World. 
for Toilet, Bath, and 


hi ds 
Sold World. 
F. NEWBE nt a" SON 8; In King 


Edwerd 
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< 
For Infants Sdestid, 3b fo-ter 
\nvalids and the Aced fiim—1#4: 


Benger’s Food is sold in Tine by all Chemists, 4c., everywhere. 


Theo Surest Pretecter imeedas mae | 
a MT aad 


TAL 


Disinfectant 


An Entirely New Discovery, not a coal-tar product. 
Bottles, xs., ss. 6d., and « &; Gallon Tins, 10s. 
The 2/6 bottle makes 30 of strong, reliable Disinfectant. 
See a ae free for Postal Order. 


anufacturera— 
NEWTON, CHAMBERS & CO., Ltd., Sheffield. 


Me wee 
COLEMAN & CO., Nonwsn axp Lonpox. 
ESTABLISHED 1a 


Neothtam’s 
¢ Polishing 
Past 


The most ng oh tion for Gesning and Brilliantly polishin, 
\wass, Copper, irftannia fone Pilati — &e. Bold qruywhare 


JOsEr i. PICKERING &: “SONS . SUSFFIELD. 


Cc. Brandauer & Co's 
Circutar-Pointed Pens. 


Lead Pencil. Neither 
feratch nor Spurt, the : 
points being rounded by a ‘ 
epecial process. Assorted THE BA TM—His Turn Next! 


for 7 stamps from the 
Par “BIRMINGHAM. | From the Original Painting in the Possession of the Proprietors of PEARS’ SOAP. 
wes mt MB ——— 





“The name “4fee name Oaduny “The pica Cocoa 
on any packet of Cocoa ‘adb of English Manufac- 
is a guarantee (| ury A’ ture, Absolutely 
purity.”’ Pure.” 


Medical Annual. cocoa pron € 
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THE VoLUME of ™ >UNCH” in the LIBRARY SERIES containing | 
the years 1893-94 will be published on the 21st inst., nhiey “halt Sou epee 
gilt edges, price.21s. Complete Sets in the Library Series, 1841 to 1894, half-léither 
binding, uniform, price £28 2s. Can = had by scan ad through any Bookseller. 
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GS NOTICE.—THE YEARLY SUBSCRIPTION to “PUNCH,” 


PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 
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THE MAGAZINE OF ART 


For JANUARY, Price 1s. 44., containing 
“DINERS AT THE PUNCH DINNER-TABLE,” 
by M. H. Srretmayx. With a Headpiece 
and seventeen Reproductions of Initials from 

the “Punch” Dining Table. 
Turep Eprrtox of the First Part of the 
new Volume now on sale. 
CASSELL & COMPAN Y,Ltd.,Ludgate Hill,London. 





THE STANDARD 


LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 
ESTABLISHED 1625. 
Accumulated Funds, 7} Millions Stg. 


Epixsuren, 8, George Street (Head Office). 
Lorpos, 88, King William Street, E.C. 
* 8, Pall Mall East, 8.W. 








WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK—1/. 
METAL LINED CASE. GLOVE-FITTING COVER. 


Shaving— 


and how to make it easy 











has been our study for over HALF A 
CENTURY. We realize that in order 
ito cut easily, the beard must be 
softened—the power of resistance 
reduced to a minimum. 


'To make Williams’ Shaving 
Soap do this—and at the same 
|time soften the skin—and allay any 
Birritation—has been the study of a 
lifetime—. 








We are the only house in the world 
making a specialty of Shaving Soap. 
Ours’ certainly ough? to be the best. 


Williams’ Shaving Sticks— 1 /— 
Williams’ Shaving Tablets—6 d. 


Sold by Chemists—Hairdressers and 
ape or mailed to any address on 
SR a oy a 
0. reat Russe’ 
London, W.C.” 






Baquisite ite Models. Perfect Tit. Guaranteed ¥ Woar, 


“Yell 


PATENT DIAGONAL 
SEAM CORSETS. 


Will not split in the Reams 

nor tear in the Fabric. Tee 

most comfortable corset 
ever made.’ Lapr's Pier. 
Made in White, Black, and 
ull the iashionable Colours 
and Shades, or Italian ge 


the new Sanitary Woollen 
Moth, aii, SAL, ily 7M 
brat Fe pwards.’ Sold 

the Prines Drapers 


id Ladies’ cweipal in the 
Tuast Goup Mepate. United Kingdom & colonies. 


TRY IT IN YOUR BATH. 


SCRUBB'S souscneis AMMONIA 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION 









tion for the Hair. 
Grease Spots from Clothing, Etc. 
BSS Bigsasg vemsoes 
1s. Bottle for sixtotenBaths. Of all ;, Chemists, Etc. 
SCRUBB & OCO., 32b Southwark Street, 8.E. . 
MANUFACTURERS OF SCRUBB’S ANTISEPTIC SKIN SOAP > 


PALACE win 


COVERED BALCONY AND LOUNGE. 
Facing the Sea and Pier. 
Electric Lighted. Elevator to all Floors. 


HASTINGS. 








BRIGHTON 





SOLID SILVER 


The Finest Stock in the 
World. 


COLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
Show Rooms: |]2, REGENT ST. W. 
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“EIDERDON” 





“HEAVIEST POSSIRLE PLATING.” 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


PRIMCE’S PLATE. 


(Rezep.) 


“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 





“UNEQUALLED FUR HARD WEAR.” 
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S. MORDAN & CO.’S 


LEADS, 
FOR REPLENISHING THE PATENT PENCIL. 
rtant to the public that 




























GOLFING and 
THREE-QUARTERCAPES, 


rdon Dress 


Eiderden Rugs one 
aU 


Ulster Coats, 
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‘TALL TALES OF SPORT AND ADVENTURE. 


(By Mr. Punch’s own Short Story-teller.) 
I—THE PINK HIPPOPOTAMUS. 


Tue island of Seringapatam is without exaggeration one of the 
fairest jewels in the imperial diadem of our world-wide possessions. 
Embosomed in the blue and sparkling wavelets of the Pacific Ocean, 
breathed upon by the spicy breezes that waft their intoxicating ye 
fumes through endless groves of gigantic acacias, feathery fern 
trees, and 
glittering domes of a 
trumpery splendours 


Windsor or Versailles are but as dust, and 


guarded by the loyal devotion of an ancient warrior race noted not 
of its women than for oo 
patam 

ered during a period of more than one hundred years a stubborn 
resistance even to the arms of a all-conquering Britons. So great 


Jess for the supreme beau 
courage and endurance of its men, the Kingdom of 


indeed, was the respect ex’ 

from the victors by the vanquished a 
that when, owing to the marvel- 
lous strategy my old friend 
Major-General Sir Bonamy Bart- 
TLFHORN, K.C.B., K.C.M.G., the 
island was finally subdued, it was 
agreed that in all but their ac- 
knowledgment of a British Suze- 
rainty and the payment of an 
annual tribute of hundred 
gold Jakhs, the proud islander 
were to maintain their ind d- 
ence and to continue those forms 
of government which long tradi- 
tion had invested in their eyes 
with all the sanctity of a religion. 

I had n t with my 
dear father st the great battle of 
the Dead Marshes by which the 
fortunes of the islanders were 
finally sha Never shall | 
forget the glow of exultant grati- 
tude with which towards the end 
of the day gallant old Sir Bonamy 
came cantering to me on his 
elephant. ‘‘ Thank you, thank 
you a thousand times, my dear 
OrtAnpo,” said the glorious vete- 
ran as he approached me; ‘‘it 
ae hack of pow opens 

e of your magnificent 
Thundershakers that has con- 
verted defeat into victory, and 
assured Westminster Abbey to the 
bones of Bonamy BatrLEnorn. 
All that is now necessary,” he con- 
tinued, rising in his stirrups and waving his sword, “‘is that _ 
should complete the work that you have Dost see that 
battery of guns still served by the haughty remnants of the 
Seringapatamese bombardiers? Let them be captured, and nothing 
will stand between us and the Diamond City of the Ranee.”’ 

I needed no her incitement. Gathering round me the few 
Thundershakers who had escaped unscathed, I bade the standard- 
bearer unfurl the flag of the brigade. In another moment we were 
upon them. Cutting, slashing, piercing, jarrying, trampling, 
crushing, we dashed into the midst of the foe. Far over the field of 
carnage sounded our war-cry, the famous ** Higher up Bayswater !” 
which was to our horses as the prick of —_ In vain 
the 


the doughty 
bombardiers belaboured us; in vain did answer with the awful 


shout of ‘‘ Benkcitibenk,” which none hitherto had been able to); 


withstand. The work was hot, but in less than three minutes the 
battery was ours, and the broken host of the Kanee was streami: 
in full flight down the slopes from which so lately they had dea 
death amongst the English army. In another moment we had 
limbered up—two men to each , except the largest, which was 
assigned to me as the chief of the band—and helter skelter down the 


rgeously coloured Indian acanthoids; studded with the 
sion of jasper ogo beside which the 
le 








“Fair and full I caught him.” 


| 
| 





| 


DS | ALEXANDER be the sagacious 
It | has hitherto shown himeelf, it is not likely that he should have been 


| 


| 


hill we went, and so, with shouting and with laughter, deposited 
aap cate conca 


our spoils at the feet of the British 

I do not recount this incident in order to magnify my own exploits. 
My deeds themselves are my best record, those deeds which a 
factious majority in successive Parliaments has, to its everlast- 
ing shame, refused to recognise, but which not even the voice of 
malice, always busy in the task of depreciating genuine achieve- 





momentarily separated from the main body of Seizing 
the poms and noticing, too, that in the geaten te 
been unhorsed, two gigantic artill erymen made at me. a 


dusky Titans sprang upon me. I gave myself up for lost, shut my 
eyes, thought of my poor mother, saw ina flash my happy country 
home, the thatched roofs of the cottages, the grey old church, the 
babbling stream, the village school, the little shop where my infant 
mouth had first become acquainted with the succulent bull’s-eye—in 
short, I went through the symptoms that are und to 
accompany the imminence of a violent death. Suddenly, however 
the desire to live awoke once more. The smaller of my two foes had 
outstripped his companion. He was just about to seize me, when 
lowering my head, which was encased in a spiked helmet, I bounded 
at him. Fair and full I caught him, and so terrific was the force 
engendered by my spring and the foeman’s rush, that not the spike 
alone, but the helmet and the head os, him through and 


tag, Wolk ee Ue eo bo 
ing, me wi m as he 
went over and fixing the spike 
— = the earth, pinned like 
some fp eae mae by a human pin. 
As my legs flew up they encoun- 
tered the second giant, and, 
winding round his chest, crushed 
every vestige of life out of him 
and flung his mangled body full 
twenty yards to the rear. I had 
escaped, but my position was still 
uncomfortably awkward. By this 
time, however, the rout was com- 
lete, and four of my men, by 
int of tremendous exertions, suc- 
ded in extricating me from my 
curiousentanglement. My pinned 
foeman turned out to be the 
Ranee’s brother, Hanyu THAr 
MersHor. We bore him back 
with us to camp, where, marvel- 
lous to relate, after a prolonged 
illness, he eventually recovered. 
Of course he has never been 
ite the same man since. He 
to be careful about his diet, 
but with the childlike simplicity 
of an Oriental he finds a constant 
pimeme in opening and shuttin 
little aluminium doors whic 
our dear old eon, Toy 
il / O’Grapy, constru to replace 
| the Kuaw’s stomach and the 
small of his back. I came to be 
great friends with him, and it 
was through him that I gained the knowledge which prompted the 
adventure I am now about to relate. 
(To be continued.) 











A WORD ABOUT THE ST. HENRY JAMES’S THEATRE. 


TueEne is something in a name, especially when it happens to be 
the title of a play. At the St. James’s, Mr. ALexanpER’s latest 
venture has been Guy Domville, by the American novelist Henny 
James, who if he knew as much about a as he does about 
pos Hen + | would probably be in the flight of dramatists ; 
and he would not have chosen so hopeless a name for his hero and for 
his play as Guy Domville. For the anti-James jokers would —— 
in fading that Guy could be “* d,” and to say as to ‘‘ Domville” 
that ‘‘ a first night audience ‘ rl dom’ the play.” For all that, if 
ious commander in the dramatic field that he 


completely mistaken in accepting a play which a portion of the public 
has Fefused to accept. Of course, a manager canrot afford to keep a 
play going until the public come en masse to see it, and therefore. 
unless there is ‘‘ a turn of the tide” ‘and such things have happened 
before now, and a condemned piece has had a long and prosperous 
career), Mr, ALFXANDER will himself be obliged to do to the play what 


those who ridicule and chaff it have already done, i.¢. ** take it off.” 





Mrs. R. admits that she has always been very fond of sweets at 


ment, can rob of one particle of their brilliant and immortal lustre. | dinner. What she is saneerty fond of is, she says, ‘‘a dish of 
Bat the fight is indissulubly connected with the stirring story which | pommes d’ Ananias ;” and she always adds, ‘ But, my deer, vig 
I have here set out to relate, and for this reas-n alune have || the French choose such awful names for such ‘nice things is what 
mentioned it. During the brief struggle round the guns I became | never can understand.” 
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“QUITE ENGLISH, YOU KNOW!” 
Abdurrahman Khan (to himself), ‘‘1 THINK THIS ’LL FETCH ’Eu !” 


: [“‘ Should the Ameer happily accomplish the visit to this country on which he has set his heart, he may be assured of the warm welcome due to 
ione who, since his accession to supreme power in Afghanistan, has been the steady friend of Great Britain.” — 77 imes.| 
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A MOST ENTERTAINING OCCUPATION. 


Smrrason, HAVING RECENTLY BoUGHT A CoUNTRY PLACE AND GONE IN FOR Sport, HAS BEEN ADVISED BY A FRIEND TO DO 
HIS OWN EXERCISING DURING HARD WEATHER, ‘‘ AS IT INSURES YOUR HORSES AGAINST THE NEGLECT OF GROOMS, AND ALSO KEEPS 





[He tries it, and finds it—as above, 














THE DANDY AFGHAN KHAN. 


(Cabulee Version of a pypular Comic Song.) 
Arrn—" The Dandy Coloured Coon.” 
Ameer, dressing for a projected Visit, sings :— 


Foots eae: me a mere “‘ Nigger” when I felt Dame Fortune’s 


"Up and down —I have known ; : 


But now the folks all say, ‘ * Why, you ’re fit to wear a crown. 


or brown—you mee won renown.’ 


Now a lot of gossi th tter and 
Someone mee 2 wens to have the Massovite hard by.” 
** Muscovi » said I,—" hard by! !—you’re mistooken ! 


Ameer want to see no Muscovite. 
Not at all !—not a bit !— 
"Tain't for him at all the Af nen WT” 
“Go on! ”—say 


# ae, it’s’ fo reayen ng wg 


eet 
rule the vale the fierce Af 


Don’t you know me h—-Go on | Well, 


For I’m As-puR-RaHMAN the dandy 


** Who is it?” 


son of Aten son of Dost MoHam- 
ell, Jou A my ‘ood man, 


won 6 nen ages ae te Babies, 


Ghilzais ! 
And Isuax Kuan tnd otters found me gelling to their Kibo, 
When revol 


They ’ve been 
(Wouldn't they del 


i rat ime 


es the Ameer is ill. 


1) 
ill! kts wasn’t 
the quidnunes nee 


our ur scalp. 
Inuax at Samaroand makes your heart pal itate!”’ 


»—" nary palp!” 
Chorus.—For I’m AB-DUR-RAHMAN, &e, 


of eighty-ight, oS his wal plage a the 
addresses,” 





Now I’ve long had an ambition to far : pusape for to go, 
Don’t you know,—that is so! 
See Empress-Queen Victoria and Mister Wazs also. 
I’m asked to go—to that show! 
The Empress-Queen to visit me doesn’t care 
(And doubtless Afghan f: might make hem ama stare.) 
But there—I swear—I’ll go!—and I’m going! 
Men may say ‘‘ It’s the that eee 
And another ‘‘ You’re an ass, 
’Taint the Shah-in-Shah at all—y ou! ’re oy 4 rei long we wag out | ”"— 
**Go on! ’—he’ll say,— it Ate 
Chorus.—No, it’s pba gets ora per 


So I’ll dress the part as near as can be, 
Please Jonn B.—don’t you see! 
My cheno ties eee ae and silver 
ht find ‘‘ free.” 


Should the ieee lie 3 
They ’d think their phen. had Pig. 
at a toff !—Well, I'll say—I’m here—to see the Empress !— 
What is that ‘‘ coon” all the comics about ? 
Mister Baown—JoHN JAMES 
If as to me Mister Buxt has a doubt, 
Go on!—I’ll say.—My names ? 


son 
Mi the 
Don’t you know me ?—Go on P—W. Jon, will very soon, 
For I’m As-pvuR-RanMAN Kaan, the coon 





“Hare F met,” — Branco, the hale Savoyard 
the French Chamber,’ ” reports 
last week, ‘‘and delivered one of his ous- 
a charming party of three, 
Brenanon Bianco, and Mr, é, 
much alive, 
Velie’ axes Four Five 
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COUNTER-IRRITATION. 


A Srupy at a WINTER SALz. 


framed, and have treated the pasteboard distinctions I won at 

1 in a similar fashion. When I purpose entertaining my 
friends at the Bar, I have these, geetityies landmarks in my 
life’s aiatesy polaned up by an individual known in my house- 
hold as ‘“‘the handy man.” This person (towards whom I enter- 
tain a friendly regard), for a certain sum an hour undertakes to 
do anything I require. I believe that he can paint a house, 
build a conservatory, cut down a forest, and reconstruct an 
aquarium with equal facility. But it is only right to say that 
I make this statement on the faith of his guarantor—the gentle- 
man who was good enough to procure for me the advantage of 
his services—and cannot speak from 7 knowledge. So 
far I have only had the opportunity of testing his capabilities 
in window-cleaning and the dusting of works of art. In per- 
forming these domestic duties he shows great energy, and even 
daring. He seems to delight in standing on window-ledges 
and the outer edges of flights of stairs, I have been given to 
understand that he glories in these displays » a8 
they remind him of the days and = when he acted as a 
rather prominent member of the Fire Brigade. 

‘*Mr. Witxins,” I said, on my departure for the Temple, 
‘“*T shall esteem it a favour if you will be so good as to 
employ your leisure to-day in repainting the waterbutts, sweep- 
ing the kitchen chimney, putting glass in the conservatory, 
regilding the mirror in the study, and, if you have time, dust- 
ing my testimonial.” 

** Certainly, Sir,” replied my valued acquaintance, and before 
I had closed the hall door, the sounds of the rambling sticks 
told me that he had already commenced to remove the super- 
fluous soot from the culinary smoke-hole. 

I had rather an arduous day at Pump-Handle Court. I had 
quite an accumulation of circulars, a consent brief that 
required very careful attention. The latter was not endorsed 
with my name, but I saw to it on behalf of a coll e. After 

ad spent some hours in the little frequented (during the 
vacation) realms of the Temple, I returned to Justinian Gardens, 
which I need scarcely tell an experienced cabman is in the 
neighbourhood of that continually rising locality—Earl’s Court. 
The door was opened by Mr. Wiixms in person, who antici- 
pated the turning of the Te latch-key. 

‘“*T am sorry to say, Sir.” said my trusted employé, “‘ that I 
have had an accident, While I was dusting the military en- 
listment card——” 

** You mean my commission ?”’ q 

“I do, Sir. It came down with a run. You see, Sir, you 
have had him rather heavily framed. Unfortunately, Bir, 
when I passed the polish brush over him the nail did not hold, 








AT PRECIOUS DONKEY ! 


(An Episode in the Life of A. Briefless, Junior, Esq, Barrister-at-Law, 


Par 


in Three Parts.) 
Tt 11. —The Passing of the Picture. 


Ir may be remembered that the gift of my grateful if eccentric 
client had been put in the box-room at Justinian Gardens. There 
the presentment of the donkey languidly watching jaded villagers 


reposed, amidst the possibly congenial surroun 
bulators, superannuated folding-doors, and 


wide-awake hats. 


seemed to me that it might have served as a not invaluable 
As a large pro 


infrequently os the 


tisement. 


at the Bar, and | s 


s of broken 
alf-forgotten 
I rather regretted the fate of the picture, as it 
L adver- 

rtion of the forensic world knows, I not 
uletide season entertain some of my frierds 
ould have been pleased to have been able to point 


to the canvas asa sort of testimonial. However, the painting had 
disappeared, and there was nothing more to be said about it. 
I am reminded by this reference to my vacation entertainments, 


that it was at one o ** these feasts of reason and flows of so 
and distinguished friend AppLEBLossom, Q.C., is kind 


my learned 


” (as 


enough to call thei) that my fortunes underwent a change for the 


better. The inhabitants of 


things very well. 


ustinian Gardens are accustomed to do 
When there is a ball, the number of vehicles 


(always with one horse apiece, and sometimes with a pair) is quite 


considerable. 


On such occasions a stranger might imagine that. the 


Gardens had the advantage of a chronic cab-stand. At 97 (which 
I think I may describe as our show-house) there is a butler, and 


there are few at Justinian Gardens who cannot 


I do not secure the 


sequently not quite in the fashion. 


do my 


mementoes of m 
instance, I have 


f boast of a ‘* buttons.” 
services of a man-retainer myself, and am con- 
However, when I entertain, I 


best to be worthy of the prestige of my neighbours, and put 
forth all my strength in uahine = by tof et 
The walls of my modest dwelling-p 


house an object of interest. 
are adorned with several 
not - altogether-common- place career. For 


ad my commission as a Lieutenant of Volun’ 


({ served for many years in the Bishop’s Own, and was 
k) glazed re 


‘| permitted by Her 


ajesty to retire with my ran 





and it gave suddenly. The picture made a nasty mark on the 
wall, and smashed up when he got to the flooring. I would have 
reframed him, but all the shops close early on a Thursday, and I can 
get no glass.” 

** Well, what have you done?” I asked, in a tone of some annoy- 
ance, for I pride myself on my commission, and am proud of showing 
it to my friends. 

** Well, Sir, I went up to the box-room to see if I could find any- 
thing that would do, and have looked up an affair that I think will 
meet with your approval.” 

By this time I had reached the place where the wall was damaged. 
The spot was ouovered by a picture. 

**I did my best, Sir. I washed the canvas with soap and water, 
and put the polishing brush over the frame. Of course the subject 
ain't worth much, but for a stop-gap it isn’t bad. Now is it?” 

I then found that Mr. Witxnvs had hidden the faulty hall paper 
with the picture that had been presented to me vy ine entleman 
who had raised a claim to the throne of the eatial Empire. 
Secretly pleased that I could now have an a of referrin 
to the gratitude of my client to my learned and distinguished friend, 
APPLEBLOssoM, Q.C., who had promised to dine with me that evening, 
I readily accepted tuw apologies of the penitent WILKmNS. 

“I will put it allright to-morrow, Sir,” said my distressed 
employé. “I will get some glass, fix up your enlistment card, and 
have it done before I rebuild the pantry and whitewash the ceiling 
of the bath-room.” 

Satisfied with the promise I thought no more of the contretemps 
until after dinner, when my attention was d to it by APPLE- 
BLOssoM, Q.C., who had made himself vastly agreeable after the 
ladies had retired and left us to discass the chestnuts and the port. 

7 = Brrercess,” he exclaimed ; ‘‘ where did you get that Old 

I told my story of the grateful client, and young Banps, who I 
fancy is thinking of reading in my chambers, regarded me (I venture 
to believe) with increased respect. } 

‘* Bless me, you have a treasure!” continued AppLEBossom, Q.C., 
who seemed wrapt in admiration. ‘* That is a uine Old Boors, 
You can always tell him from Young Boots y/ e manipulation of 
his animal's ears. Look at those, Sir! Splendid! Why, who could 
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t a donkey like that? B Jove, Bartvines, ou are in luck! 
Mdcaght te akan Serene ot ak Ommeres* 


** Why, is it very valuable?” I asked. ‘‘I am not much of an 
art connoisseur, and I frankly confess I know very little of Old 

HOES. 

€ ola Boors, Sir! ” cried ee Q.C. “ Why I thought 


all the world knew Old Boots! One of the grandest painters of the 
eighteenth century! He got that particular delicacy of touch which 
you can trace in that donkey’s ears by never ieomencing to paint 
his animals until he was recovering from delirium tremens. Why, 
Sir, that animal is simply superb. Look at his mane, Sir! Why, it 
is simply marvellous!’ 
ome aie costes a it “| 
young ee wen! an ecstasy. e ears of the anim: 
certainly magnificent. 
M. must pe I was excited during the rest of that eventful even- 
I determined to keep the secret of my good fortune to myself. 
ht I would surprise the lady who does me the honour to bear 
hap ng § her that I had become a rich man after I had 
ed the cheque he a ong * receive, All the following day I 
made wal = the Be sagas I would have a box i . 
yt rnb by in B 


the Highland and a preetls - E 

would soem ory my Inn with a auieo gold snuff-bo ny 
TINGTON should have a silver-mounted m aun. Tf’ my age did 
not bar my progress, I service in the Militia—as a lieu- 
tenant-colonel. There was no limit to my ambition. 

When I returned, Mr. WiLxKINs Neg is Semngly conscientious), 
having finished the yet of the oP meyy Ege the whitewashing 
of the. bath-room, had departed. joes not waste his time, and 
only Gores ~ for he hours he pth a age in honest labour. 
I hurried to the spot where my Old temporarily coating 
before removal to the far-famed Pe tes in King Street, 
St. James’s. I turned pee 

‘* Why, what is this ?” I asked, trembling with emotion. 

‘Your commission, dear,” said my better seven-eighths. ‘It 
looks better than the picture, although I must - the ~ ay im- 
proves on acquaintance. It really was very wel T am 
quite sorry Mr. Wrixuss has taken it away.” 

** Wirxrns taken it away?” I out. 

** Yes. He said that you didn’t seem to care for it, so he went off 
to trv and sell it.” 

“ Why!” I comeins, and my voice, through 4 deep emotion, 


*s ears and mane, and, with the assistance 
were 


painted. 


almost to whisper, ‘it is an Old Boots 
" Old | Ans cried my better seven- eights, beco 
excited as myself. “Why, atilhbehinaen anna’ ‘An Old Boo: Beset 
ye t you tell mat An Old Boots! Fancy having an 


** But we haven’t,” I returned, almostintears, ‘‘ The handy-man 

has gone off with it! What are we to do without our Old Boors!” 
“ We will get it back!’’ returned my better and more important 
fraction, with determination. 

Whether we did recover our lost treasure, or fail in the thom, 
must, owing to the exigencies of space (so I am given to understan =), 
form the -_ joes of another and concluding contribution. The chase 
after our Boots was not without adventures of a distinctly 
exciting Bf oowtog 








MY PETTY JAYNE!* 
Arn—‘‘ My Pretty Jame.” 


My Jayne, my Jayne, my Bishop Jayne, 
O never, never more be sly, 
You’ll meet, youll meet with no green even in 
is co ent’s e 
a e, 2 , Do what you 


But do not, do not stain with i-n-k 
Your Gothenburgian hand. 


So JAYNE, my JAYNE, my foe JAYNE, 
O never, never more be 
You’ll rn you'll meet v with no green even 


This o correspondent’s eye. 


* See recent letters and article in Times within the last fortnight. 











“To Rome For SixTEEN Gurneas.”—The travellers, it is an- 


nounced, will be *‘ lectured by) the ater of ae ene ce and Mr. 
Oscak Brownine.” What a d for a pleasant trip! 
Fancy being 1 all the Ly: as Pa Ww 5 ge drink, and avoid, 


ou ——— and deportment, on mond ing, on registration o 
on economy, etc., ete. by a Bishop and one of the Oscars. 


BONNIE W. G. 
A Sone or THE Snowy Sours. 


[“«‘ We were caught in a snowdnift’ was Mr. Guapstonn’s explanation. 
‘In Scotland they would have it away in no time, but here they are 
not accustomed to deal with snow ;’ and, with upright bearing, and carry- 


ing a travelli which ho refused to iv to a servant, he marched 
ont of the station with a springy gait.” o Gomcval Nowe Totaprom' fi vom Cannes.] 
3 Arm—* Bonnie Dundee.” 
To our own G. O. M. ’twas 


en $ 


Gp 29m, bonnie 


Come flit from cold Hawar- 
den, and fly off to 


The sunny South calls you. 
our own Old Man 
Take the first train de 
luxe. and be off, fair 


and free, 
To RenpEt and roses, 
dear W. G.!” 


Te SOY oe Go 





Not > sunshine, Tat een 
01 
stopping snow-drift and 

Yet he “‘ ” at Cannes as alert as can 
After tec bonnet snow- our W. G. » 

Then fill up the cup to our CricuTon at Cannes. 

NeEstoR ee on our own Grand Old Man ; 

May he come as bonnie as bonnie can be, 


For we’ve not seen the last of our W. G. ! 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Ir is noteworthy how in recent years, in the matter of fiction, the 
star of Empire shineth in the North. After Watrse Scorr estab- 
lished the sovereignty of Scotland in 
the world of British fiction, there 
was a long pause. In our generation 
Wittram Brack came to the front. 
Later, son, 
BARRIR, and Crockett. Now here is 
Ian Mactaren with his cluster of 
gem-like stories gathered Beside the 
Bonnie Briar Bush (HoppER AnD 
Sroventon). My Baronite tells me 
that of the collection Mr. GLapsTonE 
likes best ‘‘A Doctor of the Old 
School.” Where all is o- it II ry x 
cult to establish su 
simple pathos one for the an it 
yr fo . i book this eek 

of flesh an 

is certainly hard to beat. Yet “A 
Lad of Pairts” runsit close. A very beautiful book, full of human 
— in its simplest form and most pathetic circumstances. 

the Baron, ‘* What I who haveread Mr. Bram StroxEn’s latest 
romanoe could tell you al a The Watter’s Mow would make your 
mou’ watter with longing desire to devour it. It is excellent: first 
because it is short; secondly, because the excitement is ont in hoot up from 


we have 





first e to last; , because it is bly written 
throughout the scenic descri: ve port as entrancing as the 
dramatic. It is brought out in ip in charge of A 


ConsTABLE, and its price is only on 
A good short story is to be f found in 1 Cher Case of the Super- 
natural, by Reenvatp Lvoas, only as it is by no means ‘a clean 
case,” it might have been ponte A: tely entitled, umes oF Bee | 
THE Baron DE Boox- 








C. Rockerr promoted to rank 


Most AppropriaTEe.—‘* Gunner J. 


| of Chief Gunner in the Queen’s Navy.” Of course, quite right to 





0 Tae a time they will have 





send up a Rockett, Only got to present him with a house at 
Gannersbury eal tb the thing is complete. 
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A COMPLIMENT. 


Proud Mother (to irritable Old Gentleman, whose beard her little Boy is pulling out by the roots), ‘* Lirrum DARLING ! 
HE TAKES SO KINDLY TO STRANGERS!” 


IT ’s NOT OFTEN 


‘ 








































































“A DIVIDED DUTY.” 


(“ What we fail to perceive, at least to any adequate extent, in the 
pleadings of the spokesman of the Lancashire Cotton rade, is a recognition 
of the paramount importance, even from a commercial point of view, of 
Im ~wy S interests that depend on the just and liberal government of india.” 
_ imes. | 

Atrm— Green Grow the Rushes, 0!” 


Mr. Joun BULL sings :— 


Drna-dong the lasses go! My patience it quite passes, 0! 
My brain = fame, though with Ros Burns, I dearly love the 


a and wrong on either hand; that’s clear to all but 
So hold your whist, drop each your fist, and to me list, fair lasses, O! 
ee I like you well. You’re buxom, brave, and 
But do not slight your sense of right in hasty greed of money, 0! 

When North v. South “ clemmed” many a mouth, what patient, 


patriot spirit, O! 
Lancashire All England glowed. That spirit you 


But P pour ant you’ve missed the path of fair and patriot 
Nay, do not pout, You’ll wake, no doubt, to right Imperi 
y Lor ou e, no t, rig perial 


The Empire ’s wide and can’t be tied by shackles greed-begotten, 0! 

My only duty now, my beauty, ’s atthe sell your notion : 

Of bulk and bale your sale won’t fail—if you k the quali 

And do not trust to “ devil's-dust” —which ‘—_ om : 
polity, O 

Some ee on with loaded stuffs, have spoiled the Eastern 
mar! ! 

“er there will tell you where, and when she whispers, hark 
i 


,O! 
te 





But Pam 7 goods you’ll hold your own, despite that import 
uty, 

But you can’t have all your own way, my bold—but angry— 
beauty, 0! 


Miss Inpra there needs constant care; she has not your resources, 0! 
ou raise your voice against my choice ’twixt two unwelcome 
courses, O 


But I—though loth—considering both on my responsibility, O ! 
Have done my best, and for my pains from both meet iacivility, O : 


I’ve tried 3 bear the balance fair, ’twixt countries, trades, and 
classes, O ! F 
And lo! my lot is anger hot from both you bickering lasses, 0! 


Miss Inp1’s eyes, at the Excise, excitedly are flashing, 0! 


My dusky dear, ’tis hard to steer ’twixt interests wildly clashing, 0! 
I love ye both, and I were loth to make—or see—ye quarrel, 0! 
But—a divided duty’s mine, and that’s my homily’s moral, 0! 


And so, my dears, abate your fears, and likewise stint your shindy, 0! 

ae ion of 7 anaes should shake hands with the Lass from 
ndy, 

I’ll do my best for East and West. Brim high three bumper 

And‘ let’s drink health, and love, and wealth to both my bonny 








A Colourable Correction. 


‘* Boren to blues by a Blue-Book”? I fear you are not 
Up to date in your choice of a tint, my dear fellow. 

The type of sheer boredom, and dulness, and rot, 
Is not now the Blue of old days, but the Yellow. 

As Blue-Stockings now half the sex might be mustered, 
e New Woman doubtless wears hose hued like custard. 








Next BEST THING TO THE PerstAn Locomotive CARPET OF 





Eastern Fasix.—The “ Travelling Rug” of Western fact. 
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REMEMBER I AM RESPONSIBLE FOR YOU BOTH.” 





‘A DIVIDED DUTY.” 
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Mr, Bui. ‘‘ NOW, GIRLS, STOP THIS! 


a -- FALE, 
SOM tw OOM LEE yy 
i a a EI, SF, 
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THE COUNTER-CHECK QUARRELSOME. 


. ‘I WILL ASK YOU TO FAVOUR ME, MADAM, BY REFRAINING FROM LAUGHING AT ME ON THE STAGE 
‘*Oag, BuT I aSsURE YOU YOU ’RE MISTAKEN, Mr. DELASPARRE; I NEVER LAUGH 


Mr, Zsopus 
DURING MY THIRD Act.” Miss Jones (sweetly), 
AT YOU ON THE StacE—I waliT TILL I cet Home!” 


Oy ») aay 
4 





‘\y 











THAT WEDDING PRESENT. 


London.—Jonks is going to be married. Of course, [ must give 
him something. But what? A biscuit boxt Pomeneanass Good 
idea to look for some’ sees interesting and unusua during my 
nae. Just off pages lovey . Will howe my eyes open shag the way. 
Paris.—Walk in the Rue de la vig Be and Bouleva: Everything 
labelled *‘ ‘Artiole Anglais.” Must reall ly get him some made | A 
abroad. Give up looking in Paris. Shall find something farther on. 
Lucerne.—No good to take Swiss wood carving. Can’t carry home 

a huge sideb. on. Al Se the smaller things can be bough in London. 
Milan.—Th verr pete There is an exhibiti Shall pro- 
bably see something utiful. Italy, cradle of- the —_ and all that 
sort .f thing. Besides, so nice to say to JonEs, * My "dear fellow, 
here’s a little trifle; got it in Milan, you know. It’s modern, bat 
then the Italians are always 80 artistic. ” Tg exhibition. Why, 
there are pictures here! Of course, just suit me. Hurry to picture 
gallery. eral rooms. Enter whe After a short time, totter 
—_ out, and ask the official at the duor where | can obtain a little 
y. He, evidently alarmed m 


seeering erent ae a 


horror-stricken face 
am ill, Would I like a 
ad0octor? Thank 


‘ho and say it is nothing 
serivuus. I have only been looking at a few modern Italian pictures. 
Crawl to the refreshment bar, and am revived with cognac, Then 
inspect the rest of the exhibition. Am the only visitor, which is not 
sarprising, for there is nothing to see but bottles ! An exhibition of 
buttles ! They are said to be of wine, but I do not see how that 
mates them more pace Absurd to buy Jonzs some bottles, 
And pomp ree absurd to buy him s)me Italian wine when he can get 
ie wine in England. Besides, can’t carry bottles in my 
ladstone 


Venice.— cel matlastare bere 


e are lace and glass. Now 
JoNEs never wears any except in his boots, and never wears any 








and | refreshment. Begin 
251. Discussion, hag 





ie , not even in his ag So what good would these be to him? 
one or two palaces to be 


sold. But can’t take them home. So 
give up Venice. 


Bologna.—More useless local productions! Here they make sau- 
sages and soap. JoNzEs is not a starving scarecrow for want of 
cansagen, nee a ma oe any for wb hey ae Lp og 
give \ ologna. Ss W to w me down 

oak new place it obtrudes itself between me an all the beautiful 
thin s I look at. Must really get something in Florence. 

Florence.—Great Scott! It’s worse here. A life-size marble 
statue, or a mosaic table weighing nearly a ton. Have serious 
thoughts of buying, at a great reduction, an extra large statue, 
hitherto unsaleable on account of its size, and then te JonES 
that his weeding: present is waiting for him here, if he come 
and fetch it, e dealer asks 2,000 lire. I understand sho opping in 
Italy. Early one morning offer 50. 4 at once comes to 
1,000. I go up to 100,.- Discuss for one hour, haggle for another 
hour, dispute angrily tor a third. Then go off to déjewner, Closing 
prices—dealer 725, myesle 250. rh after interval for 

oe, tiopate tea bef Aa ataonil pledge 
g 0 mn oy ndignant m 
out by me, frantic ts by th prices—dealer 
403, myself 396. of us, omg ene exhatdied, RB -<0 ore to yield 
another centesimo, So do not buy statue for JonEs, and give up 
Florence. Genoa is the last chance, 

Genoa.—Velvet? What’s the good of velvet to Jones? Besides 
it is fabulously dear, something like attar of roses at so much a drop. 
Must see ue even Genoa. 

Back eee. Have bought a biscuit box and sent it to 
JONES. aan then have met Jonxs’s cousin, and Sura, JONES'S 
brother-in-law, and Mrs. Rosrnson, and a few other mutual friends, 
We disagree in many things, but in ome we seem to be unanimous. 
We have all given him biscuit boxes! 



















































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





[Janvany 19, 1896. 














“On! Ave! 


Au, W-E-EL ! 
Mr. Meenister MacGlucky. ‘‘ Nak, NaE! 


I’LL HAE TA GIE ’T UP!’ 


A RULING PASSION. 
Mr, Meenister MacGlucky (of the Free Kirk, after having given way more than usual to an expression ‘‘ a wee thing strong” —despairingly). 


Gre up THE MEENIsTRY !” 






Mr. Elder MacNab, ‘“‘Wua-at, Man, Giz up Gowr !’ 
















































































































A PSALM OF (HOLIDAY) LIFE. 
What the heart of the Small Boy said to the 


Dyspeptic Pessimist. 


TELL me not, in Christmas Nambers, 


Yule is a dyspeptic dream, 
A tradition that but cumbers 


at smugs call ‘‘ the social scheme.” 


Yale is jolly, Yule is earnest! 
A sick-bed is not its goal ; 


Prig who rich plum-pudding spurnest, 


ou art desti 


Not mere “‘ sapping,” which means sorrow, 


tute of soul. 


Is youth's destined end or way : 


But—to think 


that each to-morrow 


Brings us nearer Christmas Day ! 


Terms are long, and Vaes. are fleeting, 
And our “‘ tums,” though big and brave, 
Know that there ’s an end to eating 


When at lesso 
Oh, the railway’ 
~ Oh, the feelin 
Oh, the Christm 


ns we must slave. 


8 welcome rattle ! 
of ife! 
as Show of Cattle! 


Oh, the fun of fork and knife ! 


Blow the Future! it ’s unpleasant; 
Pat the Past clean out of head. 


What J like’s the (Christmas) Present, 


No mere ghost, as Dickens said. 


All his jolly books remind us 
Christmas is a glorious time. 


Don't let bilious 
To its larks, whi 


ies blind us 
are sublime. 





Only wish there was another 
Coming—in a ——h ! 

Stodge is bad for boys? Oh, bother! 
J can stand it, right as rain ! 

Let us, then, be up and doing, 
With a knife and fork and plate,) 


All our tips at tuck-shops blueing, 
Learn to stodge, ere ’tis too late! 








THE CHRONICLES OF A RURAL PARISH. 
X.—Tse CHar. 


As soon as we had agreed to allow the 
Parish Meeting Chairman to preside, BLack 
Bos jenpes up and proposed that Mrs. 
LeTHaM vitt should be elected to the 
chair. She was a lady whose excellences he 
need not dilate on. e had excellent busi- 
ness habits, and, with all respect to Mrs. 
Manca, she had as much right to a seat on the 
Council as that lady. a miracle hap- 
pened. Mrs, Marcu not only did not resen 
this reference, but actually seconded Mrs. 
Havrrr. It was essential, she said, that 
women should be represented as fully as pos- 
sible, and she should, without hesitation, 


cusprnce ia eapertuntty of securing @ woman 
colleague. made the situation serious, 
not to say hopeless. After she had sat down, 
there was an ominous pause. Atlength I rose 
and proposed myself. In im ive tones I 
pointed out that the hand of the electors had 
pointed in no uncertain way to myself, and 
that since no one else had proposed my 
election, at the risk of being misunderstood 
once more, I had, on public grounds, to do it 
myself, After another painful pause the 





Parson seconded my nomination. Then the 
voting. Mrs. Havitt’s name was put first. 
She got 4 votes—Mrs. Marcu, Brack Bos, 
and his two comrades, I got 3—the Squire 
the Parson, and my self, And so I was oiled 
again—by the Eternal Feminine. 

And so our Parish Council is at last com- 
plete, and ready for action, a corporate body 
in the eyes of the law. Possibly, in these 
pages I may from time to time be permitted 
to relate how Mudford progresses under our 
rule. een. I may not. But in any case 
I ought to d that being beaten by Mrs. 
Havrrr has not—well, improved the domestic 
atmosphere. Wifely devotion seems to be 


. | out of fashion in these fin de siécle days. 





DUTCH ENTERPRISE. 

THE question of alien immigration as affect- 
ing the British Labour Market is one that 
occasionally occupies the attention of the 
Legislature. The subjoined advertisement 
cut from the Daily News suggests something 
even worse :— 

OLLAND.—THE FIRST NETHERLAND 
STEAM MUSTARD and SPICE MILLS, 
visiting the whole country, wishes to represent a 
first English house in articles of daily consumption. 
It is bad enough to have foreign labourers 
competing with our le. But if they are 
going to send over, ily, their mills and 
other labour shops, Jouw Butt will be obliged 
to put his foot down and kick somebody. 





SEASONABLE(?) GreETING FoR A CHINA- 
man.—A Jappy New Year to you! 





























January 19, 1895.] 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 35 
































Bids Franoe that hunted him and his 
VIVE LE TAILLEUR DU ROI. FANCY PORTRAIT. like rabbits 
(“Le duc d’Orléansa voulu ry aoe Henceforth to execute his daily habits. 
aux mauvais patriotes; il habite Some fancy, romping at results, 
du soin , § pon Bag Tn Boy The constitution’s overthrow, 
French Press.) A pe ay hy of Meare” 
Atone the boulevard’s busy curb Tsmabaendeenseonaniioonnes ettled. 
That bristles bravely with étrennes, ang apn er em 
A thing has threat yo disturb To hear the thing is practically 
The careless vie parisienne ; ee 
It isn’t spies or journalist black- Of course there may be something in 
—— bas Yet were it ite short fda vo” 
It is the question of monarchic tailors. To lay this unction to the breast: 
For lo! from perfide Albion A isn’t worth a ave Bit 
Has lately come a ducal note stakes the Third ublic on 
Wied thercuithel edingot 
erewithal a r e: There lacks, you see, a final law 
rare in passing, that the royal ~— guide ia bee pe the statesman’s 
Says nothing of the corresponding Will set rycen fin + 
gilet), A redingote may raise enough éclat 
How while in matters of the gown To bring about a pretty coup d’ état, 
The monde of Paris sets the mode, Se ati & 
Ther gay fldneurs that paint the A GENTLE —s THE JUBILANT 
wo . 
Long*since affect a foreign code, THERE is a Jappy land 
Developing in fact a steady passion Far, far away, 
For dressing in the latest London Where Art they understand ; 
fashion. None more than they. 
With any perfect patriot They ge nd ee 
How bitterly it stirs the bile, Aa eer it eodeesaien 
This craze for being clothed in what Who ’ve pris the da’ 
Is thought to be the English style: Sa - 
It makes the language of ‘his heated Bright in that Jappy land 
brain every eye. 
Occasionally verge on the profane. But, eis eir pluck be grand, 
And now the Exile, armed with red Ps Their choicest gifts will mar, 
Hot coals of living anthracite, THE REHEARSAL; OR, PRACTICE MAKES PERFECT. Blood stains gif rising ster, 
Projects them on his country’s head, “Lord H-iss-ry will be the principal guest at a smoking ‘At| Foul slaughter is not war. 
And more in pity than in spite Home,’ Jan. 25th, at the W-stm-nst-r P-l-ce Hotel.””—Daily Paper. Fie, Jappy, fie! 














A CABINET SECRET. 
(Fragment for the Historian of the Futwre.) 


[After the Cabinet several of the Ministers present took luncheon with th 


the CHANCELLOR OF THE ExcHEquER.—Daily Puper.] 
THERE had been an exciti 


. The gathering had taken place at noon, and after several 
tercations it had heen adjourned. But the objector-in-chief 
had admirably kept his temper. He came of a gallant and illustrious 


race, and blood is thicker than water. 


“*T must not forget the teachings of my Uncle Dick,” he had | Rienoxp), reigns at the L leven, 
his favourite prvjects | the dazzling brilliancy of fairy pantomime, there is in it not only real 


murmured, as it was suggested that two 


should be slaughtered, like the infant Princes in the Tower. 


Then, when there was an inclination on the part of his colleagues! primarily intended, but 


to quarrel amongst themselves, he cleverly fanned the 
fire, and inc the incipient strife. 

“* It was the mode adopted by my maiden Aunt, QUEEN 
ELizaBETH, and it succeeded in her time. Why should 
the passing of three or four centuries make any dif- 
ee, After all, human nature is—in fact—human 
nature! 

And so the dull minutes passed away. The time came 
for luncheon. . Then he smiled a smile full of mystic 


Te 
it put the bloodhounds of the Press off the scent 
if ee avn. te on ee yo It is yy a 
repo in the papers, and who imagine that 
would willing ly entertain a possible opponent to the 
coming, Posse Moreover, revenge is sweet ; not that 
Iw take it! not that I would take it!” 

And then he entreated several of his coll es to 
“crush a cup with him,” using a phraseology that had 
— in the mouths of the Grasad 





c 


ers. 
Rosey, will not you come?” The question was asked with 


much cordiality. 
and the smile seemed to be a sufficient answer. 


Shortly afterwards (as su 
the noble Earl took luncheon at his own home. 


The Premier did not reply. He merely smiled, 


7 


uently reported in the newspapers) 


“T wonder what wine he has given them?” And he smiled‘again. 


Roi Pantomime est mort, when 
matinées, and, outside the doors of (ld Drury, daily and 
nightly appear the placards, ‘‘ House Full”.? 


A “Trr Brr.’”—When they 
Baronets, t.e. the recently Baronets. th 
among the Old ’uns; but *‘ He is among the New’nes.’ 





“BOYS AND GIRLS COME OUT TO——PANTOMIME!” 


SAnTA CLAUS, the afternoon pantomime at the Lyceum, is even bet ter 
an Mr. Oscar Barrett's Cinderella of last year. There is plenty of 
splendour in the fairy piece, considered merely as a “* spectacle,” 
meeting of the Members of the | enough, indeed, to make a “‘ pair of spectacles,’ and to cause much 
speculation as to how they manage to stow away all the scenery, 
properties, and costumes at five o’clock every 1 ord 
make room for King Arthur, who, on the temporary abdication of 
Santa Claus (a part admirably acted and declaimed by Mr. W1LLTAM 


oon, in order to 


ceum from eight till eleven. But besides 


fun which delights the youngsters, for whom the entertainment is 


a touch of tic pathos, as shown in 
the death of the devoted dog Tatters, a dog who has his 
day and dies, whose cruel fate excites the compassion of 
old and young alike, All are rejoiced when they find out 
that clever Mr. LES Lauri, of whom it can be 
complimentarily said that ‘he is a ect bast,” is re- 
—_ to life, and that the Heavenly Twins are happily 


revived, 
As the two toy soldiers Messrs, Harry and Frep 
Krrcuen—the front and back kitchen—are first-rate. 
But where all are so good it is impossible, within the 
limits of a paragraph, to particularice. Messrs BARRETT 
and LENNARD are to be congratulated, and, as Hamlet 
says, ‘The Pantomime’s the thing,” and, as Shaks- 
pearian readers will remember, Hamlet's father went: to 
matinées,—wasn’t it ‘his custom alivays of an after- 
noon” ?—only there's no sleeping here, but every- 
one very wide awake, and all ‘“‘going home to tea” 
thoroughly satisfied with Santa Claus. Who says Le 
] the Lyceum is crowded for 





of some one of the Baby 
.. they don’t say he is 
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“A PENNY PLAIN—BUT Souiorweeh ards yee to 7 

OSCAR COLOURED.” ‘ ee Charles his Friend. 80 she. | 
(An Entertainment Antagonistic Cam 2 val) werk ao only knew where 


Scens—Anywhere. Charac- 
ters distributed ahout the 
Stage in more or less ad- 
mired confusion, 

Anybody. So we are living 
in a penny romance, And 
this is Society. 

Charles his Friend. Seciety 
is everything but sociable, 

Somebody. But why should 
the Prime Minister be threat- 
ened by a professional black- 
mailer ? 

Charles his Friend. In mat- 
ters of this kind the Premier 
is the dernier. 

Someone Else. But surely 
the same sort of thing has been 
done by Sarnov in Dora ? 

Charles his Friend. Why 
not? A dramatist has only 
one virtue, he never invents a 
drama. 

A Casual Visitor. Then we 
have only to regard the Adelphi 
as a model, and take the 
Wildest license with the 
dialogue. 

Charles his Friend. Quite 
so. After all, a paradox is 
merely a platitude. 

A Caller. But do great men 
do these things ? 

Charles his Friend. The 
great do all things because 
they are little. 

A Lady. Surely a wife 
should look up to her husband f 

Charles his Friend. 80 she 
does—unless she wears high 
heels. 

A Person, And a wife, if 
she found her husband in 










7 


INDUCTION. 


‘Is trois THE New Bay, Dappy?”—‘‘ YEs, DEAR.” 
‘*Wuv, BE’s Got No TeeTH |”—‘‘ No, DEAR.” 
** AND He’s Got wo Hartzr!”—'‘‘ No, DEAR.” 
‘On, Dappy, IT MUST BE AN OLD Basr!” 





Another Person, That re- |; 
minds me that a play, to be 
suecessful, must have the plot 
of a shilling shocker—much 
u . 

Charles. his Friend. A 
shocker shocks no one save its 
—publisher. 

A New Comer. Then the 
blackmailer was defeated in 
the end—as bad penple inva- 
riably are when vice is at a dis- 
count and virtue at a pre- 


mium. 

Charles his Friend. Virtue 
never is at a premium, save 
when it is mistaken for 


vice. 

A blasé Man of the World. 
And yet, in spite of all this, I 
have hada ag evening. 

Charles his Friend. So has 
an author when he is Janghing 
in his sleeve and confuses 
black with white. 

Someone. But does the 
author never know the differ- 
ence P 

Charles his Friend. What 
does it matter? If he thinks 
himself right. everybody will 
know that he is wrong ! 

The Audience. All this is | 
very clever because it is un- 
intelligible. 

The Author. So T believe. 
Only I stand upon my irre- 
spons'bility. But is anyone 
satisfied with anything in a 
playhouse ? 

Charles his Friend. Only 
with the fall of the curtsin! 
[Scene closes in upon nothiny 

in particular, 














THE REAL NEW WOMAN. 
I own there are heights that she cannot 


attain. 

She is not at home with a gun. 

In pastimes where one living creature is slain 

e cannot perceive any fun; 

And never a goer feathered songster has died 
Her hat or her bonnet to grace ; 

And after the hounds it were torture to ride, 
Lest Reynard should lose in the race. 


And much she ignores that New Women 
should learn, 
And still she refuses to smoke: 
One wine from another she cannot discern, 
But she’s splendid at seeing a joke. 
Her — and her friendship no labour can 
t, 
No jealousy seems to alarm. 
In truth, not a mortal could ever forget 
Her humour, her kindness, her charm. 


Though dozens of friends of her fealty boast, 
Her desk with epistles is packed, 

Her very own relatives love her the most— 
A somewhat remarkable fact! 

With bores and with fools she ungrudgingly 


And though it may end in her loss, 
With cabmen she never can wrangle for fares, 
Or haggle a counter across. 


Her eyes, that are loyal and fearless and kind, 
At wrong or injustice will flame, 








But they never seem anxious a failure to find, 
They never are hasty to blame; 
And well she is loved by the best and the 
Fenapemil d truth 
or sympathy, courage, and truth, 
For friendship unfailing they love her, the 


first ; 
The last, for her infinite ruth. 


Oh, what if she never should do or should 
are 

In regions by Woman untrod ? 

Yet, when her step passes, men turn from 

despair, 

And trust in the world and in God. 

Oh, what if no ‘* record” she cares to eclipse, 
Nor manners nor morals defies ? 

But pain she would face with a smile on her 


‘dea 
And death with a light in her eyes! 





“*Tae Gaizen Musevm.’’—A question has 
been asked in the Times as to why the name 
of Professor Perrre has been omitted from 
the Commission for the Museum of Egyptian 
Antiquities. The answer, whether satisfac- 
tory or not, is that considering the over- 
whelming learning on this special subject of 
the distinguished Professor it is probable 
that the energies of the other members would 
be ‘* Petrie-fied.”’ 


Motro ror Horraip Corp WeratHEs.— 


** Bed ’s the Best.” 





MRS. BLOOMER. 


[The news of the death of Mrs. BLoomEn, at 
Council Bluffs, Iowa, revives many memories of a 
distant past ’—Daily Graphic.) 


So Mrs. BLoomer’s gone! but let her name 
Once more appear in Mr, Punch’s pages, 
’T was long ago, almost the Middle Ages, 

That Lzecn’s pencil advertised her fame ! 


Her costume was unlovely—let it fade 
For ever from the ken of human vision ! 
Though nowadays ’twould scarce provoke 


derision, : . 
If worn by pretty girls and tailor-made. 


For by the lady-cyclist, as she plies 
Her pedal, neatly cled in knickerborkers, 
See Mrs. Broomer, first of Grundy- 
sh: ckers. , 
Now vindicated in Dame Fashion’s eyes | 
But, not in dress alone a } ioneer, 
She edited the temp’rance Water Bucket. 
And many a blow gain-t drink with pluck 


1t ; 
Then let us o’er her passing +hed a tear! 








At tHe Emprre.—The celebrated chan- 
teuse Mile. MEALY is engaged. We’ve not 
yet heard her, but of course this lady’s son 
should be of a ba delicate nature, as 
herself must be ‘‘ Mealy-mouthed.” 
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Brandy. 
BOTTLED IN COGNAC. 
WELCOME ALWAYS, 
KEEP IT HANDY, 


GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


DELICIOUS—COMFORTING. 


Ask for GRANT'S, and don't be put off with 
inferior makes. 
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The finest 
DUBLIN WHIS obtain- 
able. 








HOOPING COUGH, 
CROUP. 


The celebrated effectual que Mee internal 





PALMER'S 


PERFECT NIGHT LIGHTS. 


“VENUS ” 


TO RUEN IN GLASSES WITHOUT WATER. 


“ GLOWWORM ” 


TO RURN IN SAUCERS WITH WATER. 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, 
PALMER & CO. (Ltd), STRATFORD, LONDON. 
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HOPE & BENDLE, 


Cariite axnp Giascow. Established 1908 
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THE BERLIN 
PHOTOGRAPHIC 
( COMPANY 
} 155 NEW BOND 
WR, STREET LONDON W. 
i Fine Art Photographs 


{ jand Photogravures of 
m Celebrated Pictures 























Kodak 


Across Asia on 
. . « a Bicycle. 


magnificent series of Kodak views, many of which 
in thé Century. tm a recent 
teas ey say: 


agoo0 — —— 
2 Sar aco 


cama et ce 


ter ee be eo 


kestan and C 


folrney was oe’ lrg 2 peas 


that instrument.” 
Price from £1 6s. Od. 
Send for Kodak Catalogue. 


Eastman Photographic 
Materials Co. Ltd., 
Lonpon & PARIS, 





London Office :— 
10, REGENT 8T., PALL MALL, 8. W. 





THE GORDON HOTELS Co., 
have contracted with Messrs. J. 
SCHWEPPE & CO. (Lid.) 
Sor the entire supply of 
their Celebrated MINE- 


RAL WATERS LS 


Ttd., 









(Soda Water, Potase, 
Seltzer, Lemonade, 











except 
the First 


de. .) at all their Avenue and 
English and Metropole 
Hotels, London, 


which will also be 
supplied exclusively 
with SCHWEPPES 
Waters at expiration (next 
Autumn) of a present con- 
tract, and where in the meantime 
they can be obtained if specially ordered. 


FOR PLEASURE AND PROFIT 


ARE TT 


wt oe 4 PROFITABLE 
AND EASY TO GROW 
Fighty p in Stock. 


FEDS 




















Sold only in l-ounce Packets, and 2, 4, 8-ounce, and 1-Ib. Tins, which keep the Tobacco in fine smoking 
condition. Ask at all Tobacco Sellers’, Stores, &c., and take no other. 


SMOKERS ARE CAUTIONED ACAINST IMITATIONS. 
The Genuine bears the Trade-Mark, “Nottingham Castle,” on every Packet and Tin. 
PLAYER'S NAVY CUT CICARETTES, in Packets and Tins only, containing 12, 24, 50, and 100. 


The following extract from the “ Revisw or Revizws,” Nov., 1800; i of interest to every Smoker: 
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slightly increased prices. 
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PARIS and HELEN. iat soar 


NOW REPRINTED FROM THE “BON GAULT’ER™ BALLADS BY PERMISSION OF THE AUTHOR. 


S the youthful Paris presses ~ ©). my Helen, thou bright wonder OON was Helen laid in slumber, 
Helen to his ivory breast, Who was ever like to thee? hJ When her Paris rising slow, 
Sporting with her golden tresses, Jove would lay aside his thunder, Did his fair neck disencumber 
Close and ever closer pressed, So he might be blest Lke me. From ber rounded arms of snow ; 


E said: “ So let me quaff the nectar 
Which thy lips of ruby yield ; 
Glory I can give to Hector, 
Gathered in the tented field. 


“ [JOW mine eves so fondly linger HEN, her heedless fingers oping, 
On thy soft and pearly skin, Takes the key and steals away, 
Scan each round and rosy finger To the ebon table groping, 
Drinking draughts of beauty in! Where the wondrous casket lay ; 


. including Postage, 15s. 9d 


** when forwarded by post, either through Newsagents, Booksellers, &c., or from the Punch 


NCH, 
Office, is. 


“ T ET me ever gaze upon thee, “ [TELL me whence thy beauty, fairest, 7 AGERLY the hd uncloses, 
Look into thine eyes so deep; Whence thy cheeks’ enchanting bloom * 4 Sees within it, laid aslope, 
With a daring hand I won thee, Whence the rusy hue thou wearest, Fragrant of the Sweetest Roses, 
With « faithful heart I'll keep. Breathing round thee rich perfume! Cakes of PEARS’ Transparent Soar! 











~——_ = 


ARO sae ga 
Gazed on her with look enchanted, 
While his Helen thus replied : 





























ee chan 
If I not the secret tell’ 
"Twas a gift I had from Venus, — 
Venus who hath loved me well. 








* A ND she told me when she gave it, 
* Let not e’er the charm be known. 
Oer thy person freely lave it, 
Only when thou art alone.’ 





“ "TTVIS enclosed in yonder casket— 
Here behold its golden key ; 
But its name—love, do not ask it, 
Tell ’t I may not, ev’n to thee!” 





eg NOTICE.—THE YEARLY SUBSCRIPTION to “PU 


ONG with vow and kiss he plied her, 
Still the secret did she keep, 
Till at length he sank beside her, 
Seemed as he had dropped asleep 





























Print iiliam Stuart &mith, of No. 20, Loraine;-Road, Hollcway, in the Parish of St. Mary, Islington, in the County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Mesers. Bradbury, 
“{ombard Street, in the Precixct of Whitefriars, in ine City of Londcn, and published by him at No. 8, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride, City of London.—Saruapa? 
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not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule there will be no exception. 
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THE BERLIN 

HOTOGRAPHIC 
COMPANY 

133 NEW BOND 


BEST FOOD 


USED IN THE ROYAL 


SAVORY and MOORE'S 


FOR INFANTS), 


1g., 2s., 5s., and 10s., 4. 





STREET LONDONW, 


DIAMOND 


ine fo Photographs} 
I) [ee Celeorated Pictures ORNAMENTS. 
“) ILLUSTRATED The Choicest Quality 
CATALOGUE in the World. 
POST FREE 








COLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
Show oom: 2, RECENT ST., W. 


BEEMAN’S 
Pepsin Chewing Gum. 








FOR PLEASURE = PROFIT 
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| in stamps 
Lg BEEMAN GHEMICAL CO., 
IUNDREDS of THOUSANDS. 
Ouae | in variety. Packing and House, Merton, Surrey. 
Satya 
bed rT - 
‘Ad other A Nursery tock 
carriage forward. 
Wim POTS From 15/- a doz. 


Ornamental Trees, 91 Acres. 
Four Acres of Glass. 
Clematis (80,000) irom ish | 
per doz. 
N.B.—Single Plants are sold at 

slightly increased prices, 


fpr CATALOGUS 
a rr i containing 

\ (Seat full of valuable information. 
SMITH &CS WORCESTER 


SAVE YOUR LIVES BY TAKING 


OWBRIDGE'S 
LUNG TONIC. 


THE miouty 1: 





ph Agree- 
able to use, certain in their effects, and 
harmless in their action, they may be 
| smoked by ladies and children. 
Chemists and Stores, box of 35, 
free from Wilcox & Co., 
Street, London, W. 


2s. 6d., or 
239, Oxfo: 











= CUMBERLAND LEAD 


ADAPTED FOR THE 


PATENT EVER-POINTED PENCIL 
Sizes H, M, VS, W. 


S. MORDAN & CO., 


Paventers anv Mancracturnsas, LONDON. 

















CUARANTEED SPECIALITIES OF THE 


“SWAN” FOUNTAIN PEN. 


From 10/6, 
Rubber Reservoir with 14 Carat 
GOLD PEN, IRIDIUM TIPPED. 


1. 14 Carat Gold—therefore 1 never corrodes. 

3. Iridium tipped— eee never wears out. 

3. Instantly ready for use. 

4. Writes ccntinnouty for many hours. 

6. utlasting 20,000 steel pens. 

6. Saves fully £15 in cost of steel pens and ink 

7. Ink in reservoir always limpid—no evaporation. 
8. For dry my tro countries, almost indis- 


pensa 
9. For every writer in every land, a necessity. 
Finally :—A as nearly perfect as the in- 
ventive sk iy of the day can produce. 


. | These Pens are known the World over, and with- 


out reservation we guarantee them perfect. 
We only require your Steel Pen and Handwriting to 
guide us in selecting a Pen. 
Our illustrated Catalogue post free. 


For Wedding ont, Sometepentary Presents the 
deal Object, 


MABIE, TODD, & B BARD, 


$3, Cheapsi ide, London » B.C. 
West End Branch, 9a, yo st (Piccadilly End). 
Kerastisuep 1846. 


SQUIRE'S 
ror GHEMIGAL 
DELICATE FOOD. 


CHILDREN. 


In Bottles, 2s., 3s. 6d., & 6s. each. 
AT ALL CHEMISTS AND STORES, 
and of 
SQUIRE & SONS, 

Her Majesty’s Chemists, 

4138, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 














Tor: tate G ing. Illd. 
Guide (259 pp., dd.), “ how to 
at hy Shore. * Tobacco- 
nists Co., 186, Euston Rd., Ldn. 
shop Fitters and Show’ Case 
Makers for all Trades. Estimates 
_free. Mer. HY. Mrens. Est. 1866. 
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For Sore Throats 


You-cannot use a better 

gargle than “Condy’s.” _— 
Bir Morell Mackenzie, M.D. 
Sold by all Chemists and Drug Stores, 














Gargle win“Condy’s” 
Remedial Fluid. 
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CROUP 


R "8 HERBAL EMBROCATION. 
The celebrated effectual cure without internal J 
medicine. Sole Wholesale Agents, \. Enwanps & 
Son, 157, Queen Victoria Street, I.ondon. 
Bold moet Che Chemists. Price is. 
y tag? de la Paix. 
Co., North William Street. 


New York—Foverns ae 
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NON-MERCURIAL. The BEST and SAFEST 
ARTICLE for CLEANING SILVER, ELECTRO. 
&c. SIX GOLD MEDALS. 


_ Sold everywhere, in Boxes, is., 2s. 6d., and 4s. 6d. 


HOVENDEN’S 











Always Refreshing, Sweet, and anne 
PRICE —I1s., 2s. 6d., 
i 10s. 6d. per Bottle. 


In ence of imitatio aed 
that NO. E “i GENUINE UN 8 bearing 
our Name and Trade Mark on Label. 
TO BE HAD OF ALL PERFUMERS, 
CHEMISTS, &c. 
Wholesale, 8. HOVENDEN & SONS, 


Beaxeas Sr., W., & Ciry Roan, E.C., Lox von. 


ROWLANDS' 


ODONTO 


a fragrant, non-gritty tooth 
pure, cuter, 


WHITENS 
THE TEETH, 


ts decay, and sweetensthe breath. 
_ hg fom» <r perfumed, and 
toilet lux - 
valet cox appearance 
9d. per box. Sold everywhere. 






































EVERY BLADE BEARS THE CORPORATE MARK 


AS A GUARANTEE OF EXCELLENCE. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


PATENT SCREW-FAST KNIVES. 


2, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, E.C., and 
158 to 162, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 
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THE COMYNS AND THE GOIN’S OF ARTHUR. 


pleasant 
Mr. Comyns Cazer, reer. art-critic, theatrical manager, 
orator, jo tist, and not a few other things beside, 
cnoodie. boeing bis acknowledgments as ‘‘zhe Arthur of the piece” 
at the Lyceum. Beshrew me, and by my halidome, he hath done his 
work with so deft and cunning a as to puzzle not a little those 
who have their Gorrue, their Tennyson, and some of the most 
favourite plays of Wrtt1am SHaxspEaRe at their fingers’ ends, and 
Hless‘acquainted with Wagnerian’ trilogies, 


began it.” Well, Wae- 
NER begins this, in the 
Prologue, with spirits 
and water, t.¢., mere 
spirits getting alone 
ontaminely in a kind 
of Niebelungen lake,- 
and-cavern scene. Not 
until the curtain rose 
was any sort of atten- 
tion paid to the music, 
which might have 
therefore been the com- 
position of Noaxgs 
- Sroxes, instead of 

aving been exquisitely 
written by King Ar- 
THUR SULLIVAN, 

Enter King Arthur 
Irving and Merlin 
(“* Charles his friend ”’) 
suggestive of Macbeth 
and Banquo, toseeWag- 
nerian water - witches 
in The Colleen Bawn’s 
cave, Wagnerian water- 
witches, 
the approach of gentle- 














































sight, on the premiére of King Arthur, to see | 


| by Macheth-Mordred (Mr. Frawx Coorrnr) and bis be-witching 
| mother Lady Macbeth-Morgan-le-Fay (Mise Genevizve Wanp). 
In Act Two, while Ellen- Guinevere and girls are ont a-maying in 
one of the most lovely of ‘‘ As You Like it” woodland scenes (with a 
fool in the forest, too) ever beheld on any stage, Lady Macbeth- 
Morgan and Macbeth-Mordred overhear the love-making of Guinny 
and Lancy; and in»Act Three these “‘two clever ones,” as poor 
Affery was wont to style Fliniwich and Mrs. Clennam, reveal the 
trath to Arthur- Othello, who has taken from the hand of the 
snieided Ophelia- Elaine (Miss Lawa ASHWELL) a note, which assists 





a —re eee wickedness of ri 4 pad - “4 -_ the giddy 
‘uinny. cries, . eon!” and Kin Trvii 
ae _ “on strike WO he enetnians “T eannot kil thee,” 
an a sharp e on occasion, fails him now. 
i i prey ae it very quietly, going out like a 
its go off to the wars, leaving 


: 


charge of Sir Mc Mordred and Mrs. lorgan- 

le-Fay, female professor of necromancy, table-turning-medium, 
= ai ed,” &o. 

Act last Guinenere is in a tower, andis made love to 

by that awfully Bad Knight, Str Mordred, who seizes this chance of 

playing Sir Brian de Boits- to 8 Rebecca, only 


Guilbert 
I from which she can threaten to throw 
herself : and so the wicked wooing comes to a rather tame conclusion. 
In the last scene Mac- 
beth - Mordred and 
Lady Morgan- Macbeth 
are now King and 
Queen, and poor Re- 
becca-Guinny is goi 
to be burnt 4 la Juive, 
when the herald’s chal- 
lenge is answered by a 
very Black Knight, 
who keeps himself aw- 
fully dark, and who 
does not say, ‘‘I am 
RicHARD DE 
Lion,” but lifting his 
steel nose - protector 








make any cuts the piece 
may uire,”’ More : 
chorus of water-sprites, — 
and end of e. 
Merlin, or a spirit, 

ought to have sung ‘‘ Voici le sabre.” This chance was lost. 

e next scene is at Camelot, when if come a lot of knights in 
armour, and the story begins in real earnest. Here is ELLEN Y. 
sweet and majestic as the Burne-Jonesian Queen inevere, an 
here, too, is ForBEs-Rosertson as Lancelot, a part which he plays 
and looks to perfection. The order has been given ‘All wigs abandon 
ye who enter here,” thatis as far as the male princi are con- 
cerned ; so they all ‘keep their hair on,” and thus y Irvine 
in armour looks more like the ‘‘ Knight of the Woeful Countenance,” 
or a moustachioless Don Quixote, than the glorious Chairman of the 


Goodly Round Table Com ° 
pelled by ‘* circumstances over which he has 
in 


Sir Lancelot is com 

no control” to remain d at court, all through the selfishness of 
King Arthur (so unlike him, too, for once!), who fancies the Round 
Table will be a trifle dull when all his ‘‘ blooming companions have 
faded and gone.” and so the unfortunate young knight has to say to 
the Queen, as Mr. ALTER’s Coster sings to his “‘ lidy-love,”’ 
“* I’m bound to keep om lovin’ yer! dyer ear?” and he is watched 








: = 
men, swim away to re- (most useful except 
gain. presumably, their a ; when the Knight has 
bathing-machines. — 24 fh a cold), reveals 
Then Charles-his-friend \A r yuge ‘ “The King!” Then 
Merlin undertakes the he > 2 ’ comes the fight—and 
part of a kind of half- p ah, would that here 
converted Mephisto- z one of the swords could 
pheles, and shows the bees Ene Raned, 
Faust-King-Arthur a 43 and that Mordred 
** living picture” of P — after we Arthur, 
Guinevere as Margue- a should himself have 
rite in a vision. After A a been stabbed to death 
this up comes a hand Bqa- - * by his own weapon, 
out of the water, bear- £ while at the same time 
ing a magnificentlyge Ly Mrs. Morgan-le- Fa 
jewelled scabbard, in might have shouted, 
which, of course, is that « ** See the Queen drinks 
blade of the very first ——— to Arthur,” and then 
water, ‘‘ Excalibur.” she could have drained 
Arthur accepts the cox a = is ce & poisoned cup, and so 
sword with thanks, ob- y 4 —= + -+—— obtained her *‘ coup’ de 
serving that ‘‘ if neces- “dl ace.” 
sary he will use it to >_>, But. no! Comrns 
SS. =< Carr would have none 





C-m-ns C-rr (rising to the occasion out of th: mystic mere). “Up I come with my little plot!” 





this. ‘The wicked 
flourish. Someone said 
that Sir Lancelot was 
Pog .: ag aay but 
I don’t believe it. My private opinion is that the sly dog Lancy 
sneaked out quietly, waited for Guinerere, and then they both went 
off together, to Boulogne, or Monte Carlo maybe ; that Morgan-/e- 
Fay took to walking in her my Fane warhing out little sanguinary 
spots on her hand; and that Mordred got an engagement in the 
provinces to play Jago; while all that the audience know of King 
Arthur is that he went off with three Queens of the Night (perhaps 
signifying that he ventured on a water-party with only three sove- 
reigns) in a barge,—perhaps “the craft of Merlin” mentioned by 
TENnnYson,—to some place down the river, where he was said to be 
interred, and at whose grave kept guard the well-known ‘‘ Water- 
bury Wate,” However all this is but surmise. (Une thing is certain 
—that King Arthur is still alive, very much alive, and, like Lord 
Artuur of Pantomime Rehearsal fame, ‘‘ going strong,” at the 
Lyceum, for very many Arthurian nights to come. Le Rot Arthur 
est mort! ‘Vioe le Ro Arthur ! 





Bravo, Comyns!::;: Well may he say to Henny Invine, ‘‘ Eh, mon, 
whar’s your WULLIZ SHAKSPEARE noo ?” 
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THE SWORD EXCALIBUR. 
(Scene from “‘ King Arthur” up to date.) 
Sir Bedivere M-rl-y (timidly, but politely). Smart I THRow THE SworD rnTo THE MERE!” 


King Arthur (Sir W. V. H-re-urt—disdainfully), ‘Turow THE Sworp inro THE Mere!’ Wary, I HAVEN'T Lost THE SCABBARD 
yet, Sroorm!” 
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SOMETHING LIKE A CHARACTER. 


Hunismam (on being introduced to future Wife of M. f. H.). ** Proup TO MAKE YOUR ACQUAINTANCE, Miss! KNowN THE CAPTING, 
Miss, FOR NIGH ON TEN SEASONS, AND NEVER SAW 'IM TURN "Is "EAD FROM HANYTHING AS WAS JUMPABLE! Kwnows A 'Oss AND 
KNows A Ounp! CAN RIDE ONE AND ’UNT T'OTHER; AND IF THAT AIN'T AS MUCH AS CAN BE LOOKED FOR IN A "USBAND, Miss, 


why, I’LL BE JIGGERED !” 











THE SWORD EXCALIBUR. 
A Very Topsy-turvied Arthurian Legend 
Up-to-Date. 


Dramatis Person xz. 
King pates Ore aaa Sir W. H-no-vurr. 


The Bold Sir Mr. J-unw M-R1-yY. 
Sir Gawain Cust to oblige ° ig R-s-B-RY. 
Mordred - Mr. In. R-pm-np. 
Sir le e ; - Mr. G—. 


sem that last weird battle ’gainst the 
There came on ARTHUR, sleeping, in his 


At Malwood—musing, OF iad his ria 3 bg 
After much totting up 
And a Estimates—a w er game, 


wind, and in his ear 
* Hollow! ! hollow ! “Forfar 


ee alg steal pote away 


is thine Hampshire rest 


But I am ~ He about a wantering win 
And ‘ pemeww! follow! follow 


The fighting factions of our arm 
To soar eA Leader!’ Anat anneat face 
And if Voold,how ean gota Bl 
w can I get a Bill 
Passed by the hi 
And called. 


ARTHUR woke, and 
“ Who P Adream! 0 light upon the 


+ and 


Thine? Ordoth that samearmy, i 
Mourn, wishing it had prover, ba ove Me?? 


This heard the bold Sir Bepiverg, oo a 


Do Sg Ain ‘waster 
Upstairs, heplee. Tory  (aaeer Mar 


—— 





To all high like a darkening cloud 


‘| For ever, pisces it your intent ‘to ‘pass’ 


(In Tenn a sense), since your Bills 
won’t 


And ArTHuR said: 
funk 


Sits ill upon a knight. Gawatn is light— 
No one at least can say the | 5 ay ed fy 
aes murmured, No, by — Behe- 
“*T hear the steps of MorpRep in the West, 
And with him many of ae by hts, 
And thine, — thou oe - 


“Sir Beprversz, blue 


grateful gro 
The ediots !—vsplitting up their ranke—and | W, 


ours | 
But‘ ?in Tennysonian sense? No fear! 
I shall arise and smash ’em as of old! ” 


Then to ArruouR spoke Sir BEDIVERE : 
“* Far phen is this battle, our great test, 
Whereto we move, than when great LANCE- 


LOT 
(Now far cavorting in the snow at Cannes) 
Thrust his rting it from St. Stephen’s seats, 
And shook ie ‘thre ’ the North. Ill doom is 


ours 
To war our rivals, and each other. 
The chi A fights old followers fights 


himself 
And the , old friends who loved us once, the 


We strike at them is a back-stroke to us. 
Nay, even the stroke of your Excalibur 

Hath soarcely ite old swashing force. Men say 
It shall not strike again,—men whisper so!— 
That she, the Lady of the Hibernian Lake, 
Awaiteth its return. Ah! you unsheath it! 
Say, must I take it—take Excalibur, 
And eo far into ot middle mere, 


k + occurs, and htly brin 
ee lightly g you 





en spake oe ee Ae RTHUR to Sir BEDIVERE :-— 
re ar faith, miscalled the Bold! 
Not if L know tt! "Tis a beauteous blade— 
Broad, and rae 8 ? bat lately gript 


B long- I have it now, 
And if i : raed Taek the’ the rane away, 
Surely a craven donk «fe shall be! 
var or should follow this, if this were 
e 
What harm undone? By George! Sir Bzpr- 


VERE, 
Fmt din ter 
a 8,— 
Ney,1 p Pad aip Fn knights!—1 !—to back me up. 
Is this the loyalty cf the Table Round ? 


ere MonDRED a worse traitor? or e’en he, 
The Midland Knight, who pushes for my 


lace 
et: did for Sir Lancetot’s? Oh, get out! 
What should my dauntless Derby “oe 
white 
Should. I, on Wednesday, show the feather 
And say i’d chucked the sword Excalibur 
Away, unchall in a lit of funk ? 
I lose the P I’ve not yet lost the 
{shall fash i it flaming in their sight, 
i in their sig’ 
And, brandish brandish it, and promise swashing 


Of te Tran blade, as ofttimes heretofore. 

I'll outshine Tenxrson, out-hero Invive! 

Trust me ’tis not yet time for that weird arm, 
‘ Clothed in white samite, mystic, wonderful,’ 


To em from out the misty middle-mere 
‘And snatch from Me the Sword Excalibur !” 
[Freezes on to it, 





Centain.—Mr. Karo, = new copanene 


my hy omy the ob- 
0 
servation that will spring to Roskpzry’s 


lips will be, “‘ Karo, thou reasonest well.” 
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A FRIENDLY WARNING. 


First Tramp. “‘T°WADNA ADVISE YE TAR GANG UP THERE!” 
Second Tramp. ‘‘Wuat wye! Is THERE A MUCKLE Dove?” 
First Tramp. ‘‘No; BUT THERE ’s A DANGER 0’ WARK!” 








THAT PRECIOUS DONKEY! 
(An Episode in the Life of A. Briefless, Junior, Esq., Barrister-at-Law, 
in Three Parts.) 


Part IIl.—The Apotheosis of the Picture. 


Tuosr who have done me the distinguished honour of reading the 
story of my find of a genuine Von Béozz (in my agitation last week 
I referred erroneously to the great master as Old. Boots) will re- 
member that I had got to the oy where the picture I now so deeply 
prized had been removed by the handy-man to be sold, no doubt, at 
a crushing sacrifice. When put to it (as all my friends know) I am 
a man of an iron will and a steel determination. There isno sacri 
I will not make to carry a fixed plan intoexecution. It was this iron 
will and steel determination that enabled me (somewhat late in life) 
to conquer the apparently adamant intention of the Examiners at 


I have always considered Mr. Wr.xuns a model of sobriety. But 
then I have only known him in the hours devwted to duty, to the 
sweeping of kitchen chimneys, to the re-building of waeb -houses, 
to the re-papering of studies, to the removal of grand pianos from 
basement to attic, and other little domestic offices. In his moments 
of relaxation he may be a genial viveur, and in this 
was more likely than not to live in close _—— to the no doubt 
hospitable tavern to which the driver had referred. So I answ 
mv Jeliu that I thought it exceedingly possible that Mr. WILKINS 
did dwell near the ‘‘Green Compasees.” We started, and after a 
drive for which I was charged (and in my opinion rightly charged) 
five-and-sixpence, arrived safely at Panorama Place, Nine Sisters 
Road, Rixton Rise. 

The shadow of anxiety that had followed me throuh what I may be 
oy come o term my hackney peregrinations had away. I 

ad feared that when I had successfully tracked out Mr. WILKINS to 
his suburban nest I should find him flown. But no, the eagle had 
not lost the child, the handy man was stil! the possessor of my 
pictorial treasure. At least so 1 presumed, as he smiled when I put 
to him the all-important question, “‘ Where is my Vow Béorz ?” 

“This is what I have done with him, Sir,” said my house- 
renovator, leading me gently into what I take must have been his 
study. The apartment was furnished with two spades, a saw, two 
hammers, a pot of glue, a model of a fire-engine, a couple of stools, 
and a sideboard. , 

** Look at this little lot, Sir,” cried Mr. Wiixrns, whipping off a 
cloth. and exposing to view two earthenware flower-vases, and a 
small model (ia chalk) of an easily illuminated (there was a recep- 
tacle in the interior large enough to contain a taper) cathedral, __ 

‘* What are these?” I demanded, in a voice more or less suggestive 
of thunder. ae 

‘*That’s what he gave me for the picture, and, aching our 

on, Sir, I think I have done well with him. It was one of those 
talian image-men, who took a fancy toit. He offered at first only 
those vases. Then he sprang to a statuette of GartBaLDI. But, 
after a deal of discussion, [ got him to chuck in Westminster 
Abbey, Sir, which, as you see, can be lighted up magnificent.” 

For a moment I was struck speechless with sorrow and indigna- 
tion. No doubt the foreign hawker, having received an art educa- 
tion in Italy (the renowned dwelling-place of the Muses), had 
recognised the value of my piotare, and had——. I paused in my 
train of thought, and jumped from despair to joy. There, resting ona 
aewly-renovated perambulator, was my Old Master. I almost wept 
as I recognised my nearly lost Von Boorz. ; 7 

** But there it is!” | mae whispered, pointing to the picture. 

‘*The canvas, yes Sir—the Italian chap only wanted the frame. 
He called the donkey lot rubbish.” 

Again my iron will and steel determination came to the front. To 
secure the canvas, charter another four-wheeler, and deposit myself 
and my prize within the cab’s depths was the work of not more than 
tive-and-twenty minutes. I drove as hurriedly as the congested 
traffic would permit to the house of a well-known connoisseur. 
sent up my card, and was immediately admitted. The celebrated 
critic was a perfect stranger to me. 

“This must serve as an introduction,” I said, and exposed my 
Von Boortz to view. The connoisseur ia the canvas, the 
leaden sky, and the villagers with languid interest. At last his 
gaze fell upon the presentment of the donkey. His eyes sparkled, 

is cheeks flushed with excitement ; and although he was evidentl 
attempting to master his emotion, he almost shouted ‘‘ Magniticent ! 

** Are not the ears splendid?” I asked. 

fc sssmpaaall Glorious! Immortal!” 

** Have you seen anything to equal the mane?” 

‘*Never! Emphatically, never!” 

And then the art connoisseur shook me by both hands. Then we 
once more inspected the donkey’s ears, and in our delight nearly 
rose and floated from the floor in a sort of medieval saint-like 


, 


Lincoln's Inn and get called to the Bar. At this crisis in my life’s | ecstasy 


history the reserve forces of my nature came to my assistance, and in- 
—e me to hurry without a moment's delay to the dwelling-place of 

ILKINS. 

Before discovering that the Vow Béorz had been removed I had 
assumed (as it is my wont after returning from Pump-Handle 
Court) my slippers. Without waiting to amend my costume, without 
lingering to recover my umbrella (now reclining in its stand, seem- 
ingly exchanging confidences with my walking-stick), I started for 
Panvrama Place, Nine Sisters Road, Rixton Rise. The lady who has 
honoured me by accepting my name had furnished me with, this 
address—the abode of the unconsciously-fugitive WILKINS. Without 
a moment's hesitation I hailed and entered a four-w 


* Panorama Place, Nine Sisters Road, Rixton Rise,” I said im the prod 


tone of the late Duke of WELLuneron ordering advance of the 
O Tks cheat bin bend. ered, 

e cabman shook his en seemi d then looked 
at me. “Is it near the ‘Green Comings Fen he asked, after a 
pause of intense thought. 





** You see it has one fault,” my conscience made me say; ‘it has 
no signature.” 

‘* A proof that it isa genuine Von Boortz. The grand old forger 
never signed anything except copies. As you know, he was scarcely 
ever sober, and in his drunken moode used to write bis name on any 
kind of canvas at the rate of a tumbler of port a signature.” 

‘* And it is only right to add,” I continued, in my character of 
Devil’s Advocate, and using a piece of information I had picked up 
from ApPpLEBLossom, Q.C., “that it is not in the least like a print 
which is supposed to be a contemporaneous engraving.” 

** The best possible proof that it is an original. OUld Von Boortz 
—glorious old scoundrel—never painted anything that was really re- 

uced. He preferred to betray his public by signing the works of 
subrdinates. That ’s the reason why he is so scarce. Oh, those 


And the art connoisseur and I returned to our medieval saint-like 
ecstasy. I am almost certain that, carried away by our enthusiasm, 
we floated from the carpet. After a while I thought it time to return 
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PAST AND PRESENT. 


Serious and much-Married Mam, ‘‘My pear FRIEND, I WAS ASTONISHED TO HEAR OF YOUR DINING AT MapAmE TROIs&TorEs | 


—aA *‘ WoMAN WITH 4 Past,’ you know!” 
The Friend (Bachelor ‘* ae | 
HER ‘Re-PasT’ THAT J CARE ABOUT.” 


‘“ WELL, YOU SEE, OLD MAN, SHE’S GOT A FIRST-RATE CHEF, 80 IT ISN’T HER ‘Past, BUT 

























to what the Philistine (by the way, all things considered, a very 
——— fellow) would call ** business.” I suggested that it was 
or sale, 
‘* No, my dear Sir,” corrected the critic; ‘‘not for sale. The Vor 
Boortz must be mine. You will not be so cruel as todeny me. I am 
the master of tens of thousands— nay, I might say without exaggera- 


tion—hundreds of thousands. lt you leave yo in my 
hands, I think you will find that I am a man of honour.” 
He sat down at a desk which I now noticed was made of ebony and 


decorated with old gold and diamonds, and other precious stones. 
He drew a cheque. Then he rose to give it to me. But as he 
pe the picture it once more attracted his attention. He resumed 
is medieval saint-like ecstasy for a second, and then returned to his 


esk. 

** [ must be honest,” he murmured as he filled in the figures of 
another cheque. Then he turned tome. ‘* You must pardon me for 
giving yen thes purchase-money in two drafts; but my first cheque 
exhausted my account at one bank, and I had to draw upon my 
balance at another to supply the necessary residue.” 

J nearly fainted when | read the amounts. 

** Nota word,” said the art connoisseur as he shook me by the 
hand. ‘' Although you have, | confess, half my fortune, I am richer 
than I was when I met you. The Von Bootz—my Von Boéotz—is 
simply of priceless value.” 

Aad osthe picture that had been sent to the box-room and nar- 
rowly escaped the uncultured clutch of the Italian image-man, had 
raised me trom comparative poverty to superlative affluence. I paid 
in the cheques at my ers, a murmur went up from the 
clerks, and the manager waylaid me at the door to press my 
Then I drove to my favourite stores and purchased a trifle in 
diamonds to present to my wite. Fortunately, I had my cheque- 
book with me, or otherwise my deposit account would have been over- 
drawn by a thousand. 

‘** To-morrow,” I said to my better (from a spiritual, not a financial 





point of view) seven-eights, ‘‘ we will acquire the nine-hundred-ton 
yacht, the best part of Norway, and the Palace at Venice. The latter 
will cost a few more tho than I care to . But I suppose 
the foreign dukedom that comes with it in itself is almost worth the five 
To-morrow I must see if I cannot secure that Coloneley of 
Yeomanry. Then, if you like dear, we will take the six centre 
ey - oo erent tier a ptr pesmary for the oye —” A 
‘**Oh, I am so happy!’ almost wept the partner of my joys an 
sorrows; ‘‘ and to think that we hod bave sent the mine of all this 
Ky! into the box-room! ”’ 
‘* Yes dear,” I replied. ‘* It was you, dear, who always wanted to 
be free of it,” 
“oe & ‘ get 


‘**T told you, sweet one,” was the triumphant response, 
rid of it, and e not now pleased that you took my advice 
tted was, 


are 
And I admi 


IN PRAISE OF PENTONVILLE. 
[The healthiest place in England is Pentonville Prison.” —Daily Graphic.) 








Is it pray / ye’re falin’ an’ pale, | They trate ye wid fatherly care, 
me bhoy - me bhoy, 
Loike a sprat that has swallered | They tell ye o' what to beware, 
a whale, me a me bhoy, 
The best thing Oi They tache ye to be 
Is a sixer or 80 Teetotal, mn ¥ oe see, 
On skilly an’ wather in jail, me} For ’tis > but wather is 
bhoy. - there, me bhoy. [me | 
Ye’re free from all koinds o’ | So, whin ye’re beginnin’ to fale, 
temptations, That ye’ve dhrunk enough whisky 
Ye can’t overate on thim rations, an’ ale, me lad, 
There’ ch a-head Tol igen 
8 so much a- ‘o en your days 
O’ skilly an’ bread la 00 api 0 Ae ean ile 
Accordin’ to jail regulations, lad. jail, me lad! 
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Mamma, 


‘*To-pay 's ouR WEppING-pay, Tommy. 


A TOAST. 














You SHOULD STAND UP AND DRINK ALL ovuR HEALTHS.” 


Tommy (rising to the occasion). ‘CERTAINLY. FaTHER—MoTaER—AND”—( pointing to himself)—‘‘ THE Resvu.T!” 











THE UNTAMED SHREW ; 


OR, WANTED A PETRUCHIO, 


(A Shakspearian Foreshadowing of thé’Situation 


in France.) 


Proruetic Swan! To picture in advance 
The future’s pageantry of personage 
And scene was thine unique tive ; 
So easily thy creations ¢ the mould 
aftertimes and chomaten unborn. 
Paris to-day seems Padua, thy fair shrew, 
The tricksy termagant, ‘‘ curst Katharine, ™ 
The Paduan Xantippe, prickly, woe 
Yet fascinating vixen, "dons to-d 
A Gallic guise, and fumes in French, and 
flounces 

In skirts @ la République. 

What said Gremio ? 
” Tow gifts are so good, here’s none will 


hold you 
And who may hold the fair Lutetian shrew ? 
No man, “I wis,” is ‘* half-way to her heart 
But if he were, doubt not care should be 
To comb his noddle with a three-legg'd stool, 
And paint his face, and use him like a feol, ” 
Here’s Katharine—but where’s Petruchio ? 
“* What! shall I be appointed hours, as 
though, belike 
I knew not het to tiie and what to 
leave, ha!” 


—- speaks A sweet-faced shrew, and 
What she will’ leave to-morrow. Yet she 


shines 
2 oe: gt» 
* With eno a an 
beauteous ; a 
Brought up as best becomes a gentlewoman ; 
Her only fault (and that is faults enough) 
Is, that she is intolerably curst, 
And pet and froward: so beyond all 
measure, 
That, were my state far worser than it is, 
T would not wed her for a mine of gold.” 
And yet there be good fellows in the world, 





’An a man could but haply light on them, 
“a Ja; the veriest vixen ‘‘with all 


And mony a one hath any, or seemed to say, 
ss ~ will board her, "though she chide 


8 loud 
As thunder, when the clouds in autumn 
crack,” 
But with what issue? Like Hortensio, 
His head is broken by the vixen’s lute, 
Ere he hath time to teach her government 
Of frets or stops, or skilful fingering. 
How many, with Hortensio, might say, 
When iked if he could beak her to the 


lute 
- What no; ‘ur she hath broke the lute to me. 
I did but tell her, she mistook her frets, 
And bow’d her hand to teach her Jingering ; 
When with a most impatient devilish spirit. 
‘Frets, call you these P’ quoth she: ‘I'll 
fume with them :’ 
And with that word, she struck meon the head, 
And tT the instrument my pate made 


And there I egy be read for . —_ 

sona through t ute ; 
While whe did’. call me, vateal Radler 

—_ aay Jack ; with twenty cash vile 


Py. «Re 
Her masters have not learned true mastery, 
an he, ape latest would-be spasger, tures 
00 prom, cad paaieenens 9, a 
Upon his wilful pa 
ry sker an bulleted Hort toto ight ; 
Les the lute whose harmonies a 
Should have bowed hers to, ae and 


unstrung, 
Tn the shrew's and outrageous 
See how | Gallic Katharime in her fum oc 
all mastery, flouncing uncon 
I , flings the shattered lute, 
ane 
Spurning 
came! 


all government—till 


as did the Paduan shrew, 
Petruchio 





? faith you are too 


** Come, come you wasp ; 
friends, 


an 
So, in Wetruchio s words, say France’s 
Whilst foes and half-allies look doubtful on, 
From the chill Eastward or more genial North, 
Wondering what stable faith, in love or hate, 
May rest upon such shifting shrewishness. 
Where waits Petruchio, and will he come 
In purple velvet, or in soldier steel, 
Or simple, civic, "hero-covering cloth, 
To tame this Katharine of the Phrygian cap, 
And smiling, in the mocking calm of power, 
Say of the s irew, like him of Padua :— 
** Think you a little din can daunt mine ears? 
Have I not in my time heard lion’s roar ? 
Have I not heard the sea, puff’d up with 
winds, 
Rage like an angry boar chaféd with sweat ? 
Have I not fe artillery at ordnance in aah sey 
And heaven's artillery thunder in the ? 
Have I not in a pitched battle heard 
— neighing steeds, and trumpets’ 
clang 
And do you tell me of a woman's tongue ; 
That gives not half so great a blow to th’ ear 
As will a chestnut in a farmer's fire ? 
Tush! tush! fear boys with oo _ 


ear none ” 








THE UNVEILING OF ISIS. 


THERE was a Vice-President, Juper, 
Wet pond Mey Bar 
ut good Brsa —y PR 

Bighes ** Let’s kee 
And ie a la Bure yen eri Pudge!” 
“My Anxig Besant—or is it 
Th - sare pees and cant.” 

eosophy’s trick, su on can’ 

To lift he veil was a difficult task, 

But Biayatsxy’s fox-nose 

Is not hard to expose, 
For that vulgar Isis wore only—a mask ! 





SHAKSPEARE FOR THE Curtarn-LEzcTURED. 
—** The rest is silence!” 
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IN 
\ THE UNTAMED SHREW; OR, WANTED A PETRUCHIO. 


“HER ONLY FAULT (AND THAT IS FAULTS ENOUGH) 


IS, THAT SHE 18 INTOLERABLY CURST, 
AND SHREWD, AND FROWARD.”—Taming of the Shrew, Act I., Scene 2. 
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TALL TALES OF SPORT AND ADVENTURE. 
I—THE PINK HIPPOPOTAMUS. (conTINvUED.) 


SHortLy after the great victory of the Dead Marshes, the British | bi 


Army, under the command of Sir Bonamy BatriEnorn, took pos- 
session of Balmuggur, the capital of the country, known far and 
wide as the Diamond City of the Ranee. There was a faint show of 
resistance, but after I defeated in le combat six picked 
mollahs of the Ruyal Guard, the disheartened garrison laid down its 
arms, and the place surrendered at discretion. We had brought 
Hapsu Tuiz Megsxoy with us, although, in his perforated condi- 
tion, if was a matter of some difficulty to transport him. Still it 
by 4 
mercies e neig! ntry, we v attemp' 
his conveyance tov Balmuggur. Fortunately we 
our most sanguine hopes. I was able to render him some slight | 
services on the a, after the city had fallen, I paid him 
daily visits, during which I conceived a sincere and lasting friend- 
ship for the gallant fellow whuse only fault, after all, had been the 
notion that he could defeat one who 
has never yet given way an inch 
before the hottest attack even of 
overwhelming numbers. It was 
quite touching to see his ¥ 
tace brighten into a smile when 
en the room. He looked for- 
ward eagerly to my daily visit, and 
~_ told me — janble — 
my courage wi 
which I entertained him were of 
more use to him than all the oint- 
ments and bandages and medicines 
with which dear old Tusy O’GrapY 
used to treat his wound. On his 
side the MexBHoy, too, was confi- 
denti Many an hour have I 
spent with him listening to his 
stories of court plot and e 
intrigue in Balmuggur, dark epi- 
sodes of passion crime and 
sudden death. : 

One morning I was sitting as 
usual by the MeeBHoy’s bedside, I 
had just related to him my adven- 
ture with the Lord Mayor of Dublin, 
whom, as readers of contemporary 
journals will remember, I had been 
compelled to chastise for the un- 
pardunable affront of calling me by 
my Christian name at a public 
meeting, by kicking hi ily 
from end to end of the Rotunda, 
breaking three chandeliers as he 
spun through the air, and imprint- 
ing the shape of his back on the 
0 ite wall, where it may still be 
observed by the curious. This 
venture, and the story of my sub- 
sequent escape from the dungeons 
of the Dublin Mansion House, have rarely failed to extort applause 
from those to whum I have narrated them. But on this occasion the 
Mexsnoy was silent and distrait, He lay for some time drumming 
in an absent-minded way with his fingers on the front alaminium 
door of his wound (the famous operation had by this time been suc- 
cessfully performed), and made no comment whatever on the tale 
I had related to him. Then suddenly he turned, looked me full in 
the face, and addressed me. ‘* Harkye, Sirrah,” he observed, ‘* your 
story has interested me strangely 3 but there is that in my mind 
which demands an exit. Methinks that they who hold governance 
here mistake me strangely. Because I am all but corpsed, they 
think they can neglect this Jounyy. _ Ranee has but once sent 
a stable-helper to inquire after me. Grammercy, but such treat- 
ment is scurvy, and I mean to show the old witch that Hapsu THAR 
knows what's what, and, by Jingo, he’s going to have it all the 
time. Thut’s sv.” I have forgotten, I think, to mention that my 
friend had learnt his English in Seringapatam from such examples 
as he could lay his hands on in that remote island, and the result 
was a certain patchiness of style, which did not, however, by any 
means, interfere with the vigour and fluency of his diction. 

“Do you suppose,” I said, ‘‘that this slight is intentional? 
Really, 1 cannot believe that the Kanee would willingly neglect so 
gallaut and devoted a servant.” 

‘* That shows me yeu little know the Queen of the Diamond City. 
Why, blow me tight, she’s as artful as a cartload of monkeys, and in 








“T perceived the Ranee’s Chamberlain.” 











round and sank his-voiee to a whisper, ‘‘ it’s yourself I’ 
Hast heard of the Pink Wispeasinnes Stes 

‘* What!” I replied; ‘‘the sacred animal of the Seringapatamese 
the dweller in the inaccessible mountain fastness of Jam Tirnova, the 
deathless guardian of the royal race of this island ?” 

“The same,” he answered calmly; ‘ no mortal foot, save those of 


his priests, ever yet i The perils are manifold, 
the attempt is well nigh desperate, but you’re not the game chicken 
I take yoa for if you don't accomplish his ca ture and discomfit the 
haughty Ranee, Crikey, but I'd like to bene, the old gal squeal 
_— wif tell her her bloomin’ hippo’s got took. Blime if I 
wouldn’t.” 
‘* But how shall I set abont it, what steps ought I to take P” 
‘*Isit steps you mane? What in thunder isthe man wanting? Here,’ 
boy, take these gy om have set 
in them clearly how the 
best be undertaken. 


had gone, and there sure enough, 

oon ge me by ms 
a 8 Teco per- 
ceived the Ranee’s Chamberlain. I 
set off after him, nothing loth to 
give an example of my s Be- 
sides, if the old fellow had over- 
heard us our doom was sealed ; it 


near enough toseize him. I stretched 
out my hand to do so, when sud- 
— — he gave ig os 7 
= turned round in a swift pirouette, 

a , before I had i what 

* had happened, landed me a tre- 
mendous kick full on the chest. 
The force of the blow was terrible, 
and only my iron bones could have 
withstvod it, Seeing that I still 
advanced he made at me again. 
This time, however, I was too 
quick for him. I seized him by his 
anes ankle, and, regardl 


—. 


ess of 
a for mercy, whirled him 

three times round my head and flung him from me. His shoe remained 
in my hand, but beyond that no trace of the miserable Chamberlain 
has ever been discovered. He simply vanished from human knowledge 
as completely as though his body had been re<olved into its elements. 
It is true that Professor Spooxs of the University of Caffraria 
declared that a new meteor had on that very day appeared in South 
Africa travelling eastwards, His discovery was scoffed at by the 
scientific, but for my own part I have sometimes thought that, with a 
telescope of sufficient power, the learned Professor might have been 
able to establish an identity between his supposed comet and the lost 
Chamberlain of the Ranee. 

Having thus dispatched my foe, I returned to my own quarters to 
study the papers of the MerBHoY. 

As I entered my room a terrible sight met my eyes. 

(To be continued.) 





The Great Trott-ing Match. 
[Atsext TxorTT, in the latest re tative cricket match between Mr. 
Sropparr’s Eleven and All Australia, scored two “not out’’ innings of 38 
and 72, and took eight wickets for 43 runs.] 
Guirren’s boys were this time, we may say without banter, 
Eleven too many for stout ‘‘ Sroppart’s Lot” ; 
We oft read of matches as ‘‘ won in a canter,” 
But this one was won, it would seem, by A. Trorr! 
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AN APPLIED PROVERB. 


Cabby. ‘'’Eax, I say! Onty a Bop? Wor’s THis?” m 
Footman, ‘‘ Way, you "AVEN'T DROVE THE Youne Lapy Across THE SQuaReE ! 


Cabby. ‘‘ TuaT may BE. Burt rf ‘a Miss 1s as Goop as A MILE,’ SHE’s EQUAL TO THREE MILEs, AND OUGHT TO PAY MORE THAN 
DOUBLE FARE!” 








LETTER TO A DEBUT ANTE. Idiocy. The opinions of those who differ from one. 


aa se Justice. Enthusiastic praise of oneself. 
Dearest Graprs,—I have been compiling a sort of dictionary fur} Kieptomania. Stealing things one doesn’t want. 
ou, with a view to your second season. I send you a few selections; Jove, A subject not without interest. 


rom it—with notes of advice. : Moonlight. Depends on the other person. pitt 
Art. <A subject of discussion; mild at tea-time, often heated after) Marriage. The avowed and justifiable object in life of young 
dinner. [ Note.—Do not take sides. Mention that WHisTLER has a girls. The avowed and justifiable terror of bachelors. 


picture in the Luxembourg, er say—with a smile or not, as the} Nature. It has gone out of fashion, except in novels you must not 
occasion may suggest—that Sir Freperic is the President of the| say you have read 


Academy. ] ; Obviousness, To be guarded against. 

Altruism. Boring some people about other le. [Note.—Never| Philosophy. An innocent amusement. 
encourage Views. They take up too much valuable time. ]} Palmisiry. Only if he is really very nice. 

Beauty. An expensive luxury. 1 Quarrel. A vroof of love, or of detestation. 

Boy. If “dear,” any effective man under forty. If “horrid,” | Quirotism. Defending the absent-minded. 
abut twelve, and to be propitiated with nuts, knives and ships.| Romance. Friendship in London. [Note.—Do not be so absurdly 
(No’e.—Do not offend him.) ot credulous as to believe there is no such thing as Platonic affection. 
b pps Any discussion on religion. [Note.—Look shocked, | It is ay, a somal in fact, there is hardly anything else.) 

at not ° Sincerity. Radeness. 

Coquetry. A manner sometimes assumed by elderly ladies and| oleration. Culture. [Note.—You may as well begin to be 
very young gentlemen. tolerant at once, and save trouble. It is sure to come in time. 

ynicism. Truthfulness. : H Ugliness. Rather fashionable. i . 

Duty. Referred to by relations who wish to be disagreeable.| Untidiness. The picturesque way in which the other girl does her 
[ Note.—Change the subject. } hair 

Divorce. The occasional result of friendship. [Note.—But you} Vanity. Self-knowledge. 
must not know anything about it. Read only the leading articles.) Wilfuiness. A desire to give pleasure to others. 

Eccentricity. Talent. Youth. A iated in middle-age. 
Etiquette. Provincialism. Zoological Gardens. Of course not. Nobody goes there now. 
Flirtation. Once a favourite amusement, now dying out; but| Besides, you never know whom you may meet. 
still surviving at Clapham tennis-parties and Kensington subscrip-| There, Giapys, dear! Write soon, and let me know when you 


tion balls. , are coming back to London. Sleeves are larger than ever, and 
Foreigners. Often decorative ; eee dangerous. chinchilla—— But I daresay you have heard. 

— dship. Mo mutual dislike of people on intimate terms. Or, Ever your affectionate friend, MaBsorig. 

a euphuism for love. 


Fuilure. An entertainment to which one has not been invited. 


Goodness, The conduct of one’s mother. ‘*My Oty Dourcn!”—See Exhibition of Old Masters’ Works, 
Hygiene. Never bothering about one’s health. Burlington House. 
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st ha 

Th a ki the : 

Hollow his cake, all aun ais 
eyes . “py. 


— we sped, nor spake a 


word ; 
Nought but the droning wheels 
Bet was heard ; od 
ut as we journeyed on together, 
By tentative degrees we fell 
From o tions on the weather 
To talk of other things as well. 
“*] had a few hours off,” said he; 
“* So I just ran across to see 
The last inventions——I refer 
To Kensington Museum, Sir, 
You know it? What agrand dis- 


lay ! 
A splendid exhibition, eh ? 
I never saw so fine a show 
Of coffins anywhere, you know! 


( rfiTH | 


** Aye, to be sure. What else?” 
said. 


ips peel 5 nh per 
Why, my good Sir, 
Iti of the age; 
For, mark you, they no longer use 
Your , antiquated screws, 
But just a simple catch and pin 
That may be managed from with- 
in 


He ceased, for we had reached 
station 


a 

That chanced to be his destination. 

“My agi he mufmured, with 

Hose homo! *Bweet home !— 
Good-night !—Good-bye !” 

** Good-night!” I answered; and 


when I sawhisform depart. 


But as we me glided — 

The spot where I had seen him last, 
—_ the _— lamps, me- 
The letters of a name I caught. 

I looked again.—My hair uprose, 
The very soul within me froze, 


For lo! upon the lamps was seen 
The wnting ] — Keneax 
Green ! 









SuaaEstions To THE NIAGARA 


price, but admitted on a slidin 
scale. Nice to see Mr. Enwar 


And lneety is one that’s simply per onan omg wen =. as conductor of 
sweet, e , cuts a very pretty 
With handles, knobs, and plate figure. us, thou to 
conaite!* on Ae AT LITTLE PEDLINGTON. ae weal on have fol’ go 


* A coffin!”’—Cold a shudder ran| Jones. ‘‘Do you usE Gas?” 


Adown me as I eyed the man. 








Village Operator. ‘‘ Yes, Six. But I mucn prerer Dariierr!” 


close to it; that is, if there could 
be ‘* melting moments.” 














THE LAUREATE SOCIETY. 


Tue annual general meeting of the Amalgamated British Society 
for the Supply of Laureates to the public was held yesterday. There 
was a numerous attendance of authors and reviewers with a sprink- 
ling of publishers. Mr. Grant ALLEN was moved to the chair. 
Chairman in presenting the report of the Directors that he 
was unable to congratulate the Society on having accomplished the 
primary object of its existence, the filli up of the vacant laureate- 
ship. He himself, he said, had done his best. He had discovered a 
new sun in the firmament of ‘poetry at least once a month, and had 
never hesitated to publish the name of his selection in one of the re- 
views. He was still willing to take seven to four about Mr. Jonw 
Davison and Mr. Francis THompson, Mr. Wit1t1am Watson 
barred. The balance-sheet of the Society did not show a very 
flourishing state of affairs. As assets they could enter fifteen 
sonnets, twelve irregularly rhymed odes (one by Mr. RicHARD LE 
GALLIFFY®), twenty-four volumes of a strictly limited edition issued 
from the Bodley Head, four tons of the Yellow Book, and an unpub- 
lished selection of manuscript poems written by a victim to delirium 
tremens whose name he was not at }i to mention. On the other 
side, however, they had to face the fact that their pene had been 
heavy. It was becoming more and more costly and difficult to feed 
the public on geniuses, and he was inclined to advise the discontinu- 
ance of this bran the Society's operations. 

At this point some commotion was caused by Mr. Le GALLIEXNE 
and Mr. Artuur Waveu, who rose simultaneously to protest against 
the Chairman’s remarks. Mr. Le Gatirennr was so far carried 
over by his agitation as to hurl a ee at Mr. Grant ALLEN’s 
h In the uproar which ensued, Mr, Lz Gattrenne could be 
heard ejaculating ‘‘ beautiful phrases,” ‘‘ richly-coloured musical 
sentences,” *‘ ideal and ental,” ‘‘ nothing finer since Lams,” 


** all for eighteenpence,” and ‘a genius who sleeps below the -| find 


” The pamphlet thus discharged proved to be a Mr. 
pa Secon’ oot Mr. Le GaLLieEnnE was bette in the 
of a police-inspector, who was described by Mr. WavcH asa 
When calm had been ‘restored, Mr. Atrrep Austin asked where 





he came in. He had never allowed a birth, a wedding, or a death 
in the upper circles of Royalty to pass unsung; and though he had 
been a constant subscriber to the Society it didn’t seem to have done 
him any good. Besides, he had discovered Ireland last year. Mr. 
Lewis Morris and Mr. Eric Mackay made similar complaints, 
The latter offered to write patriotic poems with plenty of py in 
them against any other living man, Would the meeting him 
to recite—— P 
At this point the Chairman interposed, and said that the Directors 
had decided against recitations—a statement which provoked loud 
ny soleusad, dlapeloed tp’ goved- nai ommend 9 coe 
returned, disguised in - ) a vote . 
to Mr. Jouw Davinson, who proposed a vote of thanks to Mr. Grant 
ALLEN, who proposed a vote of thanks to Mr. Francis Tuompson, 
who pro a vote of thanks to Mr. ArrHuR Waveu, ae 
posed a vote of thanks to Mr. Jonn Lanz, who proposed a of 
thanks to Mr. Lz Gatiienne. All these having oss unanimously 
passed, the meeting broke up. 





QUEER QUERIES.—Wanr or Worps.—/_ propos of Mr. Prow- 
DEN’s decision in the ‘‘ Flannelette case,” can that worthy magistrate 
have foreseen some of its effects? For instance, wanting to buy a 
sideboard, I went to a furniture-dealer’s, and saw one, appurently 
made of the best mahogany, which took my fancy greatly. 1 casually 
asked of what wood it was composed and was astonished to have 
the answer given me, ‘‘ Mi »” by the shop-walker, So I 
walked out of the shop. When I want ated deal I can inquire 
for that article. Again, I have noticed during the last few days a 
great falling-off op | bay oe who Ae Ba ge _ On my 
remonstrating, the er fran mitted that the article was 
“*butterette,” not butter. “ What does ‘ette’ mean?” I asked 
him. He said it meant “‘ little,” — with a wink, that I should 
‘precious little butter, too.” is was the case. What 
are we coming to P—INDIGNANT. 





‘‘ Oyster Bars.””—The prohibitive price of natives and the typhoid 
scare, 
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ANIMAL SPIRITS. 


No, I.—Foorsautt. ‘‘Tae ZampBest ScorcHeErs.” 





















































they saunter together round Oy the back of} Remarked, ‘‘ Is this your usual habit?” | noteworthy as being the début of another of 
the house, ‘‘ passing few smells of any im-| And from my pocket calmly drew the Terry family, the ingénue of the comedy 


rtance until we arrived at the ashpit.”| The watch—suspended from a rabbit ! being played by Miss Mazet Terry Lewis, 
ut I cannot here quote at greater length bs who certainly inherits no small share of the 
from his wise remarks. I can honestly advise | The foolish powie laughed and cheered, Terry Talent. Mr. Geratp pv MavniER, too, 
all lovers of dogs (boys especially) to read this| _And as I fled in hasty fashion, is excellent in a marvellously made-up +mall 


wholesome, pleasant, clever little book. | cousins even gaily character part; and Bertre Harx—the heir 














HE Baron DE Boox-Worms. ' nstead of showing me compassion ! of Harg—is very good as the youngster. Mr. 

{’d grant them almost any boon, Hare has fitted on this ‘* pair of spectacles’”’ 

Stient ImproveMENT.—France has ‘‘ come But though they ask it, never that form just in time; not to have vne so would have 

te the Faure.”” That’s good to begin with. Will grace, as on this afternoon, een shortsighted policy ; and through them 

From a Republican to a ** Bourgeois ” Minis- A vulgar necromancer's platform no doubt he sees his way to a long and highly 

try is not much of a step, but still it isa step, satisfactory run. These two revivals Mr, 
Faure-wards, or rather upwards, as a consci- Hake may consider not as “a pair of specs, 

entions, self-respecting Bourgeois can never be| Rumovr.—As ruler of the domain where | but as “a couple of certainties. 

ananarchist. Louis Puriippr was a ‘* bour-| stands our great theatre and our opera house, Peter Prosit, 








geois king,” and, after him, France ‘ went | Sir DruRioLanvs, it is reported, is to receive 
Nap” and returned to Imperialism. But | the special distinction of K.C.G., which, in| Wxy 1s rae Mopgun FicTionist Like A 
where’s the Imperialist ruler now? Is the|his case, is the Knight of Covent Garden. | Doc-Fancrer?—Broause he is so fond of 
latest betting Faure to one on the Republic? | Bene meruit. short tails. 

















OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. BLACK MAGIC. | VIEWING A HARE. 

THE anonymous author of “Spot,” an Au- Wr'dd the lesast wi h (And the Prospect of & Good Run.) ! 
tobiography Co aNp Sons, Pater- H ad — ma - — . ae. wal ‘Tue Dramatic Arthurs Society is having 
noster Square), whoever he may be, has a re-| » e ualauents ned soorn for these a nice time of it just now with ARTHUR 
markable insight into dog-nature, so far, that That ited scorn J0F — Povero, ARTHUR JonEs, ARTHUR Law, 
is, as one who is not a dog, but a mere lover} , |.) Snete wr vig om ang Artaurn Roserts, King Arthur, at the 
ot dogs, can judge. Spot tells his own story ishkit Pied a ieeete” Lyceum, and ArTHUR A Beckett at the 
in a straightforward, honest, doggy style, Ww aoe a sd = * e e, — Garrick Theatre, where Faded Flowers, 
which must commend him at once to the To ates ts if sedan So revived, are once again blooming. It is a 
hearts of his yoadeye, His weloctions, frm cntttunin Figen tg emia aes retty piece, well played by Mr. ARTHUR 
the canine point of view, are admirably just. | | gon’ tricks were good OURCHIEK—encore un Arthur—and Mrs. 
He never cared for flowers. ‘* How vapid,” . aly i me easily see through them, BouxcHieRr, ‘known to the —_ as Miss 
he says, ‘* is the scent of a rose, for instance, | and few of who “ understood Viotet Vanprven. A little Terny boy, aged 


compared with that of an old seasoned| Exactly how they ’re done,” could do them. | nine, is in it, and Mx. Burst does his very | 


bone.” The force of the remark must be wizard ’ Buist, or best. The occasion of the revival 
— by anyone who has watched a dog a peed 9 to ee datanet was the resuscitation of 4 Pair of Spectacles, | 
exhuming with furtive labour a bone he had | 4nd find it in the audience—why in which Mr. Joun Hare is better than ever ; 
buried a week before. A firm foe to cats, he| “Did I afford him my assistance ? and, indeed, he has made it one of his very 
yet makes an ate in favour of his best eccentric comedy parts. Again Mr. 
house-cat, as all civilised cat-destroying dogs | I thought to spoil the trick he ’d planned, Groves delights us with his hardwareish im- 
do. The bull-dog’s greeting to him is, in| Nor did I even feel embittered personation of ‘‘the man from Sheffield,” a 
itself, a revelation of character. ‘‘ Cheer up, | When made before the crowd to stand, very happy thought on the part of the 
youngster! Any good smells hereabouts?”| Although my fair companions tittered, author-adapter, Mr. GRUNDY. 

says that redoubtable animal; whereupon | But then the scoundrel in their view The oceasion ot the revival, too, was also | 
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have contracted with Messrs. J. 
SCHWEPPE &@ CO. (Lid.) 
for the entire supply of 
their Celebrated MINE- 
RAL WATERS 
(Soda Water, Potass, 









FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 





SS 
To.uc-Resiu:utive knewn for 


“The most 
nsomnia, in Conv: &c. Sold at all 
Chemists stores, fa Bottles, at 2s. 38.90. a 

d particulars of Hears & Cottine woop, 4, Sussex 
Place. London. EC. Post free at same prices. 
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CHERRY BRANDY. 
The Best Liqueur 


PACKHAM’S 
TABLE WATERS 


ARE MADE WITH 


DISTILLED WATER. 


Manufactory, Croydon 





| 


VACGINE for the MOUTH Im ©, 
Strengthens the Gums 
Perfumes tho Breath 

A The only Dentifrice 
|, securing .-< « 





Tee 
we COAL" 


= SOAP 


TABLE 





(Drawn by T. H. Townsend.) 


A Fair Skaters Advertiseme-t. 


~ DURING THE LATE FavsT. 





des abd 
tion 


and r 
direotly upon the re 
tory organs for coughs, 
col is, bronchitis, lienasos 
ness, catarrh, asthma, 





laryngitis, &e. Much pre- 
ferable to pills, potions and 


syrups, &c., which only 
irritate the stomach with. 
out reaching the seat of 
the disease. Their effect is 


instantaneous, 





WELCOME ALWAYS, 
KEEP IT HANDY, 
GRANT’S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY, 


DELICIOUS—COMFORTING. 
Ask for GRANT'S, ‘anil don't be put off with 
oak we inferior makes. 
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GOLD MEPAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 
PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 


KINAHAN’S 
LL at) GLENISLE 


“The Cream of The Finest 
Old Irish Whiskies. Scotch Whisky Sold. 


WHISKIES. 


GUILDFORD STREET, YORK ROAD, 
LAMBETH, 86.E. 





DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or rue STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTIUN. 
Sold throughout the Wortd. 





ys BALSAM 
WwW = 


oF AW 





COUGHS, ASTHMA, BRON! 

be without it. Paris, Beral, Roberts, Hogg ; 
Brussels, tharmacie Delacra ; Geneva, Raker ; 
Rotterdam, Santee? al Established over 80 years. 


THOMAS POWELL. Bla-kitlars Road, London. 





ANISEED, 


Sold b 
shoul 








RICHMOND 






CIGARETTES. 


UNEQUALLED 
FOR DELICACY AND FLAVOR. 


GEM 






“PIONEER” 












“eit: Hie GRLEBRATED 





SWEETENED TOBACCO, 


KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD. 





















MANUFACTURED BY THE 


RICHMOND CAVENDISH 
Co., Lto., 


AT THEIR BONDED WORKS, LIVERPOOL, 


And retailed by all first-class 
tobacconists at home and abroad. 


K=" Merit Alone 


HAS MADE THE REPUTATION 


St. Jacobs Oil. 


IT ACTS LIKE MAGIC! 
CURES RHEUMATISM! 


Conquers Pain | 












It o0.vens and Improves the Hands, Face, aud pkin. 
sold in Metallic Tubes, by all Chemists and Stores. 
Yrice 6d. and 1s., or post free 6 or 12 Stamps. from 


OSBORNE, BAUER AND CHEESEMAN, 
Sole Propri«tors of 
THE BEST REMEDY FOR CHILBLAINS, 


“CHILLILINE,” 


Chilblain Jelly 
It gives saanbhinae =, lief. A few applications will 


effect a Cure. 
In Metallic Tubes, 1/14d. ; a free 14 ta 
GOLDEN SQUARE, REGENT ST. 


REAL GERMAN Rizo, GROUND 


=OR 




















Black Handle, 68.6d. Ivory Handle, 7s. 6d. 
APr., Ivory Handles, in Rus.leather case,21s. 
‘ from all Perfumers and Dealers. 
yhol : , & Co., London, W. 






cEED YOUR CHILDREy 


D® RIDGES 


PATENT COOKED FOO” 


LORS PERT 2 i A IONE 1 Cm 





Grae ok Wine Merchalil 


9R THE FAMOUS 


BOS 





WHISKY 
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SAUCE has been known for more than 


FIFTY YEARS 
ALL OVER THE WORLD. 


ASK FOR 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE, 


And observe that 











LEA & PERRINS: | 


Liebig test 
Company's 


Don’t buy inferior and imitation 
sorts; nor liquid extracts, which 
are mostly water and salt and 


Extract 
WORLD-KNOWN 
of Beef. 














OF ALL DEALERS. 


MARTELL’S 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY. 


BOTTLED IN COGNAC. 








CROSSE & 


BLACKWELL'S 


PURE ORANGE 
MARMALADE, 


A DELICIOUS PRESERVE OF SEVILLE ORANGES. 
In 1-Ib., 2-lb., and 3-lb. White Pots. 


SOLD BY GROCERS THROUGHOUT THE 
UNITED KINGDOM. 


GROSSE & BLACKWELL, LIMITED, 


SOHO SQUARE, LONDON. 

















by i Sue through Newsagents, Booksellers, &c., or from the Puncn 
stage, 15s. 
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THE STANDARD 


LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 
Accumulated Funds, 7} Millions Stg. 


eee eee toon | Office). 
rt ye, A 

» ‘8 Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
Dusum, 66, Upper Sackville Street. 
Rcmadesdh Ammaitints Bilis @ ho Getenie, 

















NOTHING SO PROFITABLE 
AND EASY TO GROW. 
Kighty Acresin Stock. 


EDS 


THE BEST PROCURABLE. 
Lists Free. 


ROSES 


pHUNDREDS of THOUSANDS. 
Bushes in variety. Packing 

ge free for Cash with ns om 

8/-) per doz., 6O/= per 100. 
Adi other Nursery Stock 

carriage forward. 

mPOTS From 15/- a doz. 

Ornamental Trees, 91 Acres. 


Pour Acres of Glass. 
Clematis (80,000) from 15/- 
per doz. 


N.B.—Single Plants are sold ati 
slightly increased prices. 


Panne) CATALOGUE 
G4 pages) of Nursery 





Senko ar containing 
and f full of ~ &. a information, 
sent free. 
RICHARD SMITH &C2 WoRCESTER 
BestsSarest Den? 











EPPS’S 


COMFORTING. 


GRATEFUL. 


COCOA 





A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE. 


TAMAR 


INDIEN 


FOR 
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LEADS, 
FOR REPLENISHING THE PATENT PENCIL. 


It is most important te the public that they 
should pay pa particular attention to this article, 
purchase but those of the genuine 
wake; for the. “utility of the Patent Pencil 
depends upon tLe Leads being of an exact and 
proper size, otherwise they will choke —_ the 
point of the pencil, and render it useless. 
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MACNIVEN & & CAMERON'S PENS 
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Instead of a Quill. For rapid and smooth writing 
per Box. 
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TALL TALES OF SPORT AND ADVENTURE. 
(By Mr. Punch’s own Short Story-teller. 
I1.—THE PINK HIPPOPOTAMUS. (conTINUVED.) 
On the opposite side of the room, with his brave old back against 
the wall, stood my dear father, his arms tightly bound to his sides, 
a cummerbund tied over that mouth which had never, 


save in moments of htless, but pardonable anger, en an 
but words of kindness to his son. In front of him was couched : 





huge man-eating tiger—I recognised his hominivorous propensities at 
— “2g once by the peculiar striping of his left 
GS» & shoulder, an infallible sign to a sports- 


man’s eye—licking his in joyous 
anticipation of the unresisting feast 
which Providence had thus thrown in 
his way. I could see the great red 
tongue darting out now on one side of 
his mouth, now on the other, while his 
immense tail lashed the floor in i 
This spectacle would have been 
: -, sufficient to shake the nerves of an or- 

7a dinarily courageous man—but this was 
not all. On one side of the gigantic cat lay coiled an immense python, 
of the deadliest kind, and on the other one of the tallest and most 
powerful elephants I have ever seen was squatting on its haunches, 
blinking at my poor father with its wicked little eyes. I knew at 
once what had ha: ed. My father’s only weakness was a fondness 
amounting to mania for conjuring tricksof all kinds. The latest mail 
had brought us some English papers containing descriptions of the 
Cabinet Trick of the Davenport Brothers, who were at that time 
(this may help to fix the date, a point on which I have never cared 
t» trouble myself) astounding all London bv their dexterity in un- 
tying themselves from ropes lashed securely round them. As soon 
as he had read the accounts my father determined that he would 
oo agen the trick, and for a week oe he had spent hours in our 
little room with coils of rope wound round every part of his neay 
in the effort, which had hitherto proved vain, to release himself. 
Every day the heroic old fellow, still panting from his intolerable 
exertions, murmured ‘‘I am all but undone,” but never —if 
the expression may be pardoned -had he been so near his utter un- 
doing as he was at this awful moment. Of course I knew what had 
happened. The dastardly Chamberlain, whose discomfiture I have 
already narrated, must have got wind of my father’s daily practice, 
and, taking advantage of his state of bondage, must have intro- 
duced into our room its present horrible occupants. The room was 
not a large one, and the stairs leading to it were steep, and I have 
never yet been able to explain to myself ngs by what 
masterpiece of diabolical ingenuity the scoundrel was able to carry 
out his stratagem, 

However, this was no moment for discovering explanations. The 
situation required instant action. Fortunately, my father’s eyes 
were unbandaged, and for the space of half-an-hour, as it afterwards 
turned out, he had been able to control his zoological invaders by the 
mere magnetism of his unwavering glance. One wink, however, was 
bound to prove fatal, and I saw from the beads of perspiration stand- 
ing upon the old man’s rugged forehead that he must be very near 
the limit of his power of keeping both eyes open. If a drop of 
ayer should happen to roll into one of his eyes there could be, 

knew, but one end to the business. 

As good luck would have it, the animals had not noticed my 
entrance. I immediately decided what todo. Addressing my father 
silently in the deaf and dumb language, of which I am a master, 
adjured him to stand firm for another moment or two. I could see 
from the expression of fulness, which stealing over his 
face, robbed it of every vestige of anxiety, that he had understood my 
appeal. Then creeping cautiously to a cupboard, I opened it with- 
out the slightest noise and found, as I expected, a small coil of rope 
and a dish of Sallins, a very tasty kind of native cake, Taking two 
of these, I tied one to each end of the rope, and threw it deftly so that 
one cake dropped under the elephant’s trunk, while the other, by a 
stroke of fortune, fell right into the wide open jaws of the python. 
The slack, as I intended, alighted gently in a running noose round 
the tiger's throat. What I anticipated happened. The snake, with- 
out troubling itself to discover whence the gift had come, swallowed 
the Sallin with which fate had so unexpectedly provided it. In 
doing so it pulled the dainty at the other end slightly away from the 
mammoth, who, eeeing it moving from him, lost no time in seizing it 
with his and placing it, as is the wont of these animals, in his 
mouth. The rope was immediately pulled taut, and began to choke 
the tiger. . His roars were awful but unavailing. Neither elephant 
nor python would release his hold, and in just seventy-four seconds 
—I took the time by my stop-watch—the beautiful striped brute was 
a corpse. This, however, was not all, So hard did the two livin 
beasts struggle in their fearful tug of war that the tiger’s he 
gradually became detached from his body and rolled away to my im- 


I | athletic cabinet minister or archbishop in the neigh 








— mae feet. What would be — result of pe lf 
e agony of watching was frightful. my suspense 

breathe e pra er, but at the tions all { could remember was the fifth 
proposition of the first book of which I repeated twice over 
without a single mistake. Meanwhile, the two combatants, as the 
Sallins went and further down their throats and into their 


8 
a yard, then a foot, then six inches, then an inch separated them 
until at last— Great heaven! my hair, even as I write, stands on end 
with unutterable horror—I saw the:python open its enormous jaws to 
their fullest extent and swallow, yes, literally swallow the trunk, 
the tusks, and the vast head of the elephant. Slowly the immense 
pachyderm disappeared. his great bones crack and shiver 
as inch after inch of him was remorselessly ed until, after three 
minutes and fourteen seconds, all that visibly remained of him was a 
little tail, which for a space waggled mary f out of the snake’s mouth. 
Then this, too, wasstill. Another gulpand it was gone, and all was over. 

To dispatch the python in its di ed condifion was the work of 
: oni: I - mp released the old man a. had been 5 

elig spectator of my cunning. His joy, as may 

imagined, was great, but his pride in his son was poy etn than 
his joy. I exacted from him a promise (which, I regret to say, he broke 
only a few days afterwards) never again to practise the Cabinet Trick. 

en, having rung the bell and ordered my servant to carry away the 
remains of the three beasts, I proceeded to make my preparations for 
starting without delay in quest of the Pink Hippopotamus, 

tT be continued.) 





A REVISED CODE. 


(‘* The Ladies’ Football Club have been defeated—we make haste to add b 
oo sete. They oe to have shown < a disinclination, Se 
which it is easy to ‘ise, to practice in the cold, to say nothing of the 
mel, ... NO hs wuggosted that football matches should be settled “ by 
arbitration.”—Daily Graphie.] 


Rouges or THE L. F. C. 


1. Onty the Association game shall 
be permitted, with the following 
modifications. 

2. Matches shall under no circum- 
stances be played between the months 
of cr and May. 

3. The sides shall consist of an: 
number of young ladies (not *‘ new”’), 
good-looking, and well-dressed, to be 
captained by a good 

4. These are not to run, walk, or | 
scuffle about with, after, or away from, 
any ball whatever, nor to tumbleabout 
under any pretence, nor to perform 
any evolution which may be caleu- § 
lated to disarrange their toilet. 4 

5. The play shall be conducted by {.. 
the umpires, who are to of the 
male sex. : ; 

6. There shall be eleven umpires on each side. , 

7. In all cases where possible, the match shall be settled without re- 
sorting to brute force, or needless waste of time and breath sx apeet- 
ing immediately before ‘‘ kick-off” to the arbitration of the referee. 

8. The referee shall be the most intelligent and elderly foreign 
count whose services are obtainable, or, orm that, the least 





9. The goals shall consist of two e marquees, in which the 
respective captains, assisted by the other lady-members, shall preside 
over afternoon tea and ices. ; 

10. In the event of the ball travelling anywhere near the goals, or 
in any way endangering the tea-things, the referee shall at once stop 
all further play. 

11. It shall be permissible, and, indeed, recommended, that any, or 
all, the umpires shall leave the football alone at any stage of the 
game, and attend to the lady-players, and no umpire shall be ruled 
‘* off-side” for so pees > a 3 

12. No ery of ‘* hands” or other invidious comment shall be raised 
v hen any umpire is ey asking | lady-player for her hand, or 
else what would be the blessed good of the club's exi+tence ? 

13. As many “corners” as possible shall be allowed. These are 
to be in shady parts of the field or in the marquees, and are to be 
used solely for flirtation. f 

14. A“ free kick” shall be given to any umpire who fools about 
after the ball, when he ought to be in the marquee. . 

15. If there be insufficient space, the game may be omitted en- 
tirely, and tea given in the nearest and best-laid-out private ens, 
where there are shrubberies and summer-houses ; or the match may 
be converted, in the event of doubtful weather, into a dance. 

16. Nomatch shall be declared ‘*off” after the banns have been read, 
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THE INTERESTING INVALID. 
‘‘Can’T MAKE OUT WHAT ’S THE MATTER WITH HIM! EXPECT HE'S SHAMMING |” 


% f y 

% “My W100 7 ys 

ed Wty, 
Sy 








Dr, Lobster (te Nurse Crab), 
















































































IN MV LIFE—OBLIGED TO SELL HER THOUGH—GOT TOO MANY.” 
Friend, ‘‘By Jove! 


4 
4) BI AH 
Ys H 


BoLTER MUST HA’ HAD TOO MANY AND SOLD HER TO you!” 


Sportsman (showing his horses to friend who has ridden over to see him). ‘‘Now THAT’S THE OLEVEREST LITTLE BEGGAR I EVER HAD 
, (Insinuatingly.) ‘‘ By THE WAY, SHE WOULD CARRY you |” 
WHY THAT’S THE MARE CRASHER SOLD TO BOLTER—-HAD TOO MANY, I REMEMBER—ODD, AIN'T IT? 














THE INTERESTING INVALID. 
An Alice-in- Wonderlandish Sea-Dream, 


(‘An inquiry into the circumstances under 
which the cultivation and storage of oysters and 
other shell-fish around our coast are carried out, 
which it is stated Mr. Bryce is about to institute, 


will serve a useful 
of ‘ other shell-fish. 


urpose, especially in the case 
Pe Daily Chronicle] 


*Twas the voice of the Lobster, I heard ‘him 


declare, 


* Doctors frighten our Dandes, and that isn’t fair. C 
hell-fish’? Oh! blow Mr. Brycs! 
soon be all right if you take my advice !”’ 


* Inqui 
Yoo et 


on 


** Well, I hope dag sure,” said the 


Walrus to the 


“ Or else what is to become of our pleasant 


little picnics on 
Carpenter to the 


sea-shore?” said the 
Walrus. 


The Walrus and the Carpenter 
Were hovering round the bed 


“Tf they 
“ They 


Th t like anything to 
Tosh Oyster hens his ia 

i 

** Drat ’em!”’ 


CL: 
bled Nurse Crab. 
a drain too much, I 


“You ’re another, Mrs. Gamp,” mur- 


mured a Native, lifting 
his brown-sand bolster, and i 
rown a Sones 


again with a 


“Tf you make bad 
present low — I won 
ences. 
Cra shelly 


Crab’s 





lim 
Ls back 


A mt answer for the con- 
r) bster, pulling urse 
apron in professional re- 


puns to ’em in their) W. 





Nurse Crab squared her claws like 4ma- 
zonian elbows, and rolled her protuberant 
eyes scornfully. 
**¥eel their pulses,” suggested the Car- 
PT haven’t got Y ped D 
ey haven’t got any,” snap r. 
Lobster. ‘‘ Besides my claws are not suited 
for, ~~ feeling.” 
the Walrus. 
_“*Tongues?” sneered Dr. Lobster, de- 
risively, ‘‘Don’t you know that, like 
HARLES READE'S nigger, oysters are ‘darned 
anomalies,’— 


* Because they have beards without any chin, 
And get out of bed to be tucked in.’ ” 


P tack in, indeed. Well, J shall never get 
out of bed again, that’s one thing,” h 
tinued, with a spitefully triumphant look at 


Oh, don’ that | raid ‘th Carpent 
** Oh, '¢ sa said the Carpenter, 
earfull - 


y. 
The Artful Oyster looked at him, 
But no word more he said ; 
The Artful Oyster winked his eye, 
And shook his fevered head ; 
As who should say “‘ ’Tis not for you, 
I'll leave the oyster-bed.” 
** Silence in the sick-room, or I’ll turn you 
all out of it,” snapped Dr. Lobster, making 
his claws click like infuriated castanets in the 
8 ears. 
As a duck in a thunderstorm, 
Each sixpenny bivale looks “ 
Fan 
You 


uite thunder-struck, 
p some on his luck.’ 


six bob adozen! You ought to be nice, 
little darlings, most dear—at the price 


@ ’em put their tongues out,” hinted | murderous 
** Mussels? No! Come now! we’re not 
ate,” protested 





What Aave you been doi 


to make yourself sick 


Like a lot of slum-dwellers? Come, answer me 


quick ! 


““*Spect they’re shamming,” said Nurse 


Crab, crabbily. 
“T’d like to 


i the lot of you!” 
muttered the irascible invalid. z 


as as ¢t 
bivalve, indignantly. 
Mussels are low thi 


** Just what you’ve been tryi 
mossels!”’ retorted 


ng to do, you 
Nurse 4 


the better-class 
** Mussels, indeed ! 


gs, cheap and 


shams, sold by costers at a penny a pla 


and eaten 


-toned shudder 


the ravenous rabble with 


pepper and their a 
“ Old riddles are more painful than bad high-tor mollusk’s so’ -shaking upper-class, 
“ fae bes aieeen | Mivalve, | inch of svnoope, from which it was 


black 


s/ EKugh!” The* 
it into a 

with diffi- 
ralliedit. 


ministrations 
a nurse?” said the Doctor 


culty that Dr. Lobster’s 
** Call y 
to Mrs, Crab. 


** You ought to be ashamed 


of yourself. How would you like to be com- 


pared to a whelk or a 


winkle? You and 


yoat 5 Consider the gentleman’s 
“TI didn’t say musse/s—I said mossele,” 


muttered Nurse Crab, sullenl: 


“ Well, well,” quoth the 
m 

and 1 
Br 


Mere mussels or mackerel, lower-class 


That flounder in baskets, 


y: 


Lobster. “You take 


fancy we'll do without Huxizy or 
YCE. 


b, 
or flop in a tub, 


At six for a sbilling, or tuppence a pound, 


May go sick if they like, 
round!” 


[And Mr. Poncu hopes they will. 


it we must bring you 
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LITTLE MOPSEMAN. 
(The very newest Dramatic Allegory from Norway.) 
PERSONS. 
Atrrep Frifyseck (Man of Letters). 
Mrs. Spreta Frityseck (his wife). ; 
Little Mopsiman (their Piideldachs, six years and nine 
months old). 
Morsa Brovrk (a little less than kin to ALFRED). 
Sanitary Engineer BrocupRAuN. 
The VarmInt-BLOK. 

TRansLator’s Notse.—The word “ dk,” like the analogous Norwegian 
‘* géyser,”’ implies merely an individual—not necessarily a shady one. Cf. 
ELEN and CHgevaLigr, passim. 

THE FIRST ACT. 

A richly-upholstered garden-room, full of art-pots and other 
Surniture. Mrs, Spreta Frivyseck stands beside the table, 
unpacking the traditional Shortly after, Miss Mopsa 
Brovik enters by the door; she carries a pink parasol and a 
rather portly portfolio with a patent lock. 

Mopsa (as she enters). Good 
morning, my dear Sprera ! 
(Sees the bag.) Why, youare 
unpacking a travelling-bag on 
the drawing-room table! Then 
AtrreD has actually come 
home? [Tukes off her things. 

Spreta (turns and nods with 
a teasing smile), As if you 
didn’t ) B- ! When you 
have never been down in these 
parts all the time he has been 
away! (Unpacking a flannel 
vest and a respirator.) Yes. 
He turned up last night, quite 
unexpectedly, 

Mopsa. Then it was that 
that drew me out here! I 
felt I must. My poor dear 
mother, Kata,—she that was 
a Miss Fosts, you know,—was 
like that. She always felt she 
must, It’s heredity. Surely 
you can understand that? 

Spreta (takes out a bottle of 
cough mixture, and closes the 
bag with a srxap). I am not 
quite a fool, my dear. But 
really, when you have such a 
firm admirer in Mr. Biocu- 
DRAun——! 

Mopsa. He is such a mere 
bachelor. I never could feel 
really attracted to any un- 
married man. All that seems 
to me so utterly unmaidenly. 
(Changing the subject.) How 
1s dear ALFRED ? 
ae - Dear ALFRED is 

, but perfectly trans- 
figured by his trip. He has 
never once been away from me 

all these years. Onlythink! . 

Mopsa. That would account for it certainly. And I really think 
he deserved some little outing. (With an outburst of joy.) Why, I 
shoulda’t wonder if he has positively finished his great big book 
while he has been away! 

Spreta (with a half smile). Shouldn't you? I should. But he has 
not mentioned amy he was too tired. And he has been trying 
to teach that miserable Little Mopsiiman tricks ever since he came 
back. I never did care about dogs myself, and really ALFRED is so 
perfectly absurd about him. Oh, here he is. 


ALFRED Fritrseck enters, followed by Little Mopsiman on his hind 
legs. ALFRED ts a weedy, thin-haired man of about thirty-five 

- thirty-stc) with tinted spectacles and mp side-whiskers. 
OPSEMAN wears a military tunic and a shako much over 

one eye, and is shouldering a small toy musket. He ts bandy- 
haps, ih a broad black snout and beautiful intelligent eyes. 

«8 tail is drooping and has lost all tts hair. 


Alfred (beaming). Jast see what really wonderful progress Little 
Mopsiman has made already with his drill. Why, my dearest 
Mopsa! (Goes up and kisses her with marked pleasure. ou have 
come here the very morning after my return? Fancy that. 

Mopsa (gazes fixedly at him). I couldn’t keep away. You are 





“He backs out cringingly. . .. Mopséman slips out after him.” 





looking quite splendid! And how have you got on with your won- 

derful book, Aurrep? I felt so sure it would go so easily when 

ones you had got away from dear Sprera. 

Alfred (shrugging his shoulders). It did —wonderfully easily. The 
trath is my thick fat book on Canine Idiosyncrasy—h’m—has gone 
—entirely out of my head. [ have been trying thinking for a 
ehange. It’s easier than writing. 

Spreta. Yes, ALFreD, I can understand that. And then, when 
you hai never really got farther than the title—— ! 

Alfred (smiling at her). No farther than that. Somehow, none of 
the Fritysecxs ever do. My family is a thing apart. And now I 
have determined to devote my whole time to Little Mopsiman. 
am going to foster all the noble germs in him, create a conscious 
happiness in his mind. (With enthusiasm.) That is my true voca- 
tion. 

Spreta. You shouldn’t have dressed the poor dog up like that. It 
does make him look so utterly ridiculous! 

Alfred (speaking lower and seriously). -_. in the eyes of the 
Philistines who couldn’t see any pathos in poor Mrs. Soungss and her 
nine dolls. ‘he truly reverent have no sense whatever of the ridi- 
culous. Still, it would c+rtainly be better in future to keep Little 

MopséMANN indoors, because 
if the dogs in the streets saw 
him in those clothes—(clench- 
ing his hands)—and after h 
has had that unfortunate 
accident to his tail, too ! 
Spreta. Atrrep, I won't 
have you bringing up that 
again! There ’s someone 
knocking. Come in. 

The Varmint-Blk (enters 
softly and noiselessly. He ts 
a slouching, sinister figure, tn 
a fur cap and a flowered 
comforter. He has a large 
green gingham in one - 4 
and in the other a bag which 
writhes unpleasantly). Hum- 
bly be; on, your wor- 
ships, but you don’t happen 
to feel in the humour to see 
how this little wounded war- 
rior here (points to Mopsi- 
— would polish off the 
love y little ratikins, do you ? 

Alfred (with suppressed in- 
dignation). We most certainly 
do not. He is intended for 
higher things. Get out, you 
have frightened him under 
the sofa. 

The Varm.-B. He’ll come 
round right enough. . . . There, 
didn't I tell you! See how he 
sniffs at my legs. It’s won- 
derful what a fancy dawgs do 
seem to take to me—follow me 
anywhere, they will. (With 
a chuckling laugh.) Seems as 
if they ’d got to. 

Spreta. There is certainly 
no accounting—— And what 
becomes of them when they do ? 
The Varm.-B. (with glittering eyes). Oh, they ’re safe enough, the 
sweet little creatures, lady. I’m very kind to’em. And if [ could 
only induce you to let your lovely poodlekin tackle a dozen rats, 
which ’ud be a holiday toa game little sportin’ dawg likehim—— Not 
this mornin’ ? then here’s a loving good-day to you all, and thank 
ye kindly for nothing. 

[He pom & out cringingly, as Spreta retires to the verandah, fanning 
herself elegantiy with her pocket-handkerchief; MopsEMan ships 
out after him, unnoticed by all, ALFRED sees Mopsa’s portfolo, 

Alfred (to Mopsa). And have you positively lugged this thing all 
the way out here. Wasn't it heavy! " 

Mopsa (nods). It had to be. It contains all the letters written to 
my poor dear Mother—by Master-builder SoLnxss, you know. My 
Mother had such a rich, beautiful past. [ thought, ALFRED, we 
might look them through together quietly some evening, when 
Sprera is out of the way. [ Looks attentively at him. 

Alfred (uneasily, to himself). Oh, my good gracious! (Aloud.) 
It would certainly have to be some evening when——~ But on the 
whole, perhaps, I—I really almost think we had better—— It isn’t 
as if you were really my second cousin ! 

Spreta (re-entering from verandah), Has that horrible person 
with the rats gone? He has given me almost a kind of turn. 
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Alfred. He is a sort of itinerant Trope, I 
turns, did I tell you that I, too, have ex reno Riad of inward 
revolution — up among the have. 

be thon ALFRED, was it ‘be pak at those high 

mountain ees 

Alfred (soothingly, patting her head), Not al er—be very 
sure of that. Butt i is rather a long story. I should recommend you 
to sitdown. (They sit down ex —, .) I will try to tell you. 
(Costs ee before him.) look back into the vague 

my earliest infancy, I seem almost to—— 
Mee os ar him). Oh, for goodness’ sake, AnrRrED, do skip the 


fed sapeined . It was the most interesting part! But the | berry 
of it i 


s that I have resolved 4 Pane woe wri 
my ane work on Canine Idiosyncracy ! going to act it 
out instead—on Little Mopsiman. (With hint eyes. al I intend 
to = the rich —— that lie hidden in "a rather unpre- 


me cio him). And is that all? 
drat ‘am, fo, ut you never did properly appre- 
gy om Tee ond). She never did, Atrrep. But J do. 
And we will peo him the loveliest new tricks. together. (Fixes her 
eyes on him.) ae ‘ou and I, 
Spreta. anak 3 nave the dog taught any tomfoolery. 
You shall not divide vores a ethat. Do you hear? 
Sanitary Engineer B (enters by door). Aha, so you’ve 


eat ¥ your husband Roiechiy | in hand, as usual, eh, Mrs. Frivsec ? d 
0 


the others.) I bring yee news. I have just been called in 
to see to ot ce Soe, ain! I only laid them last 
Autumn ; but there seems to be age somewhere. Quite a big 
piece of new work, reall 
Mopsa, And you are as with joy over that ? 
San, Eng. Bloch, Tam indeed, And afterwards I have several 
— t drains to disconnect at the great new hotel in 
the most tremendous scientific safeguards to grapple with and 
adnan. What a glorious thing it is to be a ag and make a 
little extra work for oneself in the world! Miss Mops, can I per- 
suade you to take a little turn in the garden? Do! Cot Iffers his arm. 
Mopsa (takes it). Oh, I don’t mind—provided The mn vs talk either 


shop or sentiment. out together. | ta 
Spreta (looks after them), What a pie Ss: iti aS OPsA can’t take | canno 

more to that Mr. BLocHDRAHN, isn’t it, ALF 
Pinch searchingly at him. 


Alfred (wriggles). > tal don’t know. For then we should 
see so much less of 

Spreta deem Oh, come! So much the better! (Clutch 
him round the neck.) I want you all to myself, ALFRED. 














| lore you so much I could throttle you. I’ve good mind to, as 
it is 
Alfred (chee. You,"are+ My loyal, proud, true-hearted 
Spreta, d-don ently reeases himself. 
Spreta. You lode ceased to;care forme. Don’t deny it, ALrRxp | 
[Bursts into convulsive weeping. 
Alfred. I will frankly admit that, like most married Norwegians, 
hy a8 lag Be yay =e to the Law of 
eta ee Gay eae + pRamcele hi “g omy 
night I sent out for some -~ 


And you didn’t drink a ae 5 Bitter! _. 
Alfred, I knew the th a gesture of ta try Kin 
» my dear, goose! 


4 Spreta, Younever even sted me, poe. ney Ye Kjaer te ni 
i, peeine f am person goose! — 
Ate. oa, Head drome tie dialogue descend to Py ote ataila ? 
is verging on mers valger row! a on ou know, 

reg bay he ways regarded Mopsa almost as ort of sister 
oy I know that sort of sister, ALFRED. She comes from Nor 
way ! But I am none of your fish-blooded Mrs. or half- 
witted Buata Romcuns, and I'm not going to stand it! I ecline to 
share you with anything or anybody—whether it’s a thick fat book 
that never gets even Jon Tas, pital Whe oa that helps you in 
your precious ‘‘ vocation,” or a gorging little with his evil 
red and eyes, that I’m often tempted to 


“Ban ee nae Bloch, (re- with Mopsa, by glass door). Only 
s monkey, have just frig tened it into the 
ford. y= fun! 


» fon Lg an agony of ve a Can it be our Little? But he 
Sarying pene Se Se Ses garden. And he is not a monkey, 
dither if he were, monkeys can all swim.... What are they 
saying now?... Hush ! 
San, Eng. Bloch. (leans over ot ratlings). They say, ‘‘ He 
is still shouldering the little musket 
we red (almost paralysed), The little —~it ts Mopsiiman! I 
rier enn ns (With outstretched arms.) He 
shoulder a musket and swim too! (Glancing “y+! at 
genera.) ‘Woman, nace yes Nave have your wish! Henceforth my life will 
be one long rankle ! [Sinks down tn the Aan vo 4 
Mopsa (with an ee pr expression in her eyes). Not so, 
AtrrEeD! We will rankle eg yoy you el 





Alfred (rises, half distracted), Oh, my gracious goodness! 
[He fa we down into the gar den 











































THE BATTLE OF EVESHAM. | ‘2%, contest we paid 


WHo won iT? 


2, 159,549 leaflets We've learnt our — 
rom organ-grinders who are go in 
the next street. Rather than keep us with 


53,219 visits, leaving DERBY AND JOAN. 


Mopgern Mipianp VERSION. 
(As Sung by Sir W-li-am eres 


Deak S1r,—The answer to this question is| them, the electors promise us their votes, Dano, iii Tam old and 


simplicity itselfi—my League did it. We got 
the F eau Allotments and we gained our Next please! 


piras pre quo (this 


¢ ours) in votes. 
Iupxy’s the friend, 
vain. But thecredit| the unceasing 
that it was not so| Friend, 
ioonsn—Tapinime. 
TARY OF THE TRULY | me my opinion, I 
LEAGvE. (a) the 


earefuli inquiries The connection with 





principles underly - 
ing our League resulted in Colonel Lone’s 
seek. Englishmen are, after all, oH 
men ; ad orcestershire is an int por- | 1uestion,—"* How 
tion of England, If more 
I Nesp saly mention that 


we received an application from 
Bream fr the formation fat branch, | 72° coon, 


Tae Sec. oF THE Sportive Leacvue. 





canvassers per man in the division, and during 


THe SECRETARY OF THE 
Irish ULtstericaL Bricape. 


has kindly| Dean Sim,—I believe some were foolish 
lied by a | enough to imagine that South Worcestershire 
tg men were going to abandon their Cozies to | T 
follow Home Rule. But, as I knew, it could Ah! dear, we stick, now as then, 
efforts to prove at not be, and it was not. The agricultural 
labourer knows his friend when he sees him ; 

not Lone, ware in| end Colonel Lome io MLP. to-deg bennune 


efforts of the Labourers’ Dans, dear, but I did feel riled 
Dear Srm,—It is very good of you to ask 
Rorat LABOURERS’ | contest ended in Gest ny it did beca’ 
Deak Srmx,—From — and (d) ie (ee 
made in London, I’m | be obvious. In point of fact, it isn’t: Tut, 
convinced that’ the | as a true Liberal, I feel bound to allege it. 
Tue Man wHo pip nor Gzr In. 
Deaz Srz,—I glad] 
did 
won it because, whilst my opponent got only 


is wanted, 
3,585 votes, I polled 4,760. As 3,585 is, even | Hand-in- 
y one day before to the naked eye, distinctly less than 4,760, I| (Once to its columns my pen was dear. 


i vy L Officer took 
Dear Sin,— We did the trick. We had five | the only ro ey he was caring, Of 
Tae Man wo pip Gz In, 


our bie ! 
i oe shine for every one, 
As the years roll on. 
Denrsy, dear, ’tis in vain they try 
To chill your heart, or to lure your eye. 
The tendered wits te the beat ot men. 


Always the same, Dersy m 
Always the same to your ol Wife Joan! 


J-see O-LI-Nes. the Party on Prmmnose smiled 


Until men w , the young Scotch 
that on Brethem Has he greatly scored ? [lord, 
“| pa. Some dear, I to Malwood went, 


bear F ) the ¢ Out | M ide, with a heart content. 
arty. | ARI dear? thotgh the Cause look queer, 
last named rh Past I feel so much better when you I’m near. 
Always the same, Derpy m co ot 
Always the same to your old Wife, Joan! 


Hand-in-hand we still go to-day, 

find time to answer the | Hand-in-hand, spite oe Jox can say. 

I win Evesham?” I There comes a chance for every one, 

As the years roll on. 

though the Zines peer: 


In my humble -| Ah! dear! I’m sure of you, (blue. 

admis nble judg | A Scots go wrong, or the Welsh look 
ways the same, Dersy my own, 

Always the same to your o! Te. Joan! 
Always the same to devoted Joan! 
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Host (sotto voce). ‘‘ Is THIS THE BEST CLARET, Mary?” 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


A HOME TRUTH. 





Mary (audibly). ‘‘ It’s THz BEST You ’vE Gor, Siz!” 



















































“MEAT! MEAT!” 


“We do not profess to assault every fortress 
and monopoly at the same moment. If we did we 
should get well thrashed for our pains. We take 
them one by one... . It must left to those 
who have the responsibility of determining what 
is to be done, when it is to be done, and how it is 
to be done.” — Sir William Harcourt at Derby.} 


Much-worried Cat’ s-meat Merchant 
loquitur :— 


Conrounp the cats and drat the dogs! 
Se-a-a-t, Mungo! Down, Grimalkin ! 

Ye jest carn’t be all sarved at onst, an’ so 
’taint no use talkin’. 

I’ve lots o’ stuff, ah! quite enough to give 


ye all yer dinners, 

If ye’ll but kindly bide yer time, ye scurry- 
funging sinners! 

But not a mite! It’s bark, yelp, bite; it’s 
flurry, scurry, worry. 

Carn’t use my knife upon my life! Where’s 

er infarnal ’urry 
At the big lump ye’d like to jump, each one 


o’ ye, full gobble. 
If ye don’t stop I’ll shut up shop, and leave 
ye in a ’obble! 


No time, I’m sure to slice and skewer. Ye’re 
greedy, fierce, and narrer. 

Each wants fust glut, and the best cut. 
Who’d keep a cat’s-meat barrer ? 

Bah! cat or dog, they’re all agog, a-squabble 
and a-quiver 

For the best paunch, fust cut of haunch, or 
slice of or liver. 

Ye greedy brutes, beware my boots! Your 
yelping and your yow-ing, 

You sorub-h pup, won’t hurry me up; 
nor yet your mol-rowing, 

You wil elsh cat. What are you at, you 

_lureher? Think you Labour 

Will benefit when you have bit or worried 


every neighbour ? 





Bless my old bones! your snarliog tones, my 
angry Irish tarrier, 
Between you and the grub you’d grab will 
only raise a barrier. 
Your quarrelsome temper is your cuss, if you 
could only know it. 
| You snap all round Jike some mad ’ound. 
Bite your own tail—ah! go it! 
All cat-and-dog arter the prog, all savage, 
snappy, yappy, 
Upset the lot, and then I ’ope you’ll all be 
bloomin’ ’appy ! 


Yah! bust the pack o’ ye, I says. 
shindy gives me dizziness. 
| I’m arf inclined to chuck my “round,” or 
else retire from bizziness. 
| It’s aggrawacious, that it is, arter such long 


_ . years sarving ye, 
| Picking ye out the chicest lumps, the primest 


oes CAFVIng yo, 

To be a-chivvied like.this here! Here’s lot 
o’ fust-rate wittles, 

And with your chance of a blow-out you ’re 
jest a-playing skittles. 

Won’t even give me time to carve, much less 
a chance to skewer. 

More ’aste less speed! You will not find a 
maxim wot ’s much truer, 

For dog, orcat. Jack, Sanpy, Par, or Tarry 
—whose first turn it is 

To-day by righte—your spitfire fights may 
go on for eternities, 

And bring no nor yet no food. Wait, 

and ye’ll all ’ave suthink, 

| But. if you will not a ye turns, you’ll 

none o’ you get nothink ! 


Your 








** AppgEY THoueut!”—‘' The Quest of the 
Holy Grail.” These pictures are being ex- 
hibited just at the right time, when the 
Arthurian > is attracting at the Lyceum: 
| Mr. Epwiy A. Apsry has been five years at 
‘work upon this most striking series. Their 








beauties are many : their faults very few, and 
when these are poin out to the Anglo- 
American artist, he gaily replies, ‘‘ What’s 
the odds as long as I’m Abbey!” Which is 
true; as none but himself can be his parallel. 








A WILDE “IDEAL HUSBAND.” 


Mr. Oscar WipE's Ideal Husband, at the 
Haymarket, is an interesting play up to the 
end of the Third Act; and if this climax had 
been contrived more artistically, and less con- 
ventionally, the situation at the fall of the 
curtain in this act would have been a very 
powerful one. As it is it is frittered away in 
conventional dialogue, and the Fourth Act is 
decidedly weak. Itis throughout excellently 
played by Miss Jutta Netison and Mr, Wat- 
LER in the two principal characters. Mr. Haw- 
TRRY’S performance, in spite of his curious 
habit of raising his voice to such a pitch as to 
suggest his playing to the cab-rank outside, 
is n+ manta 8, here are here and there sharp 
bits of dialogue in it, though a line 
in the lighter vein that rises above farcical 
comedy. i 

Mr. Bisuor’s Earl of Caversham is a 
thoroughly na piece of acting, and 
Mr. BRooKFIELD’s PUPP, the Butler, a bit 
of character so perfectly rendered that, like 
Sam Weller’s Valentine, it makes you ‘* wish 
as there was moreinit.” Miss Fanny Broven, 
poring ay! to ey but not much worth 

istening to, does her with a 

sine Sige Eas S see, os Mis _ 
RENCE WEST as unsympa’ c as her 

was intended to be. That when Sir Robert 
Chiltern proposed to retire from Parlia- 
punters Se no one suggested to him that 
he should take ‘‘the Chiltern Hundreds” is 
evidently an oversight of the author's, which 
no doubt he now seply regrets. The pisy, 
though in sharp dialogue not up to Mr. 
Wipr’s high spirits-and-water mark, is an 
unmistakable success. 
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“MEAT! MEAT!” 


H-xc-vit. ““NOW LOOK ’ERE—YOU JUST WAIT YOUR TURNS—OR YOU’LL NONE OF YOU GET NOTHINK!” 









































Fusrvary 2, 1895,} 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 





57 





ee 





COY CLIENTS. 


In the vila pa nh tal Court. 4 Fg 
sprinkling of Juniors, one or two Q.C.’s, 
Ushers, and the usual contingent of 
people Srom the street who are glad of 
shelter and a seat, and who do not even 
pretend to take any interest in the pro- 
ceedings. 






The Judge. 
Odd, that the 
mercantile com- 
munity does not 
even now seem 
é attracted to this 
~ . Court. You are 
sure, Mr. Reppacer, that the inducements 
which we offer soliton” are widely known ? 
Mr. Redbagge, Q.C. The officer of the 
Court tells me, m’lud, that he has sent 
round ¢ii rs to every mercantile establish- 
ment in the City. 
he Judge. Our scale of commissions is 
surely generous enough! By the new Rules 
of Court which I have made, a bonus of £500 
is offered to any merchant who swears, on 
affidavit, that he was abvut to resort to arbi- 
tration but decided t» come here instead. 
Then I think the plan of giving his head clerk 
one year’s rent of his dwelling and a free 
fortnight at Yarmouth for himself and his 
family, as a reward for influencing his prin- 
a to resurt to us, was rather adroit—eh, 
. REDBAGGE Y 


Mr. Redbagge, Q.C. Excellent! And the 
boxes of ch.wolate to his dvor-keeper, and 
free tickets to the music-halls for other sub- 
urdinate members of his establishment, ought 

-to have brought a plethora of business to this 


court. 

The Judge. Quite so. Not to mention the 
fact that we pay counsel's and solicitor's 
fees out of public funds, instead of looking to 
the litigants themselves to provide them. If 
that isn’t cheap justice, I should be glad to 
know what is. 

Mr. Redbagge (deferentially), And the 
mercantile classes must surely be aware that 
no Judge on the Bench has a greater know- 
ledge of the law than your ludship. 

The Judge (ignoring the flattery). Unfor- 
tunately the mercantile classes seem also to 
have a knowledge of the law, and not to like 
what they know of it. So they resort to the 
tuinous—I repeat, the thor.ughly ruinous— 
practice of arbitration. 

Mr. Redbagae. \t is really a serious state 
of things, m'lud—for us, not for your ludship. 
** Those who live to | must plead to live” 
—and it’s a little difficult to plead when— 
a og down)—there are no clients. 

The e (soothingly). We must think 
of some other plan of attracting them, I sup- 
pore. How would it be if, instead of troubling 
them to come here, the Court offered to go 
to their offices and sit there? Or pernepe a 
few baronetcies scattered about among them 
might have the desired effect. Well Cising) 
he Fag Ee FP EB 
prospect of any, the Court is forced to 
adjourn ! [Does so. 











LINES IN PLEASANT PLACES, 

ON THE ICE. 

WueEn the sun was shining brightly, 

When the world was gleaming whitely, 

And Jack Frost held Nature tightly 

I j ae hag 3 h fleeting 

t was joy supreme, tho eeting, 

Fair Auanna t0 be ten i 

When the country side was meeting 
On the ice! 


Happy he whom smile the Fates on, 
Whom they shower ¢éte-d-tétes on, 
How I esol whip her skates on 

In a trice! 
And, as off we'd skim cross-handed, 
Leaving all my rivals stranded, 
1 was glad, to be quite candid, 

On the ice! 
How we gave evasive answers, 
When they praised our skill as dancers, 
And to skate a set of lancers 

Would entice ; 
How we thought them crude and ‘‘ crocky” 
Loving pairs to try and jockey 
Into wild delights of hockey 

the ice! 

To the oat oper shilling 
Snug inclosure we were willing : 
To subseribe—’twas cheap but thrilling 

At the price: 


Yet the busy scandal-riggers 

With sarcastic little sniggers 

Talked of peonle *‘ cutting figures” 
On the ice! 





™ \\ , 8 
Qe)” 


All my heart, as I would hold her 
Little hands in mine, a-smoulde:— 
’Twas a fact I nearly told her 
Once or twice : 

But, each time, what put a stopper 
Qn my declaration proper 
Was asweet om os, cropper 

n 


e ice! 

Then the thaw came. Oh, the bother! 
Oh, the words we had to smother ! 
Ne'er again we’ll tind each other 

Half so nice : 
Now AMANDA ’s always seizing 
———— of teasing ; 
Oh, the wasn’t half so.*‘ freezing ” 

On the ice! 





Mrs. R. wants to know where that old | *8Tee* 


quotation comes from, so applicable now— 
* And Freedom shrieked when PaDEREWSKI 
played! ” 
Of course Freedom went into the free seats 
(if any) and shrieked with delight. 





—— 


Me and Brown, and sum two or three of 
our most intimet frends, has had a most liberal 
offer made to us, rite in the werry art of Sent 
Pancras, to go out a canwassing for the 
oun ers when the elections begins 

0) y. 

I need scarcely say as they havent made 
much effect upon me 
as I knows em too w 
from what I hear about 
em at our own 
and the Manshun House, 
te eri 
venty werry 
patie ning = a 
promisses, but they 
depends upon their suck- 
cess, from what I ¢ 
hears that aint likely ?* 
to be werry great. Of 
course in the grand old 
Citty that wont be not 
nothink, but ewen in 
Sent Pancras I hears 
as it wont be anythink 
werry grate. I’ve bin 
oD Chathig Coes cal, ett thi nit siek 
at ross again, ey does make 
sitch ‘dredful long s es that they quite 
tires me out, and they are all about such 
dredful tiresome subjecs that I soon gits 
weary on em. 

I was told down at Gildall that one of our 
most poplar aldermen had quite made up his 
mind to try and turn out the Prime Minister, 
Lord Rosxserry, I think his name is, from 
representing a County Council, but there must 
have been sum mistake sum where, for Prime 
Ministers aint exactly the sort of gents as is 
ginerally selected to represent her most 
a Majesty the Queen, as I spose as 

e Parme MrnistEke does, and to be a County 
Counseller as well. No, no, them sort of 
things dont exacly go together. Our Gildall 
peeple dont seem werry much alarmed about 
the fuss has has been made about their 
Unyfecation, as I think they calls it, which is 
su to mean that they are all to be 
turned out of Gildall, and London to be 
created into one great body of Common 
Counselmen! And what is to become of all 
our numerous Aldermen and Dep 8, and 
settera, not none of us knowsa bit! But of 
course that’s all nothink but mere nonsence, 
that helps to keep our reel tlemen in 
good humer. They dont seem in werry bad 
sperrits, for sum of the most importentest 
of em had a grand meeting on Tuesday 
last. and laid the werry fust stone of a 
butiful new Manshun, werry close to Gildall, 
which I am told is tw cost about thirty-five 
thowsand pounds. and will take a hole year 
to bild, so that didn't look as if they were 
_— fritened out of their wits; and just to 

ow the a gents among em as 
there wasn’t not nothink to fear, the nobel 
Gent as took the chair inwited amost a 
hundred of em to dine with him in the 
most scrumpsheous way possible, and drunk 
their helths all round! There was only 
just about harf a dozen of County Counsellers 

t, and they was just abvut as quiet as 
they ginerally is when reel gents is with em. 

Brown tells me as how as he hears that 
the Prince of Watxs is most strongly oposed 
to the Uld Citty being interfered ee 





that amost all the t House of 
wi im, so there aint much fear of 
thuch being done, after all. Rosert, 





Aw APPROPRIATE QUOTATION TO BE PLACED 
ON THE URN OF THE ASHES OF ONE Cae- 
MaTED.—‘‘ Well done! ” 
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FROM THE QUEER AND YELLOW BOOK. 
I,—1894, 
(By Maz Mereboom.) 
* Linger 1 , Lucy, 
Linger longer, Los. 
How I'd like to linger longer 
Linger longer, Loo! ”—Old Ballad. 
I suppose there is no one that has not wished, from Time to Time 
t someone else had lived in another Age than his own. I m 
have often felt that it would have been nice to live in 1894; to have 
seen the “* Living Pictures” at the old Empire, to have strained my 
Eyes for a glim of Mrs. Patrick Campbell, broken my Cane 
applauding May Yohé, aud listened to the 
dining, on a Sunday, at that quaint old Tavern the Saroy. 
time the Beauties from New York had not quite lost their Vogue. | 
CuristoPHER CoLumsos, who discovered the United States, left it to | 
the Prince of Waxzs to invent their inhabitants: personally, I am 


At that | 


The Yellow Book 


Vigo Street. 


Rubbish may be 


shot here~ 
(a F 
am \ 

Oo _—— oS at 
U Se 
a 

Zz a }\ 
a 


Perhaps in my Study I have fallen so deeply beneath the Spell of 
the Age, that I have tended ty sateen its aon ee semey 
it was a Sketch of a with a Mask on, piano 
Grael po dram, yh tv fg, Cai, sad nee 
** Au er ag im me 

But af give an accurate aécount of the Period would need a far 
less brilliant Pen than mine; and I look to Jerome K. Jerome and 
to Mr. Crement Scorr. 


II.—TOORALOORA. A FRae@Ment. 
(By Charing Cross.) 
- « 





‘* My hair?” she said. ‘* It touches the ground.” F 
As she spoke, she seized her fringe by the roots and flung it on the 


} * 
| 


lue Hungarians while | floor. 


**A marvellous feat for a European,” I murmured with some 
difficulty. ‘* Will you have another drink ?” . 

‘* Yes,” said Tooraloora; ‘‘ I make it a rule always to get in- 
toxicated in a public-house.”’ 


o@o 


TO 


Picture by Our Own Yellow-Booky Daubaway Weirdsley, intended as a Puzzle Picture to preface of Juvenile Poems, or as nothing in particular, 


more implected with their Botany ; and am, indeed, at this moment, 
engaged in a study of the Trees in America. Much of this remote 
Period must remain mobled in the Mists of Antiquity, but we know 
that about then flourished the Sect that was to win for itself the 
Title of the ‘‘ Decadents.”” What exactly this Title signified I su 
pose no two entomologists will agree. But we may learn from the 
Caricatures of the day what the Decadents were in outward sem- 
blance; from the Lampoons what was their mode of life. Nightly 
they gathered at any of the Theatres where the plays of Mr. 

were being given. Nightly, the stalls were fulfilled by Row upon 
Row of neatly-curled Fringes surmounting Button-holes of monstrous 
size, The contrasts in the social Condition of the time fascinate me. 
I used to know a boy whose mother was actually present at the 
** first night” of Charley’s Aunt, and became enamoured of Mr. 
Penley. Bv such links is one Age joined to another! 

I should like to have been at a Private View of the ‘‘ New English 
Art Club.” There was Crotchet, the young Author of the Mauve 
Camellia; there were Walter Sickert, the veteran R.A.; George 
Moore, the romanticist ; Charles Hawtrey, the i many 
another good fellow. e period of 1894 must have been delicious. 





I did not offer her a chair, I flung one at her head. That impulse 
towards some physical demonstration, that craving for physical con- 
tact which attacks us so suddenly with its terrific impulse, and 
chokes and stifles us, ourselves, beneath it, blinding us to all exeept 
itself, rashed upon Tooraloora then: and she landed me one in the 
eye. Now, this was the moment I had been expecting and dreading, 
practically, ever since her hand had left my ear the night before— 
this moment when it should strike me again. I do not mean con- 
ciously, but there are a million ht, vague, physical experiences 
and sensations within us of which the mind remains t uncon- 
scious; and I have no pretensions to physical courage. For a second 
I felt the colour rise to my face. ager Bey ane that should have 
been forgotten, I remembered. My pulses seemed beating as they do 
in fever, my ears seemed full of sounds, and I felt the culd touc 
the policeman’s grasp like ice upon my shoulder as a voice murmured, 
‘This means forty shillings or a month.”... When we reached 
the station I flung myself upon the floor, leaning my head upon my 
hand, the white powder upon my coat still lingered. I seemed 
to hear Tooraloora murmur, ‘‘’E don’t know where ’E are ” 
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AT THE OLD MASTERS. Fal" bat & Havi-ws -—. 


Tue following selections may 
assist the an visiting 

No. 3. Be ‘Gomes Romney. 
Not so ett a“ ey ty # as 
a — < arm appa- 
7, os 

No. 5. By yy 
toa at 50. Pezen and Ye 
sica, at 50 an y. 

No. 9. By Sir Josnva Rey- 
notps, P.R.A. Selected from 

Miscellany. — 
«) SP mpapes in 

or & oy on a storm 

on the sea-shore. fs aermy day. 
saying, ‘‘Here’s a pd a predica- 
ment " Tve powder on my hair, 
no hat, and it’s coming on to 
pour cats and d 

No. 13. By Sir Josuva Rey- 
Notps. A —s The Mar- 
quis of Gran Presented, of 
course, by Mr. WELLER, Senior. 
Probably the ori sign of the 
~ 3. which Mr. W. was pro- 

etor. 

- 16. By GrorcEe Romney. 
Portrait of Mrs. Farrer. 
Charming. Might go Farrer 
and fare worse 

No, 24. By GroreE! . 


Romygy. Portrait o Lady 
— ‘“‘Unfinished” — 
uu 


perfect 
No. 38. “A Constable”—who 
arrests our attention. This, you 
may depend upon it, is a Con- 
stable with a warrant. 

No.50. ByRempranpt. Man 





to Mz!” 


Little Binks. 
LovE TO THEM.” 
Big Bounderson, ‘‘? ONLY CARE TO TALK TO WOMEN WHO MAKE Love 


a 


Vie 


i ey Uf /j 





mally 
DE GUSTIBUS. 


‘*] ONLY CARE TO TALK TO WOMEN WHO LET ME MAKE 


a By, efor tale thing 
some 

se hae a p Senn 4 with a 

wpathes why so pale?” 

No. 68. By Van DER HEtst. 
It is =< a ** Family oD 
—pro in cmeemeneaee 
the wife Fe -- re- 
wae her Soa < "gy 


No. 73. By Dick Hats. Re- 
gard the wondrous collars. Itis 
‘Collar Day.” Must have been 
the 7 ‘two ciel ty this 
could have been pain no 
one Hars(!! 

ie. 94, BySir Toomas Lav- 
RENCE, P.R. ** The belis are 
a fae ad Sor Sarah,” Curtain 
Saran steps forward 


Not 122, By Jacozn JonDAENS. 
Splendid. ‘‘Try our - stout, 
JanE!” 

 % 126. By J. M. W. Tonner, 

= p Bea tema »  Wonder- 
fail 1! But where was the artist 
when he took it? 

Do not leave without closely 
examining No. 181, by Fran- 

ois Ciovet, ‘ Portrait of a 

rincess.”’” And do not neglect 
the **geme of the collection” 
in the Water-co Room. 
This is full of ‘interesting and 
— cases” which have 

as in all the 
paper e exhibition is open 
March 16, Don’t miss it, 











Fors Randolph Churchall. 


Born, Fesrvary 13, 1849. 
Diep, January 24, 1895. 


Gone !|—like a meteor whelmed in night, 

Who should have shone as fame’s fixed star ! 
Unwelcome loss, when sons of light 

‘ew and so infrequent are. 

ms yo age the startled sky, 
a 7 ages fills 

e Pradigy the vulgar eye, 

The common soul with wander thrills, 
And much of meteoric glare 

Seemed herald of that steadier course, 
Which, drawing less the general stare, 

Spoke to the wise of light and force. 
Now all’s extinct in early ml 

Eclipsed in shadow ture. 
A brilliant a bitter doom! 

And who shall read with judgment sure 
The secret of the light that failed, 

The mreey of rk fallen = P 
Though whil nde i have railed, 

Though clingers to the conqueror’s car 
Reviled a vanquished victor’s name, 

The brightness of that brief career 
Defies the dullards who defame, 

Confounds the incompetents _ sneer, 
But yesterday, in sooth it seem 

The promise of the plotters’ . pride 
— a bad 8 oxeneen dream 

nd filled to flood their hope’s high tide. 
na ow all is he & san the sad voice 
oor) 


action ‘ 
Ne er failed stout ion dental yet! 


Hr took a house in Hampshire. Why ? 
cause‘he said he liked to visit his old 





ts. 


A FEELING PROTEST. 


mae have recently seen letters a an 
graphs in various newspapers instigating 
travellers going abroad to choose the Folke- 
stone and Bou 
rid Dover and Calais. I forget what particu- 
lar reasons are given for advocating this 
substitution, nor do I care what they are or 
what they may be. Why? Because, first, 
undeniably wa Dover to Calais is the shortest 
route, and to those of Brirannia’s sons and 
daughters —gallant islanders all—who detest 
the sea as much as does the humble individual | hest, 
who now addresses you, the saving of twenty 
minutes or half an hour, or in some instances 
it may be even more, of the sea-passage would 
be well worth any extra expense € extra ex- 
pense there be, which, an’ remember 
rightly, is not the case), especially when aboard 
such steam-vessels as are now provided; 
though, be the steam-vessels what they may, 
there is still in one and all of them that 
peculiar flavour and motion about which I 
would rather not s , or even think, lest I 
should be unable to nish this important ‘letter. 

But there is yet another reason why the 
Dover and Calais route is the best of all ways 
to the Continent, and that is on account of 
the excellent déjeuner—still, as I ieve, 
a at ony vert or at any — in 


oH bp hotly ie 


and uickly 

comfortably as the co: moe 4 bustling ro 
cumstances of travel will permit. Wh 
railway company which takes us to 
cannot give us a of an hour vs 
passage) and our food, and then 
journey in double quick time, or in the sam 
Be- | time as now for the matter of that (for what 





does it matter to the accomplished traveller 


1e route instead of going | ¢h, 





who ‘‘ does know where he are” and where 
he will be, and has - oe re-ordered everything 
wisely and well ?), so get up to Paris in 
time for a little late supper and an early bed? 
For those who value their digestions, and 
who love good food and drink, even when 
ey have but a short time for refreshment, 
there is but one route to Paris from London, 
and that is vid Calais, i.e. vid the buffet. 
oer, cher messieurs les directeurs de la ligne 
ford, cannot you possibly manage to ex- 
fend our luncheon-time at Calais to just 
quarters of an hour, instead of giving 
us Ng? a S deegeriy, sang 2 gh py at 
$y he are 
aheck a As to th ceaaeeel route, eal, 
one goes to Boul to stay, and s0 the 
buffet, en passant, is of small im 
May this reach the eyes an tone. ‘the 
hearts of all in authority, for it is a cri du 
ceur from AN InconsTaNT TRAVELLER. 








TO ATALANTA. 
Au, Atatanta?t timely wise, 
When the disdain within your 
wis adie an, toe daunted, m 
e en meds « w 
Both Ky pon apis pee 


ew right well, 

rene boot vj 

You instantly the race forbore, 

You made your choice for evermore 
And gathered u dnp the burden ! 

The ancient spall conquered you, 

The distant goal you did not rae, 
You won a guerdon ! 

Oh, modern ATALANTA, sta 

When with HrrromEnes to-day 

grapple ! 


ever lose the race, 
liewien tees the tpeiet 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


DELIGHTFUL reminiscences are these of Groner Aucustus Saca’s, 
told in his own peculiar rattling-off, running-on, one-anecdote- 
down-t’other-come-on style. Of all “* people he has met” he has plenty 
to say, but nil nisi bonum; all writ with a magnum-b num pen. 

Once he was a“ Gipsy King, 
ha! ha!” but, long ago, as 
he tells us, he renounced all 
claims to the throne of Bo- 
hemia, abdicated, retired, 
and, no more a Rad, has led 
a Reformed Club life. Who 
wrote the burlesque Eugene 

S. Aram verses, é with,— 
wm ‘ And Grorcr AvcGusTuUs 

t walked before, 

With gyves upon his wrist” ? 
All the notabilities of his 
\ earlier days were mentioned 
in that pe. at least so | 
believe, for does it not belong 
to a date when the Baron 
had not come within measur- 
able distance of his title 
" when he watched the great 
guns from afar with awe; when he saw them in the Cyder 
Cellars and at Evans’s, beth of which night resorts he, having 
been first taken there by a kindly but injudicious man-about-town, 
subsequently patronised on such holidays as were offered to 
him by the jovial nights after the Eton and Harrow matches at 
Lord’s, and on the eve of such a festival as the University Boat 
Race. The Baron in those happy days and nights was attired in 
the costume in which Ricnarp Doyie has dressed young Clive 
Newcome when he accompanied his father, the Colonel, on that ever 
memorable evening to The Cave of Harmony, and heard the song 
that made him so wrathful. There are no Cyder Cellars, Holes 
and Evans’s nowadays, which owlish resorts were strictly restri 
to the use of the male sex, young and old. But even if a kind 
considerate legislature does insist on extinguishing the lights, and 
turning us out in the streets at 12.30 precisely, are morality and health 
so very much benefited by the process? Isn't it cheerful to read of the 
pleasantly convivial late hours in the Georgian Augustan Era? The 
celebrities at home and abroad that he knew were legion, and I’ll 
be bound (as the Book said) that he hasn't emptied his memory 
stores many & cu full. There is one sentiment which 
appeals to the Baron's head, heart, and pocket, and delighteth him 


In the Baron’s Good Books. 





hugely—it is Gzorce Avucustus's righteous denunciation of ‘*‘ the 
unjust and iniquitous income-tax.” The Baron says ditto to 
Mr. G. A. 8S. at p. 310, vol. ii. J«ter alia, the autobiographist is 
correct in saying that Mapisow Morton’s Box and Cor was con- 
cocted from Une Chambre ad Deux Lits *‘and another French 
farce,” of which, as he doesn't give the name, the Baron will here 
take the liberty »f mentioning it. It was a farce with music, that 
is to say a comédie-vauderille en un acte, written by Messrs. La- 
BICHE and Lereanc, and produced at the Palais-Royal in 1846. Its 
name was Frisette. Box and Cox was produced in 1847 at the 
Lyceum. Very little furniture for the English farce was taken from 
Une Chambre a Deux Lits, but packages of dialogue were handed 
in to Box and Cox from Frisette. Tue Barow vE B.-W. 








A GOD IN THE OS-CAR. 


["‘ Amongst the candid ites for the Regius Professorship of History at 
Cambridge is Mr. Oscar BrowninG.”— Daily Paper.) 


Tue History Professorship— But should Lord R. o’erlook his 
Who ’ll from the Premier get claim, 
the post? Oh! will O. B. be wildly riled, 
Here’s Mr. Oscar Browntné, one | In fact, will Oscan- Brownine 
Whose name is chosen from the then 
host. Develop into Oscak WILDE? 








QUEER QUERIES.—Costtiy Cotours.— Could some reader inform 
me whether it would be of any use to request the Works Committee 
of the London County Council to paint my back door for me? It has 
become a little discoloured through age, and a local carpenter has 
offered to put on ‘‘ two coats of good sage-green enamel paint” for 
five-and-sixpence. But as I see that the Works Committee only 
—_ £2,186 over the painting of Hammersmith Bridge, I fancy 
that it would be cheaper to employ them, if I could. It is pleasant 
to think what exceptionally fair wages they must have paid over this 
job (using the word in its natural meaning), and how much time the 
poor men engaged in it must have been able to give to their family 
circles, This is as it should be.—Tkvux ProcRessivE, 








Nracara Hatt.—They say the sham ice here is almost ect, 
very nearly as good as the real ice, in fact so little is the difference 
between the real and sham that a skater, unless he had tried it 
would hardly real-ice it! The band plays, ‘* Hwfa (Williams) of 
thee I’m fondly dreaming!” as the patmmeurs. and patineuses who 
have paid their three or five shillings glide about at the rate of either 
eighteenpence or two-and-sixpence a foot. 
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TRY ITIN YOUR R BATH. 



















SCRUBB & O00., 32b 


SCRUBB’S .c.. AMMONIA 


1h a egy PREPARATION. 
Bath. 


Preparation for the Hair. 


d Grease 
sagpores be Color to Carpets, 
j 1s. Bottle for six to ten Baths. 





MANUFACTURERS OF ‘SCRUBB'S ANTISEPTIC SKIN SOAP 


Spots from Clothing, Btc. 





and Ng eee 
Of all Grocers, Chemists, Etc. 
Southwark Street, S.E. 





















HOPE & BENDLE, 
CaRLIsLE AND Giascow. Established 1803. 
London Office :— 
caaitiittess| BALS HA 


For COUGH onens, Fane BRONCHITIS, 4 
should be wit be without ee Beral, Ro 


Brussels, Pharmac: vam Rol Jelacra; Geneva, haker 
Rotterdam, Santem ., Batablished ovet SO years 





pba f No. Semily 
berts, H 


ULSTER COA’ 
IRISH FRIEZE 





3 THOMAS POWELL ree Road, London. 
The natural high-class atee Ey oll Chanepanes 


one —— oa appreciate HG. cphyselans 
drinkers, an y recommen P 
when all other oe es are prontblied 
added Mer- 
hants, 84s. . H pi 
taurants. ples and ——- of 


Hertz & Cottine woop, 4, Sassen Piece! don, F.C, 
Across Asia on 
... a Bicycle. 


An interesting series of articles descriptive 
of a journey from Constantinople to Pekin 
with wheel and Kodak has been appearing in 
the Century. The authors, Messrs. Allen and 
Sachtleben, pluckily made their way through the 


semi-barbarous interior and brought back & 
magnificent series of Kodak views, many of which 


are reproduced in the Century. In a recent 
~ o E sf) = s 
“% 2500 Kodak Pictures. 
“The Kodak was carried over our shoulders on 
a bicycle journey of 15.044 miles, a feat that 
would have been impossible with an ordinary 
hand camera and the necessary supply of glass 
plates, We secured some 2500 unique and 
valuable photographs with the Kodak on our 














This Grand Old bd A Asiatic Continent—Asia Minor, Persia, Tur- 
of the most famous HIGH Linn iD SMALL ILLS. kestan and Ch id have no hesi in 
Sample bottle post free on receipt of P.O. for 4s. 8d. saying that the photographic success of our 
HEWS & CO. journey was due largely to the excellence of 
RICHD. MAT ” that instrument.” 
24 Ary HART 8T., BLOOMBSBURY, W. ~ 
id by all Leapine Meacnaxts throughou Price from £1 6s. Od. 
verte amie ee Send for Kodak Catalogue. 











Eastmaii Photographic 
Mateétials Co. Ltd., 


Lonpon & PARis. 


HOOPING COUGH, 
CROUP. 


EMBROCATION. 
celebrated: effectual cure without interna! 
LE Sole Wholesale Agents, VW. Euwanos & 

ia Street, London. 


Ron, 187, Queen Victo 
Bold bottie. 


14, Rue dela 
New York Povarn: & Co.. North William Street 


Liebig= me ser 
Company’s 


Don’t buy inferior and imita- 
tion sorts; nor liquid extracts, 
which are mostly water and calt 
and obnoxious sediment. 











LADIES’ EIDERDON 
HREE-QUARTER CAPES, 


for Golf, Wales, pmroveas or es, 3 Guineas. 
RUGS, Wes. 

“ Book of the ‘Veter, illustrated, and full set of 

Sameces, Post Faex. All goods carriage paid. 


BOYD & CO., 11, Bridge st., BELFAST. 


TO TRAVELLERS. 


Messrs. W. D. & H. O. WILLS, Lep., 
have pleasure in calling the attention of the 
Trave ling Public to the fact that their 

“BEST BIRD’S EYE” and 
CASTLES” TOBACCO can be obtained in 
the following Towns in France : 


BORDEAUX—8 & 10 Passage 
arget. 
HAVRE—66 Boulevard de Stras- 


bourg. : 
LYONS—7 Bue dela Républiqué 
MARSEILLES—7 Rue de 
Noailles. 
WICE—Rue de Paris. 
PARIS—12 qonlocnsd des con - 
cines (Grand Hotel). 
15 Place de la Bourse. 
MONTE CARLO—Place du Ca- 








sino. 
And from the Tebacconists 
thro ot ORRMANY, gw 
NOR SWEDEN, HOLLAND’ 


BEL are o RUSSIA &e. 
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MOST DELICIOUS, NUTRITIOUS 
AND REQUIRING 
NO DIGESTIVE EFFORT 


OOOO CONS 
CO 
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sane 


(PATENT 
in TINS 
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of 
& Metropole 
Hotels, London, 


v 
with SOHWEPPE'S 
Waters at expiration (next 
Autumn) of @ present con- 
tract, and where in the meantime 
» they can be obtained if specially ordered. 





Over 60 years’ established 







The finvst type of 
WHISKY obtain- 
able. 









reputation. 


ANDREWS & CO., 

Dame 8t.; Dublin, 

Sole Proprietors C.O.M. 
rand, 


London Office— 
12, Jouw Sragset, Aperrat, 











@% THE BERLIN 
y-S PHOTOGRAPHIC 
COMPANY 


A} 133 NEW BOND 
ha, STREET LONDON W. 
“Fine Art Photographs 
and Photogravures of 
Celebrated Pictures 
~) ILLUSTRATED 
CATALOGUE 
POST aw 
‘5 

















DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or rus STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 


HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION, 
Sold throughout the World. 





and 





Oriental = 
= Tooth 


— 


COLT’S NEW 
DOUBLE- 

ACTION 32 CAL. 
POCKET REVOLVER 


winctosterens: solid fame, be isthe tetees 


JEWSBURY & BROWN’S 


% Any 


wa, Paste. 








rat Brice list Nee O01 FS FIREARMS. 00. 
Street, Piccadilly Circus, 
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Of the highest degree of 
Purity & Nutritive Value 


“We have examined the samples brought under our nutice, 
and find that they are genuine, and that the Cocoa is just what 
it is declared to be by Cadbury Brothers.”—Lancet. 


“*Cadbury’s Cocoa contains, in a condensed and increased 
form, all the nourishing properties of the Cocoa bean.” 
The Analyst. 


“‘ A perfectly pure Cocoa of the highest quality. The name 
‘Cadbury’ on any packet is a guarantee of purity.” 
Medical Annual. 


** Cadbury’s Cocoa has in a remarkable degree those natural 
elements of sustenance which gives the system endurance amd 
hardihood, building up muscle and bodily vigour, with a steady 
action that renders it a most acceptabie and reliable beverage.” 

Health. 


“Of absolute purity and freedom from alkali. . . . An 
invaluable addition to our dietetic resources in the treatment of 
all forms of digestive disorders.” 

Braithwaite’s Retrospect of Medtcine. 


“CADBURY’s” a, 


“The typical Cocoa of English 
Manufacture—A bsolutely Pure.” 


The Analyst. 
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Se PICTIIRES FROM “ PUNCH,” No. 17, is on sale at all the Bookstalis and the Bovkseliers. 
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S*~ PICTIRES FROM “PUNCH,” wo. 17, is on sale at all the Bookstalis and the 


ovkseliers. 











Punch’ HE HALF. YEARLY — sepcia: 2pm 


VOLUMES no: mena en a December, | containing all the numbers for 1894, | in the Library: Series, containing all the numbers 
ad Christmas Number, in | inchiding the Christmas Number, in | for 1893 and 1894, including the Christmas Numbers, 
Now Ready eta price Bs. 64. blue cloth, gilt edges, price 17s. strongly half-bound in leather, gilt 
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CHOCOLAT MENIER #< Braabfas 
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OSBORNE, BAUER IER AND CH CHEESEMAN, 
Sus unee DEMEDY Fon CRILSLAING, 
“CHILLILINE,” 
or, Chilblain Jelly. 
It gives immediate relief. A fm applications will 


In Metallic Tubes, 1/144. ; clus ot. Loupea, W. 


ee 


- On a 





N OHARIVARL—Fasnvanr 9, 1698 


a tee PORES 7% 








' WILLIAMS’ SHAVING TABLET—6 d. 
{ ROUND IN FORM—ENOUGH FOR A YEAR. 


havin 
S tie 


has been our specialty for 
over 50 years—and the 
subject of easy pleasur- 
able shaving—has been 
our study constantly, 


So far as we know—we are 
the only house in the world| 
—making a specialty of} 
this single item, and de- 
voting a large plant exclu- 
sively to its manufacture. 


Williams’ Shaving Soaps 

are used to-day in every| 

English speaking country 
} onthe globe, Zhe lather 
| mever dries on the face, 


i Used exclusively at ‘‘Truefitts”—Bond St. 
} Recently favorably mentioned by the 
} RT. HON. We, E, GLapsTone, 


| Williams’ Shaving Tablets—6 d. 


Sold by Chemists—Hairdressers and | 
Pertumers, or mailed to an a on |i 
receipt of price in stamps. Ej. i 

H WILLIAMS'CO.., 64 Great TRugeell Stree T 
London, W.C. | 


eed YOUR CHILDREy 


FRIDGES 


PATENT COOKED FOOD: 


4 Brown a 


Has 35 Years’ 
World-Wide Reputation. 


Poisons 
CORN FLOUR 


TANG! 
ae See 3 


"and London 7th April © 








SWEET SCENTS 
LOXOTIS OPOPONAX 
FRANGIPANNI PSIDIUM 











Trussers, Fodder Presses Oil En- 
gines & Light Railway Wagons. 











“HEAVIEST PORSIRLE PLATING.” 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE'S PLATE. 


(Rsep.) 


“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 


“UNEQUALLED FUR HARD WEAR.” 


London reh for a 47 ra 4 
GIBRALT. MALAGA,PA KATAK! 
suvunay “onavanrinort, 


Pyare ete 








For Sore Throats 


You cannot use a better 
gargie than “ Condy’s.” 

Bir Morell Mackenzie, M.D. 

Sold by all Chemists and Drug Stores. 





GORE 9 


Or Dr AUREOLINE. 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS. 


Agents: R. HOVENDEN & SONS, Lowpox 


EN HAIR 


Gargle wn“Condy’s” 


Remedial Fluid. 








| SAVE YOUR LIVES BY TAKING 





IF YOU 


GERAUDEL’S PASTILLES 


the respirat ry organs: 


Tue LARYNX, 
BRONCHIA, 


and are invaluable for 





Can be ordered through an 
post free, on receipt 





LUNGS, 


Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, 
Laryngitis, Hoarseness, 
Catarrh, Asthma, &c., &c. 
Their EFFECT is INSTANTANEOUS. 
NO NARCOTIC INGREDIENTS. 


Price per case, With directions for use, 1/144. 


Chemist, or sent 
price, by the 


WHOLESALE DEPOT FOR GREAT BRITAIN: 


_FASS*TT & JOHNSON, 32, _SNOW AIL, LONDON, E.C. 


COUGH 


GERAUDEL’S 
PASTILLES. 


act, 


inhalation and absorption, directly Me: a 


&c., aunts PASTIUB 


PHATING wy ABSORPTION & INHALATIO 
THE RATIONAL & EFFICACIOUS USE 


NORWAY PINE TAR 


Corns. Broncumis. Cat 
Per ealicuasene ss -InestaTion oF TH 
Laavnciris oagonret 


ee 
Fagget for © 
SETA JONNS OI 32. 


(MADE IN FRANCE) 








OWBRIDGE’S 
LUNG TONIC. 


THE MIGHT? HEALER 


WILL RELIEVE It. 

HAVE YOU A COLD? 

A DOSE AT BEDTIME WILL REMOVE IT. 

Bronchitis and Asthma it relieves instantly. 

The Spasms of Whooping Cough become less 
with each dose of the cm 


» ta: Od, 6d., anand ile ile, ‘by 
atent Medioine "Vendors. 


FREE FROM 


HEUMATIS 


IN ONE MINUTE! 
T. JACOBS OIL 


Relieves quickly Sharp and 

Nervous Pains in the Back, 

Shoulders, and Chest. Cures 
Gout, Lumbago, Neural igi Sciatica, 
and all Muscular and ilv Aches 
and Pans. Price, 1/14 and 2/6. 


ROWLANDS' 


MACASSAR OIL 


Nourishes and Preserves the Hair, 
makes it Soft and Silky, and is the Best 


BRILLIANTINE 


being not too greasy or 3 speci- 
ally suited for Ladies’ idren’s 
Hair; bottles, 3s. 6d.; 7s.; 1s. 6d. 


ODONTO Prevents *decsy. 


sweetens the Breath. Sold everywhere. 


Prepared by W. T. 0 
Sold in Hotties, is. | 
all Chemists and 

















Telegrams : SAFEGUARD, LONDON. 


18, NEW BOND ST., W. 








Telephone : No, 35298. 
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TO LUCENDA. 
(Who had made “ Copy” of Me.) 
THE es September when we 
My Drowmt were not over 
h Ido not f 
Thoug se abe outines 


5 ret wh it chanced to be, 
But i recollect most 


‘o love you dearly. 
*T was fon, “your fault, so do not 
Yourslt for I admired your 


Since Pe mam of your sex 
Is Man’s Whole Duty. 


And thus it came to be our lot 


Topart without asignor token; 
I went upon my way, but not 
The least heart-broken 


My “‘fatal pride” does not object 
At mes 4 hands to be made 


But pirape next time you will 
Some other person ! 








Unawswenasiz.—The Arch- 
bishop of CANTERBURY, 
at Folkestone last week. said that 
‘* The Disestablishment Bill does 
not need any answering: it an- 
swers itself.” An’ it please your 
, if it does ** answer,” and 
answers its purpose, what more 
qe re 
other ? 
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QUEER QUERIES. 


Freezing THE VERTEBRZE.— 
I am in the hey stage of bron- 
chitis, complicated with pneu- 

monia, influenza, and asthma, 
end a friend has advised me to 
new French cure of 

. pm ice to the spine. Will 
some obliging physician tell me 
considers such a 

— safe? None but a recog- 
nised specialist need trouble to 
reply ; and if he does so, I shall 
aed the satisfaction of feeling 
that I have saved his fee, as 
well as my own life. My bo 
advises me to go skating, be 
os ae te een, Bere 
back applied to the ice,” 
which he says is the same thing 

an applying ice to my back. 
But is it? A nephew who is 
stay amg Se bos Oe Ready 
ans to “shy hard snow- 
at my spine,” if that would help 
me in any way. It is a pity 
that the newspaper (from which 
I derived this medical hint) was 
not clear as to details; for 
instance, when I have applied 
the ice, what is to prevent its 
melting and trickling all over 
me P—Non-PaYIxG @ Parrenr. 


Meteorological Moralising. 


Tis * 5 ill-wind which blows 
no good, 
done man’ ’s meat — 8 
poison is. m ’ 
What is disaster to one man or 
Is, ito br peng meod or man 
Z 
What to your dramatist means 
love’s labour ’s lost, 











maintains the . > attained by his Auto- 
nym Library. es 3 Baronite is least attracted 
by the scenes which possibly pleased the A MODERN ECLOGUE. 


anthor most—those in which he describes life 
in the purlieus of London theatres. Mr. Scene—A Crowded Thoroughfare. Enter 
StrEPHON and PHYLLIS on bicycles, at 





Crockett is much more at home in Gallowa 

and with the Beople wh who sparsely populate 2 the rate of fifteen miles an hour, 

The opening describing Sabbath dey Strephon. 

in the Kirk of ¢ Hill is in best style, WE care not, Puyiis, my own, to-day, 

as are others descri ping te the Great Preacher's For walking in Kensington Park, 
caring for his little d-daughter.| To flirt 3 in the old conventional way, 


The Play Actress is just the sort of thing 
to buy ate bookstall on aanting for a jour- won coer bane Pee ae mn 
aa, It will be fen to be as oy! of ge To hear your silvery bell, 
i e journey isn’t quite long enough to we 
joi a ati c. pte While = vans ering squeak of my horn 
nD e Worst Woman wm an 

other stories,” a subtitle craftily suppressed a the fat wat t love eae 
on the outside of the book by F.C. Puixrps) Both. 
the author gives us a number of capital; Qh, isn’t F pe clear the street, 
detached stories of a most irritating abrupt- ms frown ! 
ness. Almost every one of these stories is a| ‘Now, toni, k out!” we pleasantly 
noes syn ag LF that is, every story isin shout, 

Go sum what might have been a And bang goes a gentleman down 
a novel, They are little more than “ - 
tings for plottings.” Yet, to be read wit Phyths. 
pipe or small cigar, they just suffice to ae SrxePuon, I love you, I Lenten, 
away time and obviate conversation. They For who could fail to adm 
are dedicated to Mr. Waiter Hxerrizs Por-| The humorous way you ae a dress 
Lock, who has on more than one occasion And ruin a girl’s attire? — 
shown an adept at real good short} To see you silently creep along 

merely as plots, but genuinely And than, with o back Aled 











Tue New WEATHER PROVERB. BRAVE GIRL Your would-be skater craves— 
—It never rains—but it snows! | Millicent ( from the country). ‘‘ Now, Maseu! Ler’s MAKE a DasH!!” ‘*a perfect frost!” 
complete in themselves and full uf humour—} Spread liberal dirt on the feminine skirt 
OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. and ‘from whom the Baron expects eg Is a sight for the gods, indeed ! 
Br the publication of The Play <Actress|more in the same line, or, rather, Both. 
(S. R. Crocxert) Mr. Fisner Unwin fully | same lines. — THE BaRkon DE Bl -W. 


Oh, ae Slee fo do it gu 


estrian 
With jubilant rush to scatter the slush 
miss her foot by an inch! 
Strephon. 
I pape wergee ten. I’mmuchafraid,— 
excellent coachman’s riled ! 


Phylis. 
And I’ve demolished a nursery-maid, 
And certainly hurt a child! 
Strephon. 
I made that stately dowager jump, 
She leapt to one side, and puffed! 
Phyliis. 
That leisurely cur, I’m inclined to infer, 
To-morrow will go to be stuffed ! 
Both. 


So side by side we merrily ride, 
oo scatter the murmurin 
Who think the police compel ‘us to 


cease, 
And mournfully ask, “‘ How long?” 
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LE SABRE DE MON PERE!” 


“VOICI 
**] intend to protect the principle of autocracy as firmly and unswervingly as did my late and never-to-be-forgotten father.”’—Crar’s Speech, Jan. 29. 
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THE FRENCH AMNESTY. 
Brucelles, le 31. cnet 


Monsrevr,—I write to you 
Punch, th 4 mich 


ese some 

I essay to write in eng 
come of to receive—how say you 
la nouvelle ?—the new of cana 

amnesty in France. The 
wats ich banished the atte 
t of the great Napotfon has 
A some exileds, But he 
has not recalled me, ce gouverne- 
ment infdme ! He has left to lan- 
guish heir of the crown im- 
droll of little town. 

om p baw 


ie ville ! 
Rien qu’un al loss Justice et 
= rues 


désertes! But I 
write in english. I rest 
aay at five hours of Paris, a 
days ready, ys 
ais que c'est triste! Tiens, i 
is not perhaps so sad as that— 
how write you the name?—that 
Stove, in your département of 
the Bukkinhammshir. At least 
one speak french in this country. 
It is not the french of Paris, or 
the french ~ Touraine, but all of 
amen it es better than english 
language so difficult, Thus I 
= myself - horse 
in their Wood of Cambre, I visit 
of time in time the Palace of Jus- 
tice and Ste. Gudule, e¢ voila c’ est 
Jini! Then I recommence and I 
see, encore une fois, the Bois, the 
eth I 
go no ai or e say 
my Great Ancestor unane con- 
quered by your Duc of WELIN- 
TONG, e has wrong, the his- 
torians Save, Sein » mais enfin, 
a ‘aire? ioe may ‘not to write 
ry of new. A Pavenir 
nous verrons, En attendant 7’ at- 
tends. And I stand, like m 
Great Ancestor, the arms fold 
and frown towards \the frontier 

















SUCCESSFUL SANITATION. 


Anxious Tourist. ‘‘Suxck your TowN HAS BEEN NEWLY DRAINED, 
I SUPPOSE THERE IS LESS FEVER HERE?” 


Hotel-Keeper (reasswringly). ‘‘ AoH, YEs, Sir! 
PHUS) I8 NOW QUITE ZE EXCEPTION!” 
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me, France!” 
Again I weep!" Receive, &o. P. 




















- “ ” 
“VOICI LE SABRE DE MON PERE!” Oe Oe it ie ee ee eee 
[* Let all know that, in devoting all my strength to the welfare of the | Those Zemstvos voices must be hushed. pep re de s sole hand 
people, I intend to protect the principle of autocracy as firmly and un-| Must wield the sabre of his sire, and sway a silent land 
wave ly as did my late and never-to-be-forgoten father.” The Rename Oe new, Bearward gentler treatment well may hope, 
car to the assembled and Delegates in the Winter Palace.) But hardly Ades dala or clathonine of the rope. 
e vn was my father’s custom iii tied so it shall be mine !”— The Peed nen poe — Eotereuees and rade o Seblous ear. 
One oem fo hear Dove sim e words ‘midst all the show and shine | Amnesty snpesty 2 | Securit.” wit ax nth tin, 
Of deputies aed Ca rite levee dictant stomps an dplsins sales | sais Mr taclay al Moen, notes net its Sire 
Gleam in the winter La gy The tall w ea ee 
a wy Palace; from 7s serene and stalwart war ‘“Me, Pepys’s Parish Cuurcu.”—The Rev. ALFRED seams 
ey come of many a race and to welcome their young Czar. Glare, in rioh a ehareh bow appropriate was the’ ld “three. 
nobles and the Zemstvos, too, are represented here. desk,” as ixthe 
With tribes of the wild Caucasus, the hosts who love—and fear— ie a which con Dood gmt oy eee a 
The mousse of one Bentaed ant twenty ssliien seals. an onl preasher jopmeet compartantn 
through thine Hall, icholas, accen 
The Voice of armed Autocracy, unbending and unchanged. A Jusr Correction.—In Macmillan’s for this month there is an 
Unfaltering the youthful eye that boldly roved and ed intuasting cone Ol “In the Wake of Captain Cook. ‘iD 
Over that motley muster. He lifts his sire’s great Irish mem of the club threw the number down, ex: exo The 
This youthful heir to power su: e, by freemen much a man who wrote that can’t write h | Tis not in the wake’ at 
But eae te hewing mizeece Slavdom’s loyal hosts ; all. Sure it ought to be ‘ at the 
{a8 wih Ox om os dignity which despotism boasts 
Voit le sabre de mon vrs» What Atzasoxn bore aiken Cetera Totadt he Farce Vise Wisi 
Shall Nicwoias not wear and wield? The a of our line! & burtnes wag wound up, and JV. v. W., 
‘* It was my father’s custom, and so it shall be mine!” Pp There is, W.. bles wena pote 4 
Old rustic song, your refrain long shall echo round our world, Tle oll on the troubled works will be , still a may 
Until all burdens from the back of toiling men are hurled. Chancellor.—" Please not to rag dhe fy men 
Far, far off day! Now proud and gay Autocracy’s strong thralls 
Muster y in fine array in those white-pillared i , —_— ; - p 
Fa pe ont saan, Say renved that Au Tooraa, si Q. Waar isthe best sort of cigar to smoke in a Hansom 
Still gi | cae hs gleal, to ecko thace oom, A. A Cab-ana, 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 


LITTLE MOPSEMAN. 
THE SECOND ACT. 


A little narrow glen, with a slope in the background, be ing to 
Atrrep. Under the sa | trees a table and chairs, ma 
of thin birchstaves. Everything is sodden with wet, and mist- 
wreaths are driving about. ALFRED Fritvseck, dressed in a 
black mackintosh, sits dejectedly on a chair. Presently Morsa 
Brovik comes duwn the slope cautiously behind, and touches his 
shoulder ; ALFRED jumps. ~ 

Mopsa. You shouldn't really sit about on damp seats in such 
miserable weather, ALFRED. have been hunting for you every- 
where. —— her umbrella with Tite significance 

Alfred (to himself). Run to earth! Uh, Lor’! (Aloud.) If you 
would only be kind enough to search for Mopsiiman instead! I 
cannot unravel the mystery of 
his disappearance. ere he 
was, just entering u con- 
scious intelligence—full of the 
infinite ibilities of orm- 
ing ehood. I had charged 
myself with his education. 

er having been an usher at 

so many ing-schools, I 

felt peculiarly fitted for such a 

task. And then a shady scoun- 

drel has only to come his way 
with rats in a bag——! 

| Mopsa. But we don’t in the 

least know how it really all 

\| came about. 

|. Alfred. That infernel Var- 

| Mint-BLOK 2 at a a of 

it, you may depend upon that! 

Though what motive in the 

world—— (Quivering.) It’s 

not as if MopsEMAN would ever 
have faced a rat. He used to 

bolt at the mere sight of a 

blackbeetle even. The whole 

thing is so utterly meaningless, 

Mopsa. And yet, 1 suppose the 

order of the universe requires 

it. 

Mopsa. Have you indulged 
in these abstruse philosophical 
speculations with Spreta 

Alfred (shakes his head hope- 
lessly). She is so utterly in- 
eapable of—— (Mopsa nods.) I 

ans Dow with you. 

ere is something unnatural 

in imparting confidences to a 

mere = What on earth have . —_ 

you got there —— 1 

Mopsa anes a see Semee- =~ oz al 
wife out of her pocket). Spukta — 
maid ou had lost the button off > as 
the k of your collar, I ‘# 
thought I would sew it on for ¢ le 

May 1? (With quiet ---— = 
7 I’ll try not to run $ 
the needle into you. 

Alfred (absently). Do; it 
may distract my thoughts a little. Where is Sprera, by the way? 

opsa. Only taking a little walk with BiocupRAHN. (Sewing.) 

— it is — the weather for a stroll; but then he was always 

so perfectly devoted to—h'm—to Little Mopsitman, you know. 

Alfred (surprised), But Spreta wasn’t. She never liked him— 
not even asa puppy. And now tell me—don’t you think you could 
take a fancy to BLlocoprAnN—h’m ? 

Mopsa. Oh, no! Please! (Covers her face with her hands.) You 
mustn’t really ask me why. (Looks at him through her fingers.) 
Because I know I should tell you; you have such an irresistible 
influence over me, Oh dear! oh dear! what will you think of me? 
(Moves close up to him.) There’s a button off your shirt-front now! 

Alfred (plaintively). Am I to have that one sewn on too 

Mopsa. Yes, it’s the right thing todo. Though how Sprera can 
let yn Siaery — yi I can’t think ! 

red (with a half smile), When I have you to look . 

This is quite like the dear old days! . ws fo 

__Mopsa, Yes. (Sewing.) I remember I mended all your things, 
like ocete, Even then you never had quite all your buttons, had 
you, dear 


Alfred (patting her hand). Not even then, And do you remember 


(\) 
wig 


a 


. | must ee 





os ’ 

= - = 
a 
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“Yes, Alfred, Retribution ! ” 





7 used to follow me about, just like a little dog? And I used 
to ou “* Little Mopsiman,” use your name was Mopsa; and 
if I had had a dog, | should have called Aim Little Mopsiman. And 
then how you used to sit up and hold a biscuit on your nose, my dear 
faithful Mopsa ! 

Mopsa, I wonder how you can be so childish! (Smiling involun- 
tarily.) It was a rich beautiful time; but it was all over when you 
parent I hope you have never mentioned all that nonsense to 

PRETA f 

Alfred. I may have. One does tell one’s wife some thi unin- 
tentionally. (Clutching his forehead.) But oh, how can i sit here 
and forget Little MopsEmaNn so completely ? Have I no heart P 

Mopsa, If you have lost it, I think I know where it is. And you 

give your grief a rest occasionally, too. 
Alfred. I mustn’t. I won’t. 1 wili think of him. ... By the 
way, are we to have dried fish for dinner again? . , . Oh, there I fe 
once more—in the very middle 
of my agony—just when I want 
to be torturing myself unsp-ak- 
ably with this gnawing crushing 
regret! What a wonderfully 
realistic touch it is, though, 
eh? So dramatic! But after 
all, Ihave you, Mopsa. I’mso 
glad of that! 
Mopsa (looking earnestly at 
him). Surely you mean dear 
Spreta—not me, ALFRED? 

Alfred. What relation is a 
wife to her husband? None 
whatever. Now you, Mopsa 
you are very nearly a secon 
cousin once removed, not quite 
—because our family is a thing 
so entirely apart. We have 
always had vowels (the very 
best vowels) for our initials, 
and the same coloured specta- 
cles, and poor relations we inva- 
riably cut, and great thick works 
we never get y on with. 
You take after your mother, 
Kata, 

Mopsa. And my Aunt—she 
that was a Miss Resecca Wrst. 
I feel so irresistibly drawn to 
disturb other people’s domestic 
harmony. But you must really 
forget me, and try to care for 
poor Spreta a little. 

Alfred (vehemently). It's no 

\ use. I can’t, You've entranced 

me so thoroughly. (Helplessly.) 

Ll knew you would! Do let me 
remain here with you! 

[Seizes her hand. 

Mopsa (looks warmly at him). 

Of course, if you y mean 
that, 1 cannot pretend that such 
comradeship is—— Hush! let 
go my hand—there’s somebody 
coming ! 

[Sereta and BLocHDRAEN en- 
ter in waterproofs, sharing 
the same umbrella, 

Alfred (annoyed). Why do you come bothering here? Sarely you 
must see that such an interruption is most ill-timed. 

Spreta (with a cutting laugh). We did gather that, Atrrep. I came 
to see what were about. 

Alfred. Morsa was simply sympathising with me over Little 
MopsEMAN’s disappearance—that was all. 

Spreta. Sympathising and philandering, ALFRED, are synonymous 
terms in the Norwegian Drama, And I may be allowed too e 
that vther people can philander if they ’re driven to it. er 

[ Glances at BLocopRAuN. 

Mopsa (taking her umbrella quickly, to BLocupRAHN). We seem 
to be somewhat de trop here. Suppose we withdraw rf [They do. 

Spreta. Doesn't it strike you, ALFRED, that all this morbid 
harping on that missing mongrel may be just a little monotonous— 
for a popular audience, I mean ? 

Alfred (gloomily). They’ 1l have to sit through another Act and a half 
of it —that’s all. shall harp if I choose. I like harping. And you 
alwaysdetested Mopsiiman. You said he atetoomuch, and had evil eyes. 

Spreta. So he did—so he had! And you never really and 
loved him either, or you would never have made such a fool of the 
dog as you did ! 
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= Alfred. I had derful thick book, I needed 

Ur hing to ‘arte ¢ n 
. va, You might have cho, something better than « miserable 
e 


Alfred (t (orn pale) + 
is you—-you, who were the 
that. (Harshiy’ and cally t was your hand ob od. silt 
wales aver iieDaces hay comfortably on the hearthrug 
TT yt en, tron te a 
terrified, own at once ou came 
behemd me and jogged ~ 4 
Alfred (in w desperation). Yes, that is true. You looked 
so entrancing] wai ats as you were putting the kettle on for tea, 
oe eee meh iS apy ideale af Bet 
jpreta (exasperated) RED s is intolerable o: 
eserve to be re for looking entrancingly beautifal ? 
nd tnd yok with gs Not in the least—now. You are subject to 
But — does all that er ? We have both 
poe if you we had him, we both in secret 
from him—we sual not Keg was see the tail me ne dragged aboutafter him! 
a Toot (whispers). You were so perpetually putting upon 


 aifred Lealiner). Yes, that. I tried to ect its possibilities. 
But it was no use—I could never, never make it good again, And 
efter that I dressed him up in military uaiferin, and ‘then he hed to 
remain too much indoors, so, of course, he followed the VaRMINT- 
Pix, ane | = the street curs chevied him over the pier. And after 

had trai so thoroughly to shoulder a musket, he was so 
fetal caabis ig pi thy Oh, it all works out into quite a logical 
Retri va And I must go away into the solitudes and writhe with 


remorse—by myself. 
Spreta (butingly). Unless, of course, you can induce Mopsa to—— 
i = mentioned once that she used to follow you about like a 
ttle dog 
Alfred (in a hollow rowe), I did. I remember now. That time 
when the tea-kettle——_ Retribution! 
[He staggers into the thinnest birchstave haw, which collapses 
under 
Spreta (menacingly standing over a. bine ALFRED, Retribution ! 
Mopsa and BLocHDRAEN return. 
Well, my eee Spreta, have you and dear 
thoroughly out ? 
ipreta. Oh, yes; beter thoroughly enough, I really will not be 
letta alone with ALFRED any Pome he is too depressing 
Alfred (on the ground). One cannot be expected to rollick when 
one is being gnawed with remorse! But perhaps BLocHDRAEN would 
be a more cheerful companion for you ; go on an , while Mopsa 
helps me up again. e’ll follow you— 
(Spreta and BLoceDRAGS go © off toget one. ; Mopsa tenderly 
assists ALFRED t0 rise. 
Mopsa, Oh, dear me! it does seem such a pity! But Spreta 
always was peculiar. It must be so trying for you, dear! 
Alfred. So much so that I can’t stand her any longer. I must get 
away, anywhere—quite alone. Mopsa, will you come too ? 
Mopsa (shocked), AuFrED! How - you ? What have I said or 





one in 
“ — 


—_ ee tained dient 


done to encourage such a proposal ? unex 
Alfred ( feabip). I realy couldn’t help it, gf ’s the troll inside me. 
What-am Norwegian drama! 


ying? That.belongs to another 
Mopsa.: A All this thts part belongs to several other Norwegian dramas, 
a, But we es see if we can’t get out of the old groove "thas 
time 
Alfred, But why in ‘the a When you showed such a 
won extal preference for my society, too 
Mopsa( me FS egal ear. Bat that was before——. Let metell 
you somethiny. (Slow music ; ALFRED sits down cautiously.) I’ve 
Sint been ooking through my big portfolio, and I’ve disecovered— 
—— 2 Pine think ? wo shakes his head — .) I’m not 
rg ty ter at al lly. I’m only adopt 
Ma red. t what ‘hatha fference does that make in our relations? 
Practically, none whatever ! 
Mopsa. Ali the difference, ALFRED. I Pabomty » ee wns about 
with re reluctance and under protest. supposed, 
from Kara Fost, and related to Ee, Wesr, it ps pone utterly 
the right thing to ao But I know now that [ am nothing of the 
sort, and that if —— mother ever possessed such a thing as a 
Past at all, it was lu-perfect. So heredity doesn’t come in, and, 
rather than interfere en you and poor dear Sprera, I have 
decided to go right away and never see you again. I really mean it, 
this time! [She opens her umbrella and runs off up the slope. 
Alfred (takes up his kate sadly). Isn’t this play going to end pe 
mistically atte Mp then? (Shudders.) Are we actually golag to 
vo | alan -) Ate all, there’s another Act left 


There ’s a eeuen He follows hastily after Morsa. 





Morro For THE PRESIDENT OF THE Frencn Repvusric.—‘* Faure- 
Faure-armed.” vibes 








i. ©¢_«_s 


TOO MUCH. 


fi” 














(Pity the Sorrows of a poor Humting Man !) 
intense aberration of mind in 


Sportsmam (su, 


fering from intense y consequence 
of the Weather, in reply to Wife of his bosom). 1 Por out? Way, 0’ 
BEEN JUST THROUGH THE VILLAGE, AND 


course I’M PUT ovr. 


HANG ME IF AT LEAST HALF A DOZEN Foo.s HAVEN'T TOLD ME THAT 
IT ’s NICE SEASONABLE WEATHER!” 








‘were 


been 
Se Tosy, M 


( Wrought by «cheap Foreign Cigar.) 


RETRIBUTION. 


I’ feeling—great heavens !—all sixes and sevens, 
And dizzy, tad oldie ak and green ; 


Knocked flat as a pan 


All over—a sight to be seen ! 


Alas! for the reason ’tis easy to seize on— 

The same I[’ll proceed to relate :— 
I've just come from Brussels, whence, after some tussles 
. With conscience, I rushed to my fate. 


For by Calais and Dover I safely brought over 
han - ntraband hatful of - 


we 


I’ve got a blank, blank ache 


Ah, why did I struggle to feawta and smuggle, 
A uae paying the price for my deeds ? 


They cost each five f 


ron oe t your 
* Cabi 2 Fino” logivn mea hmes— 


This ‘ 


But there! I’m too seedy to joke! 


So this crude an I pen in contrition, 


My state of collapse to 


I thought to be clever, but never, oh never, 
ir make such,a 


again | 





Corrrapiction.—A fortnight ago, = the law 
in bankrupt 


to state that this 
P.,” nor is ‘our Mr. Tony” ag! 


the the some case as ‘‘ the bankrupt’s brother, 


somewhat 
will, by now, have appeared in his place at t. Stephen's. 


cidence was, naturally, somew! 


‘in re 


id ! th things 
ond. goodness! they are 


a oe of the Times, 


We have 
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A LOGICAL 


Av~v “a 





INFERENCE. 


‘I WONDER WHY HE’s sO Buack, Mummy! I suprposz HE Was Born IN THE Dark!” 








“PITY THE POOR ARTIST!” 


[“‘I have had occasion to speak on the difficulties 
of a minister who finds himself pledged to a very 
large and extensive programme, to each point of 


which programme there is a large circle of adher-| Al] sorts of 


ents who consider it the foremost and 

eminently important point.”—Lord 
Westminster Pavement Artist loquitur :-— 

Wo } sm be a political “‘screever”? A 


'e 
Foredoomed to designing, and destined to 
smudge, 
Like impressionist painters of posters P 
Art’s m8 a rum way. Lor! what ape 
it is! 
Far better the days of old CrurxsHanxk al 
Than our era of blobbers and boasters. 


pre- 





With chalks, and my thumb, and a bit of old 


I cam do bettas work oh a rough slab of flag 

Than they do on smooth hot- paper. 

But oh! what a bother to squs and to smear 

db strange subjects, quaint, squiffy 
queer 


To please every lounger and gaper. 


There once was a time when the old repertore 
The public would fetch. Now they want a 
lot more, 

And always a somethink that’s novel. [two 
And then such a choice of ’em! Not one or 
Seascapes, with a on yaller and blue, 

Or some picture of cottage or hovel. 


Two mackerels crossed, or a slice o’ red salmon, 
A rasher o’ bacon, or lump o’ brown “ gammon,” 





A ginger-beer bottle and candle. 
A Tees bee and a it or two 
me, | old GARTBALDI, the Wandering Jew, 
nd p’raps Jotius Cmsak or EL, 


These gave satisfaction to ies all round: 
Bat ’tisn’t so now as I lately have found. 
They ask a whole National Gallery. 
And every one wants his own fav’ rite fust off. 
Good old ‘* Moonlight Scene”? Why, a yokel 
would scoff 


At anythink bluey-and-yallery. 
They claim oa now, or pollychrome 


It’ s no use to ti ’em a storm or a castle ; 
They want “ colour ”—a lot of it. 
Yes, ‘Gootch distinctly Welsh, 


My Pp piteh i in these critical days is no cotch ; 
m sick of the worry and rot of it! 


Pity the artist! What boots that appeal ? 
No! ony help one,” or ‘‘ A heart that 


Won’t fetch ’ em, however well flourished. 
I did think that Guy Fawkes war old wore of the 


Lords 
Would call out the cop 
Have damped the fopners that I feretihed, 


Awful cynicle lot! Scarcely one a believer 
In me, it would seem, since that there 
Grand Old Sereever 
To my hands has turned his pitch over. 
There! ~ touched up the lightning, and 
now I am ready and steady, 
Bat, ey ough I must Took bright, expectant, 
eel percisely in clover! 
[Left waiting for patronage, 


or 





THE DECADENT LOVER OF FICTION. 


“* OnE love, one life,” was my ancient manner, 
For introspection I had no brain, 

Bat I would have died beneath her banner, 
Or I would have lived, her grace to gain. 

I loved her silent, I loved her sprightly, 
With Grecian braid or with g curl; 

I loved her wrongly, I loved her rightly, 
But ever I loved a single girl. 


But now with ennui my love is laden 
Before it really has quite begun ; 

If I win the heart of any maiden 
It makes me prefer another one. 

oo passions stir me, deflections fleeting ; 

1 feel myself in a hopeless whirl. — 

There never are less than six com . 

Why can I not love a single girl? 


Contented I and my love were mated 
In — brave oom when we both were 


young. 
ie marriage I’m now too comtionted, 


Too many-natured, too ane-inene 


Meet aie pisenbrrs Te, 


In truth, the statute is vad... 1A 
And old, and grey, grows the 


Oh, love that was loyal, losing, winning, 
+ time and change had no power to quell, 
That once could even dispense wi yyy 
And that could not ! 
Your day is done, and your star’s % 
The hero was but a brainless churl 
Who ever dreamed that without repining 
His whole life long he could love one girl ! 
And yet, I feel there is something wanting. 
The knowledge that love is sure to die 
To panes er is ———— 
I wo ed as in days gone by. 


‘girl! 


Thue braver toll: the height to capture 
down too thee height 


ate often 
~~ 


He misses woe, but he misses rapture, 
Who falls in love with too many girls! 
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“PITY THE POOR ARTIST!” 



































\| There is one remark — it has 


'| Of course—I li start it, for even 


‘| Bathorror! my agonised fingers 
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SITTING OUT. 
In throbbing silence my glances 
0" pee iprocal face 
er her unreci: " 
And I haven’t a notion what to 
88& 
Now I've finished with com- 
monplace. 


How I hate the slope of that 
eerless chi 
And the stare of 


eyes, 
That take the commonest ob- 
jects in 
With placid and cool surprise. 
And I on} = a calm that she will 
no 3 
A desert that is not peace 
And ever and ever the windows 


shake 
To a dance that will never 
cease. 


I cannot join the rout again, 
I am far too weary and warm 
8S» I needs must suffer this 


Sates ’ 
In a draught, on the red baize 


form. 





vacant 


proved a key 
Already to one long chat, 


she 
Must answer awhile to that. 


curl, 
Did [ say it toher? I think 
It must 7 been to that other 
In yg delicate shrimp-sauce 
pink. 
Shall I chance itagain! I must! 
: I will! F 
With a stammer I’ve half 


un— ror A Weg, Sir.” 
Saved! saved! the music at last 





is still. I mean—Mr. Me.von Situ?” 
Thank goodness, the dance is| Mrs. Grimes, ‘‘Hi KNows 'IM 
done, Wasi’ AND MENDIN’ FoR ’Im ! 





A CASE OF SELF-SACRIFICE. 


Mrs, Grimes, ‘‘ No, Sin, Mz, Smita AIn’T A-BIN IN "IS CHAMBERS NOT 
Mr, Brown, ‘‘Ou! You’R® sURE NOW YOU KNOW THE GENTLEMAN 


RIGHT ENOUGH. 
” 


A WINTER WEDDING 


Wen bleak, bluff, blatant bliz- 
zards blew, 


ay anegeiget 

en end, then 

.. ¢maeeied ie 

Soon spring had come, when 
‘doves oe: 


Nn. 000, 
nd flowers blossom, had you 
tarried ; 


Instead, in J anuary you 
Got married. 


Then in your honeymoon you two 
The gloom and snow of winter 
parried ; 
It’s two toone two won when you 
ere married. 


And thus henceforward may 


ae 

By life’s rough storms be 
never harried, 

Together face them all now you 
Are married. 


More Anglomania! 

. Faurx Favre, havin ne 
tok ane the garden at about ox 
o'clock in the evening, was making 
for the door leading to his private 
apartments, when he was stopped 
by asentinel. The President could 
not give the pass-word, and was ac- 
cordingly marched off to the Elyeée 

-room, where he was fortu 
nutely recognised.— Daily Paper.) 
THat Gallic statesmen rather 


ke 
Trade Union methods can we 
doubt ? 
President Perrer went ‘on 
strike”’ ; 
Now, Favre has been ‘‘locked 
out.” 


Drvx Mots.—The retirement 
of one of the oldest and most 
— actors of the Comédie 

rancaise may be summediup in 


Wy, I Dogs ALL ’Is 
two words, ‘* Gor: gone.” 














“ART IS LONG ” 


TaE Daily Graphic of February 1, commenting on the time-con- 
test between two pianists, suggests that exponents of the other fine 
arts should follow their example. The idea has been taken up at the 
Royal Aquarium with great success, as wil] be seen from the follow- 
ing press-cuttings :— 

From the ‘* Magazine of Art.” 

The Directors of the Aquarium are to be congratulated on their 
new departure, which takes the form of a highly exciting and sports- 
manlike contest between those two well-known entertainers Professor 
Here Komer and Sefior Harv Dupp1 in their great poster-paint- 
ing exhibition. This consists of a trial of strength and endurance, 
the challenger, Sefior Dupp1, having given out that he will beat Pro- 
fessor Komer’s re in time and area combined by one 
hour and a hun square yards. As the public are well aware, the 
latter performer's sensati achievement, ‘* Miss Letty ind,” 
stands at Bog a unbeaten as an artigtic poster, having far eclipsed 
his “AU Beautiful in Naked Purity,” which attracted such 
attention on the Royal Academy hoardings last year. As to time, his 
Linp tour de force (shown at the Society of Portrait Painters at the 
New Soiar last autumn) was painted in one continuous whirl or 
sitting of fifty hours duration, and would have taken even longer, 
had not the accomplished danseuse fainted from exhaustion. (It is 
understood, by the way, that Miss Linp has issued « challenge that 





we — against the world, including Lord Yarmours and 
le Tica. 

Sefior Duppt has hitherto made his mark with presentments of 
ultra-chic y 
of space, and 


which have certainly taken up 4 t deal 
e 


ed. purpose as ‘* eye-openers.’ have no 








details as to the time in which they were designed, but we should 
think about twenty minutes on an average. 

As the Aquarium.eontest will not be concluded until after we go 
to press, we cannot give the result, but at the time of writing, after 
three days’ painting without cessation, Mr. Komer had covered a 
quarter of an acre of canvas, while Mr. Dupp1 had traversed three 
hundred yards of advertisement hoarding. Both were going well 
and strong, the only people showing signs of exhaustion being the 
umpires and spectators. 

From the “ Sporting Times,” 

What will our dear friends of the Anti-Sporting League say to 
this? Here’s yet another form of iniquity, the Poet Stakes at the 
Aquarium! e looked in last night at that classic abode, and 
found them all hard at it in the Bijou Theatre. We soon made a 

retty book, and only regret we hadn't entered BaALLYHooLY and Doss 
YuipeRDoss, A black-haired colt was making the pace with what he 
called ** beautiful prose music,” quite as good as any we turn out in 
our first page. But the backers rathe:' fancied a Chestnut Pegasus, 
who was going well within his stride with his ‘‘ Odes and Poems.’ 
There were one or two other-dark horses in the field, that we put 
down for a place. That worthy and veteran sportsman, and cutest 
of tipsters, G. ALLEN, wielded the flag, and got his little lot off, as 
we were told, with only ten false starts. e left at the fitty- 
es nen, wae Bt ase ped og enn ive Bence and 
wen ps of very verse ab -paces, ii a as- 
you-please contest. A sonnet divided the first and patted and 
there was an epigram and a half between’the second and the third. 
As it promised to be a long-winded affair, and rather too noisy for 
our refined delicate constitutions, we retired early. We give 
th odds, however, on page. 
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Prevalent hilari of crowded ship, havi 
ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. hems fo imatiaget SRGUEAD tigwiedk, sudlealy steams tat come 
‘ EXTRACTED FROM:THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. paratively placid seas. 


“* Tf,” says WitFem Lawson, an authority on Church matters 
Tuesday, February 5.—House filled once more with bustle of new | ‘it were customary to commence the Session by singing a hymn t 
Session. Lobby crowded. Corridors, long silent, burst into bustling | know what Seurrz or Matwoop would Then t's the one 
life. ‘*Seems to me,” says Jemmy LowTHER, looking on with his | beginning 

juvenile-veteran air, ‘‘ that the happiest day in a member’s life is And are we still alive 

the first of a Session, if indeed the cup of his joy isn’t fuller on the And see each other’s face? 


day of prorogation.” 
Thought it was to be all over before Christmas ; Cabinet broken up; 
emoralised Party finally 





or some the jubilation ofthe hour is toned down by saddened | ) 
thought. There is one step that will never more be heard in the everybody retiring ; Parliament dissolved ; d 
lobby, one familiar face seen here no more. one voice, wont to sway | smashed up at polls; the other side left to settle who was to be 
the passions of the House, that now is still. Lycrpas is desd, not who in best of all Governments. ‘Instead of which,’ as the Judge 
uite ere his prime, but in what, had fate been kinder, should have! said, here we are in for a long Session, with, as usual, more work on 
— the fulness of his rich gifts. hand than could be done in two.” bre 





The House knew GRANDOLPH, “ie ; a B se haven’t resigned after 
as he ted himself to its Cia by all?” I remarked ing up on 


a chair to have a chat with the 
SquiRE or Matwoop. 

‘© Et tu, Tosy!” he cried. 
“I thought better of your in- 


elligen come re- i 
of Session for one thing. Obliged 
to be in my place every night. 
Whilst House is sitting people 
will see I haven't resi That 
should—don’t know that it will 
—check to certain extent what 
at Derby I ventured distantly to 
allude to as mendacious inven- 
tions. I have, as vou know, 
had a somewhat troublesome time 
during recess, Rarely got up in 
morning but found by n 

I had resigned overnight. Seldom 
went to without conviction 
| derived a. saning over - 
ing papers tha ad upset the 
Ministerial coach—I, the mildest 
mannered man that ever sat in 
Cabinet Council. Daresay you 
remember incident in almost 
ounaly troubled career of Lovuts 
THE SIxTEENTH. When he was 
brought back to Pari« and lodged 
in Tuileries after his flight to 
Varennes, the sans-culuttes, Mes- 
steurs et -Madames, could not 
sleep in their beds at night from 
apprehension that king had again 
escaped. They used to make up 
little family parties, stroll down 
to Tuileries. mass themselves 
hefore the King’s bedroom win- 
dow, and call upon Lours Caper 
to show himself. The King there- 


notice from various points of  . 
view. First, an unknown new , 
Member, rising from bench im- ~ 
mediately behind Ministers, a 
situation which, deliberately 
chosen, seemed to observant 
Whips to indicate pleasurable 
prospect of  docility. Next, 
whilst his Party was still in 
office, he popped up from front 
bench ow gway, and 
pricked at ponderous hide of 
SciaTeR-Boorn, pink of respect- 
ability, sublimation of county- 
gentry - Toryism. Then, with 
sudden brilliancy and sustained 
sages, - rose on oo Saas 
low the gangway in Opposition, 
tilting almost ringle-handed at 
the panoplied host, a majority 
over a hundred strong, that 
seemed to make Mr. G.’s second 
Administration invulnerable, For 
a moment in a famous night io 
June he was seen standing jabi- 
lant on his seat at the corner of 
the bench, waving his hat, shout- 
ing himself hoarse with cries of 
vi *s — this oseie he 
sprang lig on to the Trea- 
sury Se and astonished 
Members who, with him, had 
heard th: chimes at midaight 
and after, by the quiet dignity of 
his manner, his unerring tact, 
his unfailing skill of manage- 
ment. Never since the time 
Prince Hal, boon exmpanion of 
rig A became King Henry 


the Fifth, has there seen upon got out of bed, put on red 
such transformation. ° Cap o: rope ond er 2 him- 
at the wi S49 - 

Never a such a sudden scholar ‘‘MR. R-S-B-RY’S” DREAM. Tenda®, ten. oat d, ee ee ae 
Never came reformation in a flood, Mr, R-s-b-ry. “Hullo! Where ’s the House of Lords?” here.’ ‘Trés bien,’ said Mon- 
Wa onts me pee Spectral Caretaker. “* ’Quse 0’ Lords,’ Sir? Why, it . GONE!” —sleur, ; Madome, > one re 
Nor never Hydra-headed wilfulness Faubourg St. Antoine. Now that was all very well for a King. 
So soon did lose his seat, and all at once, But you know, Tosy, it can’t be expected of me in so-called holi- 

As in this king. day times to be constantly attending knocks at the front door, or 


The succeeding Session had a fresh surprise. It found our even getting up in the dead of night, showing myself at the window, 
GRanDotPH, self-reduced tc the ranks, caressing his moustacheon the and saying, ‘My good newspaper friends, I have not resigned.’ ” 
corner seat behind the Treasury Bench. After. while he wearied of| pusiness done.—Just commenced. 
the invidious position, and went off to the races, to Norway a-fishing, | 
to South Africa to observe the ways of lions from precarious | 
Beck brok “= he in siewnied in’ wine. Meine thekiee | “Tae Portrarr or Nosopy.”—When the signature ‘‘ Ovris” first 

. broken in health, undaunted in spirit. Nothing pluckier, vim rh let ‘artiol i aaderea * ho "tie ?” 
nothing more pathetic seen in the House than his long stubborn | ®Ppeare thao et or iw x cle, pe A won who ’tis. 
fight against the paralysis that crept over him even as he stoodatthe and. Rent ts | ° k non TW, a 5 ol _ e Sos aa 
felts. and tried to weave again the magic spell by which he once held | = Nee omg F +i dacletils af Tadidien So teat ark tal 

He died as he lived fighting, keeping Death at arm’s length for | Vidual, paar, ‘Ovris_ simply pore & person who, with the 
a full month after the highest authorities had said it was a mistake | majority of us, detests an egotist. y one would hardly gather 
to be such an unconscionably long time in dying. ie this explanation of the assumption of this classic and poetic signa- 

The House of Commons will know GranpoLPx no more, But it ture from the style of the article. 
will never forget one who will through all time rank among the most | 


brilliant of its sons. vem 
: ito gE | Nor a Gitt-zpezp Sxcunity.—The investment of Wei-hai- 
Something decidedly hysterical about jubilation of the hour. ' wei. 
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TALL TALES OF SPORT AND ADVENTURE. 
I—THE PINK, HIPPOPOTAMUS. (conrinvzD.) 


o 
preparations and devise my 


Ir did not take me long to make my 1 Komen ook 
ave always found it to 


plans. In such matters as these I 
repare for every possible es and then, with a trustful 
Reart, to leave the rest to chance. I therefore calculated to a nicety 
the number of miles we should have to traverse. took into account | 
the physical configuration of the country through which we should 
have to pass, the height of its various mountains, the depth of its 
valleys, the breadth and current of its rivers, its capacity for food 
supply, and the nature of its inhabitants. Having done all this, I 
spare the reader unn details. It would age him but 
little if I were to set down exactly the equipment, the clothing, the | 
arms, and all the other preparations which my matchless experience 
prompted me to make. Sach an expedition as that which I was | 
about to engage in can never be undertaken again, for the simple | 
reasons that there are now no pink hippopotami in the world, and 
that improved methods of communication, ridiculous railways, 
absurd telegraphs, preposterous telephones, and 
ludicrou:ly well-metalled roads have rob life, 
even in Seringapatam, of all the romance which, in 
my younger days, cast a halo of adventure round 
the smallest undertaking. How gloriously we 
revelled, how grandly we fought, how magnificently 
contemptuous we were of danger! But now we 
clothe ourselves in patent wool, we tremble at the 
shadow of a policeman, we judge everything by the 
mean standard of its money value. me day we 
shall awake from our drearos of false security, when 
the crash of invasion sounds in our ears, and we see 
our homesteads ruthlessly trampled down by the 
hoof of some despised and foreign foe. Then, when 
it is too late, the public will remember that England 
still possesses one great leader inured to hardship 
and danger from his earliest youth, one whom, 
though‘a perverse Parliament has slighted him, the 
test warriors and the gallantest sportsmen have 
n proud to salute as their unquestioned superior. 
I shall answer to the call with what strength I may 
still posses. and my prematurely grizzled hair shail 
be seen waving in the van of my country’s defenders; 
but even an Ortaxnpo WiieraHaM (have I men- 


dummies to support his efforts. Enough, however, of these moura- 
| ful prognostications. 


tioned that that was my name?) must fail if he has only shop-reared 


y preparations, then, were quickly made. I resolved on con- 
fining the numbers of the expedition within the smallest possible 
limits, and, after much thought, I decided to take only one associate. 
My choice fell upon Major THEoPHitus GanpERDOWN. He 
gone through the whole of the previous campaign with me, and had 
proved his solid worth on many a hard-fought field. A man, like 
myself, of hercalean strength, and of inexhaustible endurance, 
he was eminently fitted to help me in those perilous situations in 
which I had no doubt we shonld find ourselves before the adventure 
was over and the task performed. It was not his fault that he 
lacked those brilliant powers of initiative, that wonderful ingenuity 
of resource for which } had already become famous. But one genius 
of that kind is sufficient in any adventure, and I knew that for 
courage, strength, and bulldog tenacity, I could reckon on GANDER- 
Down to the death. 

We fixed our start for a Thursday, always a lucky day for any 
expedition in which I have been engaged. I gave GaNDERBDOWN 
rendezvous at the western gate, at midnight, and 
bade him maintain the complete secrecy in which all 
our plans had hitherto been involved, I myself set 
forth when dinner was over to bid farewell to the 
beautiful and affectionate Cauppan, the last scion 
of the glorious Ram dynasty, who was at that 
time dwelling in the little marble palace on the out- 
skirts of the park of her vindictive aunt, the Ranee 
of Seringapatam. 

Ah, Cuuppan. loveliest of olive maidens, even 
now, when I think of thee, this war-worn 
beats faster in my breast, a the unaccus- 
tomed tear trickles down a cheek seamed by many 

> a scar. How different would my life have been 
had cruel fate not —— in to prevent us from 
fulfilling those mutual vows of eternal love which 
we had pledged to one another. I, who water 
these lines with my tears, might now have been 
the ruler over hosts of dusky myrmidons, the 
acclaimed chief of the fierce and warlike Chal 
tribes, whilst thou, a queen, a wife, a mother, 
wouldst have—— But, bah, these wailing regrets 
are unmanly. To my story. 

(To be continued.) 
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PATENT EVER-POIN TED PENCIL 


























Sees: 
Sizes HM,YS M, V8, | Sores of eis creme 
S. MORDAN Sold eyery where at 3S. pr per 


Parertree axp Mancricrerenrs, Gomes Wa 














Afi»: } 


“¥ 


Sold only im 1-ounce Packets, and 2. 4. @3uHee) ahd Tlni"Nins, which keep the Tobacco im ane emobinc 
condition. Ask at all Tobacco Sellers’, Stores, &c., and take no othef, . 





SMOKERS ARE CAUTIONED AGAINST IMITATION 
The Genuine bears the Trade-Mark, ‘ * Nottinghain’ Cadtlé, ” on every Packet 

| LAYER’S NAVY CUT CICARETTES, in Packets and Tins only, containing 12, 24, 60, and 109, 

BS ws es ‘eatfact rou the *Wizvisw or Revinws.” Nov., 1600. ‘is Ot interest te every Smoker: 


+1 Lhe lund, ane levy 
compels me Lo be a 


would like to 
‘PLAYER'S NAVY 
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hot eas IN COGNAC, 


Se 


+HE BERLIN 

BHOTOGRAPHIC 
COMPANY 

Ni} 133 NEW BOND 

STREET LONDONW. 








tne Art'Photographs 
. and Photogravyres of, 
| lebrated Pictures 
) ILLUSTRATED 
4 ‘CATA LOGUE 
ed post Kb 


saLrENs 
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“BREAD. 
HOVIS 
BISGQUITS. ~ 
HOVIS 

5 BREAD. 
particulars from 
S. HR SON, 
~~ i clesfield. 
¢ pitir ti ows | 


in Che Wises, f - Howe’ 
AR 


ereven? 


Wriloe ‘é 








. a cheque for the amnunt 
ae te ene 
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FOOD 


For Infants 
\nvalids anc the Aged 


~ £ 








Now Ready 





“4 - - 7 _ 1m RAT, ny wT iD iY , THE " 


VOLUME, 
VOLUMES 









maroon cloth, gilt edges, price 85. 6d, 














PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


Alt the Nos. are on salea 





2108 


RBG 


iJ 
"ial mi 
aun "y 


iS sh ih 


.. ‘ - J ba ’ 
5 Seley 


VOLUME, 


Sr ie a tees Nee containing all the numbers for 1894, | inthe Library Series, 
the Christmas Number, in including the Christmas Number, in for 1893 and 1894, including the Christmas Numbers, 


blue cloth, gilt Pe price 173, 


P VR : 
J Lit, Vis 


- VOLUME, 










strongly half-bound in leather, 





iw att on Alt ‘aise , 


VOLUME 
CVIII. 
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FEBRUARY 16, 
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LONDON, 


ead OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 
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MEN EOS» rash, 
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CADBURYS 


ABSOLUTELY PURE tTHerEForE BEST. 


COCOA 


NO CHEMICALS USED. 








containing all the ncmbers 
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will 


rule there 








Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will in no case be retuiiied, 


or Wrapper. To this 


Cover. ¢ 


Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper. 


velope, 


ther MS., Printed Matter, 


Addressed Ep 
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ea an 


Stampe 


PRICE THREE PENCE. 


accompanied DY a 


when 


Rot even 


6m NOTICE.— Rejected Communications or Contributions, whe 
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MISS BRADDON'S LATEST NOVEL 
Cheap Rdition on February 19. 


THOU ART THE MAN. 


the Author of “ Lady Audley ”« Vixen,” 
™ “ all Along Rive,” _~ he. 

Cloth gilt, 2s. 64. ; Picture Boards, 2s. 
London: SIMPKIN & CO., Ltd., and all Booksellers. 


CHATTO & WINDUS’S NEW BOOKS. 
Brae THE DREAMS OF 


Waren Besant’s New Nov 
8vo0, cloth, 6s.; and at all Li 


[HE GREY MONK, 7. W. 


Spomseare Say Bove. te ready. 3 Vols. 
Me. net ; and at eae ms 


THE FIRST EDITION OF THE 

CHARLATANR ; a Story of a , by Resese 

Romanen and Hexar Moanar, 

WOLD OUT the Novel has bees BEE RINTED, 
may now be had. 2 Vols., lds. met; and 

at all Libraries. 


. CROKER’S New Novel, 
MR. JERVIS, is now ready. 3 Vols., lés.net 
<< a 

and there is not a dull page in tt ‘ACADEMY. 


jUstin HUNTLY McCAR- 


THY'S New Novel, A LONDON ;BGEED, is now 
ready. 3 Vols., lés. net; and at all Libraries. 

NEW THREE-AND-SIXPENNY BOOKS. 
One ae DAMEREL. By 


oo Sr. Ausrs, Author of “A Fellow of 








ry tful story, the interest of which is 
= ict steadily sustained.””—Tux Dairy Tas- 


Adame SANS-GENE. By E. 
Leretietiss. Translated by J. A. J. Dz 
Vitiieas. 

Will be read with unflagging interest.”—Scors- 


THE PHANTOM DEATH, &c. 
W. Crane Rosszix. With Frontispiece 
by qusteans Waieur 

“ No other writer so effectually carries his readers 
ovas to the sea ta ontpe. He never fails to give us 

salt atmosphere.""—Mancuzstza Counizn. 
THE MINOR CHORD: A Story 
ofa Prima Donna. By J. Mircusty Cuarris. 

“Told with such intense realism as to convince 
the reader that it is written in tears... . It will fix 
the attention of many ers." —Soorrman. 


WALFORD'S COUNTY FAMI- 


UNITED L, , C686). 


education, more 

heads of families, their heirs apparent or 

tive, the offices they hold or have held, torn 
and ‘eountry addresses, clubs, &c Royal 8vo, cloth 
gilt, 600. 

Lendon: CHATTO & WINDUS, 214, Piccadilly, W. 


THE STANOARD 


LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 
Accumulated Funds, 7} Millions Stg. 
Epixsuren, 8, George Street (Head Office). 

Loxpow, 88, King William Street, E.C. 

2 8, Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
Duss, 66, Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies. 








MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S PENS 


- >, — 

\ FLYING SCOTCHMAN 

) SMACWIVENS CAMERON 
DINSUFCH 








Instead of a Quill. For rapid ~ smooth writing. 


and x. 
Sample Box of all kinds, is. 1d. by Post. 
Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 


PACKHAM’S 
TABLE WATERS 


ARE MADE WITH 


DISTILLED WATER. 


factory, Croydon. 











TRY IT IN YOUR BATH. 








VELLOUS 


asa 
all 





8 did 
nomSPlendia, Cleans 










1s. Bottle for six to ten Baths. 


8 
Restores the Colour to Carpets. 
and Jewellery. 


SCRUBB & 0O., 32b Southwark Street, 8.E. 
MANUFACTURERS OF SCRUBB’S ANTISEPTIC SKIN SOAP 


SCRUBB’S sowrcnas AMMONIA 


oe ong Lig 
Toilet Sipe. 
tion for the Hair. 
ts from Clothing, Etc. 


e ° 
Of all Grocers, Chemists, Etc. 





DIAMOND 
ORNAMENTS. 


The Choicest Quality 
in the World. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FRER. 


COLDSMITHS COMPANY, 
Show Rooms: {12, REGENT ST., W. 


(Apsomnine Srenzoscoric Company.) 


Kodak 


Across Asia on 
..- a Bicycle. 





letter they say: 


2500 Kodak Pictures. 


“The Kodak over our shoulders on 
a cle journey of 15.044 miles, a feat that 
bw I eSeea of giass 
mn 

plates, xe oo a Ee 
valuable photographs with the Kodak on our 
route through the interior countries of the 
Asiatic Continent—Asia Minor, Persia, Tur- 

that the photographic ‘sncces of our 
$a) success of our 
Journey was due largely to the excellence of 


Price from £1 6s. Od. 
Send for Kodak Catalogue. 


Eastman Photographic 
Materials Co. Ltd., 


Lonpon & Paris. 
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S: MORDAN & CO.’S 


LEADS, 
FOR REPLENISHING THE PATENT PENCIL. 


It is joi rtant A the public that they 
lar atten’ to this article, 
and pure n but of 7 the on muine 


depends upon the Leads be: 
proper size, otherwise they will choke up the 
point of the pencil, and render it useless. 


being of an exact and 

















In Curing 
Torturing 
Disfiguring 
Skin Diseases 


Citicura © 


Works Wonders. 


Sold throughout the world. Price, Curi- 
curA, 28. 3d.; Soar, 1s.; Resorvert, 2s. 3d. 
F. Newsear & Sons, 1, King Edward Street, 
London, E.C, 


“How to Cure Skin Diseases,” 723 pages, free. 


COLDEN BRONZE HAIR. 


— aa mene, Mee Foncee can be 
pogerses to Hair of jour by using 
Sold 5 by w. WINT! 








Ae: 472, Oxiord 8 8t., London. 
Price 6s. 6d., 10s. 6d., 2is. For ti tinting grey or faded 
fair ANINE is invaluabie. 





SAVORY and MOORE'S 


BEST FOOD 


ror INFANTS}: 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES Tins, 1s., 2s., Ss., and 10s., everywhere. 





S. & H. HARRIS’S 
HARNESS COMPOSITION 


(Warxarrnoor). 


aac PASTE 


(Warterrnocor). 


S. & H. HARRIS’S 
EBONITE BLACKING 


(Wartarancor). For Boots, Shoes. Maress, and 
all Black Leather ar 


POLISHING ¢ PASTE 


‘on Ci.vaxino Merats anp Grass 


H. HARRIS. Manatactery : LONDON, 





EPPS’S 


COMFORTING. 


GRATEFUL. 


COCOA) 























The finest and 
most luxurious 
Seaside 
Hotel 
in the 
World. 














PLEASURE CRUISE TO PALESTINE 
: EC) CYPT, fic.—The ORIENT OOMPANY will 
ter, 








dare cruise viet leave 
RATAKOLG, 
PIR-RUS (for for Athens DEIOS, 
eta or 
> al 
ine ay | peek toute 13th May. 7 


3,877 = 
h fora 
LAGA. ALE 














String 
cold ba 
&Co., ya 
church ———. 


Wee 


” For | passage a 


























Sweet for Children, 


asl, wehodidermt 


















TO Weep qaye ng 


—_. W. D. & H. WILLS, Lrp., 

easure in calling ‘on attention of the 

wd ling Public to the fact that their 

= BEST BIRD’S EYE” and “ THREE 

CASTLES” TOBACCO can be obtained in 
the following Towns in France : 


oe 8 & 10 Passage 
HAVES 60 Boulevard de Stras- 


ourg. 
LYONS—7 Rue de la République. 
MARSEILLES~—7 Rue de 
Noailles. 
NICE—Rue de Paris. 
PARIS—12 Boulevard des Coe - 
cines (Grand Hotel). 
15 Place de la Bourse. 
— CARLO-—Place du (a- 
sino. 


ane pout GERMANY 
throu t 

NORWAY and SWEDEN 
BELGIUM, RUSSIA, &c. 


WITZERLAND, 
EN, HOLLAND, 











EVERY BLADE BEARS THE CORPORATE MARK 


M 
RUS yon Hy) 


AS A CUARANTEE OF EXCELLENCE. 


MAPPIN & WEBB’ s 


PATENT SCREW-FAST KNIVES. 











2, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, £.0., and 








198 to 162, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 
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THE NON-CAPITALIST’S 
VADE MECUM. 


poodles aan io 
a m—a - 
nary step that not be 
surmonnted. 

eae And wralbe 

e difficulty arise to preven’ 
you selling lucifers ? 

A. Certainly, for matches 
suitable for street hawking 
cannot be obtained on credit. | 
~ ete 5 a clerkship be 

ithin your reach ? ‘ 

A. Scarcely, as a new suit, 
or a nearly new suit of ¢ 
would be requisite to give one 
the air of respectability neces- 
sary for securing an audience 
with an employer. 

Q. Could you not become a 
company promoter ? 

A. Not with safety, now 
that the winding-up business 
is — by a judge 
capable of understanding the 
intricacies of city finance. 

Q. Is there any for 
you asa cab-driver 

A. No, as a license cannot 
be obtained for love, but must ‘ 
be bought with money. site : 

Q. Surely you havea chance ey | | 4 i 
as a slave to journalism? By \\! Z, 4 

A. Writing for the press is 
at all times precarious, and is, 
moreover, a calling which can- 
not be followed without a 
small but meee expenll- 
ture on pens, . paper. 

Q. Has not life sometimes 


a ) 
‘ 
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TRUE DIGNITY. can be taken in 


Barbara, ‘‘On, Morner pEAR, I ’vE gor such A Pain!” 
Mother, ‘‘Have you, Daritinc? WHERE?” 
Barbara, ‘‘In THe Proper PLace, oF course!” 


i 
= 
: 


iatost if = ete pe Mged at 
oug sui 086 
whose daily work is over about 
4or4.30, and who dislike ‘**turn- 
ing out’ after dinner if they 
are at home, and who cannot 
get away from ang dinner 

if are out in time 
of the enter- 


is a very difficult time, as it 
clashes with lunch; but as tea 
the entr’ actes, 
five o’clock seems a very rea- 
sonable hour, that is, if the 
show be over at 7.15, and the 
dinner hour be 8 or 8.15. 














HINTS TO SKATERS ON ETIQUETTE AND DEPORTMENT. 


Do not venture on the ice until you ean skate properly. Practice 
the various steps and evolutions before a looking-glass in your bed- 


room. 

There is a t art in falling gracefully, and it is surprising what 

a number of Piteresting, oomiioned, ons unlooked-for attitudes and 

s can be thus developed. To ensure perfect confidence at the 
critical moment, it is as well to hire somebody, say a professional 
wrestler or =, to trip you up and knock you down in all 
the possible meth A mattress may be used for oo to fall 
on. The more improbable your manner of tumbling, the greater 
success will you achieve in the eyes of the on-lookers. 

When skating with a lady, you may cross hands, but it is unusual 
for you to put your arm her waist. This is only done in great 
emergencies, or in a thick fog, or when you have the pond to your- 
selves. It is generally found that this ing is equivalent to 
skating on very thin ice, and will lead to dangerous consequences. 

If, however, a lady, who evidently has not complete control of her- 
self, and does not readily answer her helm, steers straight into your 
arms, you should the situation in your best ball-room manner. 
Do not attempt to avoid a collision, as if you dodge suddenly, the 

ady, on failing to meet your support, will probably sit down 
abruptly on the ice, or get entangled with a sweeper. 

Should you, owing to an ‘oreseen Ci ce, find yourself 
pene at a youn wo feet, do not place your hand on your 

eart and say she is y girl you ever loved. These little scenes 
are apt to collect a crowd. Merely say you stopped to examine the 
thickness of the ice, or any little plaisanterie you feel capable of in- 
venting. Then retire to a discreet distance and rub yourself. 

If the ice gives way, and you find yourself in the water, get out as 
speedily as ible. I do not advise drowning. It is always a wet 
and uncomfortable and has very few recommendations. It 
is, moreover, quite Fatal to true enjoyment, and caly. those whd are 
morbidly anxious for a “‘ par” in the papers will habitually resort to 
this mode of creating a sensation. 

Do not hit people much with any stick you may think it de rigueur 





| 


to brandish about. Such attentions are best performed 
when you a string of or twelve other ’Arries are banded 
together. You can then stand up without fear for the rights of the 
high-spirited young citizen to enjoy himself. 

ere is nothing that figure-skaters so much appreciate as the 
sudden inroad of ep ey ary their midst. It adds imm ort A 
to their zest to feel they are to be knocked over in the mi 
ro an ee ee “* mohawk ” ; om of irapes +1 er — 

eir combined figures nicely disarran; as it enables them 

show their skill in sorti thetmastves Hockey should there- 


fore be indulged in pean. ben and emywneee. 

Lastly, if you prefer sliding to skating, do not slide in a top-hat 
and frock-coat, unless you are a member of the Skating Club, and 
even then it looks ostentatious. Dress appropriately in some quiet 
costume of kickseys and lies, with a feather in your hat. ear 
your billycock at the of your head, as it will your falls. 
Always shout at the top of your voice, 








A PLEA FOR THE GHOSTS. 


Once we dreamed of a magical | Yet i , a fearful 
clime, Tidy netfee of childhood da 
Powerful fairies lived there|Now our “ scientists” would 
en. destroy 
Ready to change, in the All their humorous, mild array ! 
gon} ae ela Mr 1 ; 
ence, alas, assails . MaskEtywe, learned man! 
Down the sengiedl poloses # Scoff at Theoeophists as you will, 
Fairies and elves, we und Spot each fraudulent gambler’s 
ares PBI pat allow us ar ion still 
remain to us spectres stran we Reboot my mn 
Headless horsemen and ae If it must scatter these shadowy 
So that arri h ight the Spare us a i le belief of youth, 
me arrive eac in the 
ers iho Chchimmaah onan Leave sak, lanwo ea let 
year our Ghosts! 
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““ROUGE GAGNE”? 
Monts Canr10.} 


(M. Hew Rocuerort at 
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GOING TO THE “DOGS. 


Candid Vet. who has been called in to look at Mr. Noodle's new purchase, which is somehow amiss), ‘‘ AH, YER WANT TO KNOW WHAT To 
DO WITH ‘IM? WELL NOW, HE’S BEEN GOIN’ PRETTY "ARD To Hounps FoR A DozEn Sasson OR MORE, TO MY KNOWLEDGE, HAS 
THAT ’Oss. Now, TAKE MY ADVICE, DON'T KEEP ’EM WAITIN’ FOR "IM ANY LONGER,—YOU SEND 'IM TO ’EM!” 














“ROUGE GAGNE”? 


Make your Game! Is’t fortune, fame, 
Power supreme, mere notoriety, 

’Tis mere bling all the same,— 
Craving not satiety. 


—_< Ga’ what matter ? 
Ra or Noble Red ; 
How = oe bullion’s clink and clatter 


Fires the eye and heats the heai! 
on-Mephi eles 

At the sight in ow grins ; 
Ane! me layer, at his ease, 
With m his —_ may please, 


Will it win, or, winning, will 
La lique lose or gain ? 
Is the game chance versus ski 
Sly intrigue bat aa brain ? 


othe Mob-loving Marg Mangus sit, 





Rais, wil feesee ae 
Play th pdb rymel seine 
@ pa’ ) 
Fall the — ay 
Bind tee oon a-flame 
Menace if—to Wisdom’s blame— 
Red wins! 
Tue Lone Frost.— 
p to town in Eeateny are 
- their heade off” and ver ‘seueame 
will be nothing left to tell the 





In THE Lorps.—Lord BatrerskEa ‘the 
Flower of the Flock.” 





THE SEVERE WEATHER. 


(From Mr, Punch’s Very Special Correspondents. ) 
Reports from all parts of the coun 
cleat of the Fe pore — the 
weather experienced everywhere, an ex- 
coincidence, of which it is hardly 
ible to make too much, the intense cold 
4 been ture—on the (Fare) h by a = of tem- 
PeThe Oldest Inhabitant reg Org a ae old 
time, and been in immenseform. To ent 
the extinction in future years of in- 
teresting individual, oxen 
freely, and, wherever at all practicable, car- 
riages have been driven over frozen rivers. 
Occasionally irreverent descendants have 
remind the Oldest “yey ty of Lord 
is reported, on the authori 

SaLisBukY, that the Liberal P intend at 
once ‘ae > e in snow e House of 
e — Minister has pro- 

mised wt 


e with no lack of 
oro dal = Ry BRD are ex- 
pected. 


A very remarkable occurrence comes from |; 


abroad—considerations of an international 
Susetes er ae aes So Sees 
larise further A bishop went out in the 
middle of a raging blizzard. Al h the 
bishop was suitably attired in dress, 
wo that no e as to his identity was 
it went on blizzarding, the 


ritual dign dignitary was put to extreme tem- | ¢7i, 


temporary inconvenience, 
poral floes have penetrated to London B 
=. Seymour Hicxs’s topical song in the S 
Girl—“ Oh, floe! ice and snow, you 


ee ane ee : 





—is received every night with even greater 
enthusiasm Noy Bev. og 


The f ing letter NoT appear in an 


pai early number of The Spectator :— 


ANIMAL SAGACITY. 
_ Drak Srr,—I desire to draw your atten- 


noticed a fine epemons - 
ance, evidently felt the bitterly. I fed 
ees _ I 9 ey I whit 
ve & 
kitchen. Half-an- 








An Expznsive Catt To Pay.—A Call to 


know ” | the Bar. 
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LITTLE MOPSEMAN. 
THE THIRD ACT. 


An elevation and rockery in Fritysecn’s back-garden, from which posted 
—but for the houses in between—a Y the 

d could be obtained. In front, a summer- 
house, covered with creepers and wild earwigs. On a bench 
side, yay bade, lh has ¢ 
shoulder. 


steamer-pier and 


bag on a strap over 


nm extensive view over 
out- 
he inevitable little travelling- 
BLocHDRAHN comes up in t 


dusk, He, too, hasa Apes, oy made of straw, containing 
er his shoulder. 


professional implements, 
ill and a small paste-pot. 


ro. up han 


ow 


He is carrying a 


Sanitary Engineer Blochdrahn (catching sight of Mopsa’s hand- 
Ciel py ed I’m going by train. 


bag). So you really are off at last? So am 
‘opsa (with a faint smile). Are you? Then I 
Have you seen ALFRED anywhere a 


y 
e the steamer. 
bout—or Spreta ? 


San. Eng. Bloch. 1 have been seeing a good deal of Mrs. Frity- 
seck. She asked me to come up here and paste one of these handbills 


on the summer-house. To 


er a reward for Little Mopsiman 


you know. I’ve been sticking them up everywhere. (Busied with 


the patepet.) But you'll 
see—he ’Il never turn up. 

Mopsa (sighing). Poor 
Spreta! and oh, poor 
dear Aurrep! I really 
don’t know if I can have 
the heart to leave him. 

San, Eng. Bloch.( past- 
ing up the bill}. I shall 
not believe it myself un- 
til I actually see you do it. 
But why shouldn’t you 
come along with me, if 
you are going—h’m ? 

opsa. you were 
only a married man—but 
I have to be so careful 
now, you know! 

San, Eng. Bloch. It 
tortures me to think of 
our two handbags each 
taking its own way; it 
really does, Miss Mopsa. 
And then for me to have 
to plumb all by myself. 
Though, to be sure, one 
ean always get round the 
district surveyor alone. 

Mopsa. Ah, yes, that 
you can surely manage 


one. 

San. Eng. Bloch. But 
it takes two to connect 
the ventilating shaft with 
the main drainage. 

Mopsa — up at 
him), Always two? 
Never more ? 


ever many P 





“Tt takes two to connect the ventilating shaft with the main drainage.” 
We've only just time to catch the steamer. 


San, Eng. Bloch. Well, then, you see, it becomes quite a different 


matter—it cuts down the profits. 


ut are you sure you can never make 


up your mind to share my great new job with me 
unre. I tried that once—with ALFRED. It didn’t quite answer— 
though it was ee. all the same. 


San, Eng. Bloc 


. Then there really Aas been a + ae and happy 
it 


time in your life? I should never have suspected i 


Mopsa. Oh 
those days. 


es, you can’t 


hen he distinguished himself by failing to his 
A be he lost his post 


think how amusing ALFRED was in 


examinations, and then, from time to time, 


in some school or other, or when his big, bulk 


y manuscripts were 


declined by some magazine—with thanks ! 


¥ San. Eng. Bloch. 


he did. 


? es, I can quite see that such an existence must 
have had its moments of quiet merriment. (Shaking his head.) But| H 
I don’t see what in the world possessed 


ALFRED to go and marry as 


Mopsa (with suppressed emotion). The Law of Change. Our latest 


catchphrase, you know. 
be, some day or other ! 


ALFRED is so subject to it. So will you 


San, Eng. Bloch. Never in all my life; whatever progress may be 


made in sanitation ! 


(Insistently.) Can’t you really care for me? 


1 Mopsa. I might—(looking down)—if you have no objection to go 


halves with ALFRED. 


San. Eng. Bloch. I am behind the times, I daresay; but such an | M 
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: ‘are, after all! (Recollecting herself.) But I 


quite forgot. I am 

conventional myself now. perfectly right; it would be 
utterly ! : Ne 

Alfred (comes up the steps). Is it you, BrocuprAgy, that has 

> that bill? On the new summer-house! 

San, Eng. Bloch. Yes, Mrs. Fritysecx asked me to. 

Alfred (touched). Then she does miss Little Mopsiiman, after all ! 
Are you going? Not without Mops? ie 

San. Eng. Bloch. (shaking his head), I did invite her to accom- 
pany me; but she won’t. Sol 

Alfred. It’s so horrible to 


ou are 


must make my jobs alone. 


be alone—or not to be alone, if it 


comes to that! (Oppressed—to himself.) My troll is at it again! 
I shall press her to stay—I know I —and it will end in the 
usual way ! 


Spreta (comes. up the steps, plaintively). It ts unkind of you all to 
leave me alone like this. en I’m so nervous in the dark, too! 

Mopsa (tenderly). But I must leave you, Spreta, dear. By the 
next steamer. Thatis—— Well, I reall ought to! 

Alfred (almost inaudibly, hitting himself on the chest). Down, you 
little beggar. down! No, it’s no use; the troll will keep popping 








arrangement does not strike me as a firm basis for a really happy 


home. 
opsa laughs bitterly). 


Ij should certainly object to it, most decided] 


hat creatures of convention you men 


up! (Aloud) Can’t we persuade yon, dear Mopsa? Do stay— 
just to aap SPRETA com- 
~ pany, you know! 
© Mopsa (as +f struggling 
with herself). Oh, 1 want 
tw so much! I'd do 
aay to oblige dear 
SPRETA 

San, Eng. Bloch. (to 
himself, dejectedly). She 
is just like that 88 
Hipa 
making herself so per- 
er at ~~ ‘snedly) 
eta re edly). 
On, 7 don’t Ae gaye 4 
ull, I wouldrather ALFRED 
philandered than fretted 
and fussed here alone 
with me. You had better 
stay, and be our Little 
Mopsiman, It will keep 
ALFRED quiet—and that’s 

something ! 
Mopsa, No; it wasonly 
a temporary lapse. I keep 
on forgetting that I am 
no longer an emotional 
Cuckoo heroine. I am per- 
fectly respectable. And 
1 will yore it by leaving 
with Mr. BiocapRAHN 
at once—if he will be so 
obliging as to escort me? 
San. Eng. Bloch. De- 
lighted, my dear Miss 
opsa, at so unexpected 
a bit of good Inck. 


hen, thanks so much for a quite too delightful visit 
Spreta. So sorry to have to run away like this! (Zo ALFRED, with 
subdued motes 4 lam running away—from you: I entreat you 
not to follow me—not just yet, at any rate! 

Alfred (shrinking back). Ah! (Zo himself.) If it depends upon 
our two trolls whether——. (Mopsa goes off with Sanitary Engineer 
BiocuprAgn.) There’s the steamer, SpreTa.... By Jove, 
they ’ll have a run forit! Look, she’s putting in. 

jpreta. I daren't, The steamer has one red and one green eye— 
just like Mopsiman’s at mealtimes! 

Alfred (common-sensibly). Only her lights, you know. She 
doesn’t mean anything personal by it. 

Spreta. But they’re actually mooring her by the very pier that — 
ow can they have the heart ! 

Alfred. Steamboat companies have no feelings, Though why you 
should feel it so, when you positively loathed the dog. 

Spreta, After all, you weren’t so particularly fund of him yourself ; 
now were you, ALFRED P 2 

Alfred. H’m, he was adecent dog enough—for a mongrel. I didn’t 
mind him; now you did, y 

8 eta (nods s ly). There is a change in me now. I am easier 
to please. I could s ou with the mangiest mongrel, if I were 
only quite sure you would never again want to follow that minx |.’ 
opsa, ALFRED! aa38 
Alfred. I never said I did want to; though I can’t answer for the 
troll. But I must go away « mewhere—I’m such a depressing com- 
panion for you, I shall go away up into the solitudes—which re- 


Mopsa. 
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minds me of an anecdote I never told either you or Mopsa before. 
Sit down and I will tell it you. 

Spreta (timidly). Not the one about the night of terror you had on 
the mountains, Azvame, when you lost your way and couldn’t find a 
policeman anywhere about the peaks? Because I’ve heard that— 
and I don’t think I can stand it again. 

Alfred (coldly and bitterly). You see that I have really nothing to 
fill up my life with, my own wife refuses to listen to my anec- 
dotes! Now Mopsa always—— What is all that barking down 
there in the town ? 

Spreta (with an outburst). Oh, you’ll see, they’ve found Little 

OPSEMAN ! 


M 

Alfred, Not they. He’ll never be found. Those handbills of 

yours were a mere waste of money. It is only the curs fighting}in 
the street—as usual, 
— (slowly, and with resolution). Only that, Atrrep. And do 
you know what I mean to do, as soon as you are a. solitudinising 
up there in the mountain hotels? I will go down bring all those 
poor neglected home with me. 

Alfred (peace, What—the whole Jot of them, . Spreta? 
(“Spreta (firmly and decidedly). very one, To fill Little Morsi 

pre a . Every one. To OPSE- 
8 place. They ahall dig up his aii ie on his mat, take it in 
turns to sleep in his basket. I will try to—h’m—lighten and ennoble 
nelifeed. (with owing ). Wh ply detest all 
red (wit ing uneasiness). en you sim e 
dogs! I don’t ioe anyone less fitted than you to menos a Dog’s 
Home. I really don’t! 
Spreta. I must fill the void in my life somehow—if you go and 
ner - And I must educate myself to understand i Geer, 
x 
_ Alfred. Yes, that you would have to do. (As if struck with an 
idea.) Before you begin. Suppose I take up my big fat book on 
Canine Idiosyncrasy once more, eh? That would teach you how to 
parity and ennoble every e really scientifically, you 
nly you must promise to wait till I’ve it done. 

Spreta (with a melancholy smile), 1 am in no hurry ALFRED. 
Only to write that you ve to remain at home. 

Ufred (half —? Not necessarily. I might, of course—for 
a while, that is. But I shall have many a heavy day of work before 
me, SprEetA, and you will see, now and then perhaps, a t slum- 
berous peace descend on me as I toil ov in my brown study—but I 
shall be making wonderful all the same. 

Spreta, I shall quite understand that, AtrRED. Oh, dear, who in 
the world’s this ? 

(The VarMint-B1LOK appears mystervously in the gloom. 

The Varmint-Blok. Excuse me, Captin, and your sweet ~~ " 
but I just happened to drop my eye on one of those lovely little a 
billikins here, and took the liberty to step up, aero it might so 
happen that ’d been advertising the very identical dawg what 
followed me home the other day. You may remember me passing 
the remark how wonderful partial dawgs was to me. So I brought 
him up on the chance like, 

He produces Little Mopsiman—tn mufti—from a side-pocket. 

Spreta. It is our Little Mopsiman! So you are not some super- 
natural sort of shadowy symbol after all, then ? 

The Varm.-B. (hurt). Now I ask you, lady—do I look it? Here’s 
my professional card. And if you should have the reward — 
(As ALFRED pays him.) Five Rix dollarkins—correct, my , and 
thankee kindly. (As he departs.) You’ll find I’ve learned that 
sweet little mongrel a thing or two; take the nonsense out of any rat 
in Norway now, he will. aeons x98 ask him to set up and give 


three cheers for Dr. Issen—that’s 
[He goes out, chochiong sft. 

Alfred (holding out Little Mopsiiman at arms’ length). H’m; it 
will be a a ay’s work to purify and ennoble this e after all 
he has been through, eh, Spreta? I think, as you seem to have 
doveumee quite a taste for such tasks, I shall allow you to undertake 
it—all by yourself. 

Spreta (turns away with her half-teasing smile), Thanks 


THE END. 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE, 

‘* Berore you finish your whiff and depart to dress for dinner,” 
quoth the Baron, ‘‘ ‘caret through Mr. Escorrt's article in the Fort- 
nightly.” If you lived in Literary Bohemia maty yee age, it will 
revive er memories, and if you didn’t, it will interest those 
who did with whom, in conversation at dinner, you can start the 
subject. Bohemia exists always; only, as Mr. Lavpator TemPoris 
Acti will, of course, sing, it was at its best in 


“The days when we went ipseying 
A long time ro | P 


‘* Glad to see Mr. Escorr’s pen at work again,” quoth the kindl 
BARON DE B.-W. 








PROFESSIONAL INSTINCT. 


Kindly Gentleman (from True Blue Club). ‘AND WHAT HAS BROUGHT 
YOU TO THIS DEPLORABLE CONDITION? Drink }—GAMBLING ?” 
fal 47 


of the P t (spotting his man). ‘‘No, INDEED, SIR ; 
MY MISFORTUNES ARE ENTIRELY ATTRIBUTABLE TO FREE TRADE, 
MONOMETALLISM, AND THE DgaTH DovTIEs.” 
[Zmmediate relief on a generous scale, 


MRS. A”’S AT HOME. 
An awful night! I do believe it’s snowing ! 
Who from his ‘‘ ain fireside” would wish to roam ? 
Only a fool would go—and yet I’m going— 
To Mrs. A.’s At Home! 


The burden of At Homes! The bore of dressing ! 
I must be wielding razor, and comb ' 
(The snow has almost stopped—Come, that’s a blessing !) 
For Mrs. A.’s At Home. 


Why amI going? Well, to me the reason 
Looms large and clear as Paul’s cathedral dome: 
The reason ’s—Nancy, whom I met last season 
At Mrs. A.’s At Home. 


Hi, hansom! Off we go! Ali h sweet Nancy 
Since then has veaed like a f gnome, 
Yet I shall see her (sweet conceit) in fancy 
At Mrs. A.’s At Home, 


“‘Thankee, my lord! ”’—he’s earned that extra shilling, 
ane *ve come along, Ry horse is yo with foam— 
pstairs , the rooms are filling 
— At ag a At Home. 


Then—why, good heavens! No! It isn’t fancy !|— 
“Can it be you? I heard you were in Rome. 
Just fancy meeting you’”’—the real Nancy !— 
** At Mrs, A.’s At Home!” aaa 


To-night and Nancy—th: excuses fiction— 
Migh , if I iil 


t. sang them, fill a us tome’: 
A perfect night! I breathe a en 
On Mrs. A.’s At Home! 
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** Aon! 
AGGOMBANIMENT IN B Naturau?” 
** Aon 20! 
‘On, REALLY, HeRR MazgstRo ! 


mul 
t 


rhe) | 
al SAH NL NNR ETT 


A DISTINGUISHED AMATEUR. 


Dat is A PUTIFUL Zone, LaTy PEACOCKE, AND YOU BRONOUNCE CHERMAN VERY VELI—POT VY DO YOU BLAY ZE 
‘Tue Sone’s WRITTEN IN B Naturat, HEgR MAzstTRo.” 

Zen V¥ DO You zine ze Me.oty 1n B VuiatT?” 
I DON’T PRETEND TO BE A PROFESSIONAL, YOU KNOW. 


HA! 
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yes | iy 
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I ONLY SING JUST TO PLEASE MY FRIENDS!” 








“THE LIGHT FANTASTIC !” 


His task demands sinews and nerves 
As tough and as — le as hickory ; 
He’s done if he stum ee or swerves, 
This Titan-like pet of Terpsichore. 
What wonder he seems strung on wires 
From the tip of his trunk to his very toe, 
Performing a feat which requires 
The joint skill of BLonprn and Cerrro ? 
Ah, Jumso! stretch balance-wise tail-whisp 
and trunk, {or funk, 
For you’ll never get through if you fumble 


Scarce ‘‘ light” is his ponderous form, 
And his footing is hardly ** fantastic. 
It makes one grow nervous and warm 
To watch this colossus gymnastic. 
Can’t “‘ trip it,”—although he may trip,— 
His tentative toes throb and tremble ; 
He waggles his tail like a whip: 
ere’s danger, but he must dissemble ; 
And though he an imminent downfall may 


Must walk o’erthe bottles with confident tread. 


For Titan to dance on a tub 
As steady as—CEci1’s majority, 
Is easy, but—oh! there’s the ruab— 
—— a has the priority. 
comes ‘by special request,” 
And there isn’t a shenee of evasion. 
Poor Jumso must fain clo his best, 
__ Though he’d rather ne the occasion. 
Titan-7urreydrop now on St.,Stephen’s new 
floor : [more ! 
Can’t choose his own figures or steps any 


There are plenty of ‘‘:turns” he’d prefer, 
And numbers of tricks he’d do better. 





His ‘‘ Gradation Dance” made a great stir. 
But, alas, for the goad and the fetter ! 
As his enemies pipe he must dance, 
To public opinion he’s plastic ; 
And so, with 
He essays this untried *‘ Light Fantastic.” 
From bottle to. bottle slow picking his way, 
As an overture forced to the programme he’d 


—My dear 


able! 


sleigh P 
ehicle read 


Vv 


the weather 
be available under similar 
route $0-¢hie tho dtgh te Sate, Gams 
e to carry the sleig i . where 

it will at all times be found, not oy a 
ury, but a necessity. We are, dear Bir, 
awaiting your esteemed 
Brown, Jonzs, AND Rosrnson. 


From a Dramatist to an Intimate Friend. 


lux 


—My 


paper you have forward 
yt me omy 


play ! 


a dab 


ious glance, 








THE HARD FROST. 
(Communications Intercepted in Transit.) 


From a School Boy to his Younger Brother. 
Bossre,—How are you F 

at home? We are having a high old time at 
Swisners’. All the pipes frozen, and no water 
to be got anywhere! And it is so comfort- 
Yours, &c., 
From a Firm of Coachbuilders to one of 
their Oustomers.— Dear Sir,—As there is every 
reason to believe that the present severe 
weather will last for a considerable time, may 
we have the honour of building for you a 
We shall be pleased to have the 
for you in the course of a 
month, or at the latest six weeks. Should 
in the meanwhile, it. will 


dear Brtt,— 


statistics 


etting on 


JACKIE. 


conditions next 


order, 


ou for the marked 
to me. But the 
Talk about this 





being the greatest frost on record! Yon 
would not say so if you been present at 
the first night of my play, The Force of 
Circumstances.—Yours gloomi 

SHAKSPEARE TOMKINS. 


From a Celestial Official to the Public.— 
Poor creatures,—You think you have seen 
the worst of the winter! Just like your pre- 
sumption! When I can manage a sky salad 
of rain, fog, snow, thunderbolts and sunshine 
all mixed together in the course of ten 
minutes and set it before a London audience in 
the midst of a modern January, don’t you be 
too sure of anything! Wait, my melancholy 
maniacs, and you see what you ma Vg 
sibly live to witness.— Yours disrespec y; 

Tue CLERK oF THE WEATHER. 





THE SLY OYSTER. 
“ There is an exception to every Rule.” 
Bayliss’s “‘ Mayden Lane.’ 

Tis the voice of the Oyster, 

Ih him complain, 
“You have woke me too soon, 

I must slumber again. 
I’m fat and quite well— 

Have no doubt on that head— 
But say that I’m ill 

And do leave me in bed. 


** Just a little more sleep, 

Just a little more rest ; 
How sweet, my dear friends, 
on —_ be at my best ! 

et me repose 

Say till May—May the one’th— 
When, as everyone knows, 

There ’s no ‘ R’ in the month! ” 
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“THE LIGHT FANTASTIC!” 


THE GREAT SAGACIOUS ELEPHANT “SIR BILL” IN HIS “THRILLING ACT.” 
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A VALENTYNE. 
(And a Remonstrance. ) 





Tuts day to yow, dere ladye, wol I schowe 
Myn hertes wissche—cum privilegio. 





Of alle seintes nis ther more benigne 
To man and mayden noon thanne Valentyne ; 
Sith everych yeer on that swete seintes day 
Man can to mayden al his herte displaie 
Bye Cupid arwes smit in sory plighte— 
ne nee, al pleyn, and twayn ypein 
Then wol I mak my playnte, so maist ye 


knowe 
Yon whele, dere ladye, don me mochel wo. 
Algates I greve, w e that scorchours I 


mete 
That riden reccheles adoun the strete : 
[ praie, bethynke yow, swiche diversioun 
Ben weel for mayde of mene condicioun, 
But ladye fayre in brekes al ydighte 
Certes meseems ne verray semelye sighte. 
Swiche gere, yclept ‘‘ raccionale,” parde, 
Righte sone wol be the dethe of chivalrye; 
And we schal — whanne that it be dede, 
The A **Dethe by—Newe Womman- 
e.’ 
Heede then theffect and end of my prayere, 
Upyeve thy whele, ne mannissche brekes 
were, 
Contente in graces maydenlye to schyne, 
So mote ye be myn owen Valentyne. 








‘* Just the weather for receiving a sharp 
retort,” observed our — om my ree 
with his snow-bootson. Naturally his iend 
wished to know why. ‘‘ Because,” replied 
Dr. Couck ER, ‘‘ with the temperature below 
zero, no one can object to having a wrap over 
the knuckles.”” Then away he went merrily 
over the unartificial ice on the Serpentine. 





TOBY TO H.R.H. 


A propos of croppi ’ ears, a letter from 
sif F. Knouiys pe md ee week in the Stock- 
Keeper, iaforming an inquirer that H.R.H. had 


ted | never allowed any dog of his to be “ mutilated,” 


and was pleased to hear that “ owners of dogs had 
agreed to abandon so objectionable a practice.’’) 


We humbly thank the 

Prince of WALES, \\9 

Henceforth we’ll keep \\ 
ourearsand tails . = 

Intact, and shall not ~ 
dread 






zin 
And writers of dram- Ji 
B ate come es \\ \S 

y scissors a Es 

caught . Mj 
taco to have ry ! tales cut _ 

we, gay dogs: for gay we ; 

Henceforth the best of company ! 
Convivial we around a joint, 
And not a tail without a point. 
Not like convicts from the gaols ! 
“* Kar! !”-and ‘* Bless the Prince of 

Watss!” 





Musicat Notr.—The title of a song, ‘‘ Come 
where the Booze is Cheaper,” has become 
widely known owing to a recent trial. We 
believe we are correct in ovina this song 
about ‘‘the Booze” is not published by the 
well-known tirm of ** Boosry & Co.” 














TALL TALES OF SPORT AND ADVENTURE. 
(By Mr. Punch's own Short Story-teller.) 
I.—THE PINK HIPPOPOTAMUS. (conTINUED.) 

I ovent to mention that the Ranee, the aunt of my darling 
CaUDDAH, was as susceptible as she was hauchty and ferocious. 
Daring my stay in the capital I had had several interviews with her, 
and I could not disguise from myself—why should { ?—tha' 

ed me with no common favour. Indeed, she had taken the 

somewhat extreme step of informing me semi-officially (so that she 

eer piss rt to mes it) that, if I 

wo only consent to er, she would undertake tw poison Sir | 
toned 


might afterwards, if necessary, be at liberty 


BonamMy BatTrLeHorn. 
thus be elevated not only to the 
supreme command of the British 
forces, but also to the throne of 
the Diamond City. But I with- 
stood her blandishments, capti- 
vated, as I was, by the tender 
maidenly loveliness of CouppaH 
and the wicked old woman 
sworn to have her revenge. I 
of course, a staunch ally in 
her brother, the Mexsxoy, but in 
his disabled condition, that vete- 
ran warrior could be of little real 
use to me, Still he knew of m 
os He au woth, be ‘hi 
wing all my e 
already consecrated with ve ~~ 
ing our prospective union. On thi 
gurtionler evening I found Caup- 
DAH in her cosy little boudoir 
alone, save for the ce of her 
stout and comfortable old Ayah or 
Nana. The darling girl sprang up 
as I entered the room and threw 
herself into my arms in a passion 
of affection. 1 gently disengaged 
cok peesnbeh, os bon [ood 
, a8 to 
inform her that I had come tv take 
leave of her for a short time. Her 
grief was terrible to witness. 
**Oh, ~ own!” she sobbed (I 
translate her ); “my 


say not 


t she re- 








“Hist! What is that sound?” 


| very, very own, my tall and gorgeously beautiful son of the fair-faced 
English, my moon of radiant splendour, my star of aspiring 


hope, 


thou art come to say farewell, say it not my dearest 
Duffadar, for CouppaxH cannot bear it.’’ 

‘* But, my darling,” I urged, ‘‘duty calls, and CauppaH would 
not have her Ortanpo flinch.” 

The beautiful girl admitted the furce of this a 
scene of affectionate leave-taking took 
who up to this moment had been dozing in her arm-chair, ruse, an 
holding up a warning hand said, ** Hist!” 

We did so, alarmed by 

‘Hist! What is that sound 

I listened intently, and sure enough heard a faint mapping, preven 

i m the floor 


al. and a renewed 
. Buddenly the Ayah 


the _— air of the good old nurse. 


apparently 


suspect treachery,” con- 
tinued the Ayah hurriedly. 
‘**T was only yester morn I saw 
Yousyovus scowling at us as we 
by on our earl 4 £ 

ware, my lord, of Yousyrovs.” 
This Yousyovs, I ought to say, 
was the young and bloodthirsty 
Prince of the Lozen Jehs, a tribe 
ild warriors from the north. 
Betrothed to the beautiful Cavup- 
DaH at an early age, he natur- 
ally viewed with hatred the advent 
of one on whom nature had be- 
stowed her favours so bountifully, 
and who was bound, therefore, to 
make himself dear to Cauppau. 
I knew he detested me, but I had 
hitherto scorned him. I was now 


to discover my mistake. 

Scarcely had the words left the 
Avene when a loud unser 
madei heard: the floor seem 
to heave in one terrific crash, 
there was a horrible explosion, 
and before I had time to realise 
what had heppenol. we three, 
CuHuppDAH, + sd yah rat I, were 
being propelled upwards space 
at the rate of at least a thousand 
miles an hour. 


(To be continued.) 
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‘* ARE YOU COMIN’ OME?” 
‘*I’LL DO ELLYTHIK YOU LIKE IN REASOL, M’R1a—(hic)—Bur I won'r come ’omz.” 








TOYS’ TALK. “Not that,” os nas “think of —” 


( anadl ing Tale of Hope.) to bow toll ream; I was ready 
MEd 8 ingratitude po’ Jou, said the fect, 
Rag Doll arked * three- in fck you gil 
Where?” I wg a > meat from a , well, you didn’t, then. It only looked 
my meditation on my tambourine and drum- | like i 
sticks, He first came Raw, ” said the Rag Doll, 
ny wpb Spuo wile) had just bern “4 oo wee At that time he, was — 
the secon He was dressed | quite He was everythin 
very AE in a red coat trimmed with Mould be “He. wa nal belie cocked 
tinsel. But he had an unmistakeable air of | toppling over, and had ed fat irl 
second-hand. fixed on his head. 
**I made that man,” said the Rag Doll a Whew dil ke weanthat?? 
‘and now he cuts me dead before them all!| ‘He carried that, Mr. Wayre Rassrr. 
[t’s atrocious! Why, but for me he would! Don’t be silly. Wore it Af his side, you 
have been bought for five shillings, and would know and had 


pony | 3 and I just. taught him, and 


Yes, know. Pong tin Lay tm may A 
Ree T knocked him from his 
o* 7 fall broke his wretched 
—_ a = own weight!” 
‘anal What very arbitrary distinctions you 
w! 
he I x nahi what you i soe 
ything to be smart, anyhow. 
Mtr’ W Wuyrre Rassrr? You don’t play your 
fhe opepeny. Now I shall take you 
hand.” slipped toward me. 
OT sesler te $0 oon aeepaies I 
can make enough noise in the world without 
extraneous assistance,” 
wis a Ge are, J don’t — - 
ou spick and span, as were y 
be given awa with a of tea.” 
FBtil, I on’t see why I should alter my 


wient mv eae Of course you ad- 


me ‘ag he did. I see,” 

** You seem to think that very funny.” 

“ The a bit.” T icine 

** Then we are agreed. ere is not mu 
fun in our talk.” 

“You ’re always 80, observant. There is 
note P. = - on of the unexpressed.” 

= & soupcon e un 

** Which pt tg so very much. When 
understood P” 

She swayed from one side to the other. 
There was an easterly wind blowing full from 
the open north door of the Arcade. I looked 
unhappy. There is an und that I 
shall look unhappy except when I am beating 
my tambourine with my drumsticks. 

f What was I saying before—before — 
a know—oh, about our talk, of course, 
ng rather flat and not very profitable ia 

have no more to say,” said I. 

“But he was very angry, for in my fall I 
broke his nose.’ 

‘**T have a bad nose, too,” 

“What ’s the matter with your nose?” 
asked the Rag Doll 

‘The joint is injured and some of the far 
ying ty my yn ae fact, I *pagatelle- 

e of an an n-penny e- 
board,” and I contrived (with the assistance 
of the = to roll away a little, 

** You find carri: age exercise good for your 
poor nose?” bubbled the Rag Doll. 

Now when the Rag Doll bubbles—an o; ~ 
tion which includes a sudden slipping 
the shelf, the o ligating we up of glass eyes, a dart 
of a kid-oove ai with varus Snows, “a 
a gurgling gust pping drapery—I am 
the habit of 0 ay pes - uestion. 

**Well, your 
machinery. You . no Tot 
look—you understand. W have to beat 
my tambourine with my drumsti 

‘* But I won’t fall upon you. “~~ ia 
my weight for the warrior that was once 

ued at five shillings and is now reduced to 
half-a-crown.”’ 

= oe TE pein ys him ?” 

. “ane % And gene cuts me ind Why 

e t some on tangh with poorer 
means A all the ted.” 

Of cour. you did not cae or the im- 
poverished soldier 

** Not a little fin” 

wi ‘One any one else r, 

“ we ane 

Then I sai the question several times 
in sach a way that if written a line of space 
would be given to every query. It was a 

notion of ALEXANDRE Dumas pere to do the 
same in his novels. And his sentences were 
worth a franca line. At least, so it has been 








have been the property of the plainest child * He has changed outward at least.” 
in London.” “Yes, I know T did that. I took 


related. 
The Rag Doll looked straight in front of her. 
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No. IV.—Twe Guiactat Periop, Hyper Park, 


“‘ ANIMAL SPIRITS.” 





1895. ‘' Drrven in sy Stress oF WEATHER.” 











, — old chappie,’’ I said to myself; ‘‘ where did you spring 
rom ?’ 

‘** Why, it’s my proprietor!” said the Doll, ceasing to bubble, 
and becoming all iet me 


propriety. 
The toy merchant took no notice of what we had said. How gould 
he when our voices were inaudible? But he dusted us with his 
feather-brush, and left us ready for another dialogue, For all that 
the Rag Doll didn’t think he was coming just then. No more did I. 








THE TEN LITTLE MEASURES. 
(An Unionist's Forecast.) 

[The measures in the Government Programme are ten in number (says 
the Westminster Gazette), viz., 1, Irish Land Reform; 2, Welsh Disesta 
lishment ; 3, Local Veto; 4, One Man, one Vote; 5, Charging Election 
Expenses on Rates ; 6, Unification of London ; 7,A Factory Bill; 8, Estab- 
lishment of Conciliation Boards ; 9, Completion of Scottish County Govern- 
ment,; 10, Relief of Crofters.] 

Ten little measures hung upon the line, 
One went ‘up to the Lords, and then there were nine. 
Nine little measures asked their turn to wait, 
One shoved in to the front, and then there were eight. 
Eight little measures promising us heaven, 
met a Witler host, and then there were seven. 

little measures ing the Lords’ Styx, 
One of ’em tumbled in, and then there were six. 
Six little measures Fue to look alive, 
One was talked clean off his head, and then there were five. 
Five little measures on the Session’s lea shore, 
One saw Goe and Macoe there, and then there were four. 
Four little measures as weak as weak could be, 

One o’er an Amendment tripped, and then there were three. 

Three little measures a-looking precious blue, 

One met K-z H-np-r’s frown, and then there were two. 

Two little measures a-trying a last ran, 

One of them had “ speci ”* and then there was one. 

One little measure then aspired to ‘‘ cop the bun,” 

H-no-kt coolly chucked it up, and then there were None! 
[And then the ment went out, and Unionists had fun ! 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Tuesday, February 5.—Almost thought just 
now we were going to have another BRApLAUeH business. House 
crowded; Members on all sides eager for the fray. At the bar, 
closely packed, stood group of newly-elected Mem Seen some of 
them here before. BroapHurst back again after what seems years 
of exile, Exttiort Legs, deep in thought as to where he shall next 
go for his groceries in Birkenhead, in centre of the group. The 
new Solicitor-General, our old friend Frank Lockwoon, like a tall 
maple (not Sir BrunpEtt), lifts his head and smiles, 

““Members desiring to take their seats will please come to the 
table,’”’ says the SPEAKER. 

Broapuvrst, in the van, g forward. Had made a fair start 
when Henry James, watchful in aerie on corner bench below gang - 
way, leaped to feet and to discuss the legality of situation. 
Objection founded on abstruse mathematical problem. Two writs 

moved to fill vacancies in the representation of Leicester. 
There had been —s election. There should, Henry James 
argued, have been two. Consequently, election invalid; the two 
new Members for Leicester not Members at all, only 
intruders across the bar, liable to be whipped off in y of 
Sergeant-at-Arms, 

Here was a prospect for o of Session to which Squire 
or MaLwoop oy An with his bac $i of Bills! Sergeant-at- 
Arms glanced uneasily at BroapHunst retreating before interruption. 
What if repetition of the old were imminent? Were there 
to be more carpet-dances on of House through summer after- 
noons, as was the wont of Captain Gusser pirouetting to and from 
the Mace, House not quite sure whether he was clatching BaapLaver 
or BrapLaven him? Then th the outer hall, 


breathless, hi 
a stone or two lighter 
nimble-footed ? 

which in the second 
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and the Sergeant-at-Arms to advance, retire, chasser, and clasp 
hands across the middle, in perfect time. 

But a great deal has happened in the fifteen years that have 
sped since, from a corner seat on the side of the House facing 
Henry James, Daummonp Wo trFr rose, and with emphatic gesture 
barred BrapLAven’s progress to the table. By striking coincidence 
that strange ee in Parliamentary history, opening chance 
accident and leading to stirring consequences, was y closed 
this very night. when Axens-Dovetas moved writ to fill vacancy 
created in South Paddington by death of ‘‘ Right Hon. Ranpotpx 
Heyry Spencer CHurcHitt, commonly called Lord Ranpotpa 
CHURCHILL.” 

Hewry James had not concluded his sentence when SPzaKER inter- 
posed with ruling that there must be no interference with Members 
desiring to take their seats. So incident closed. Members for 
Leicester sworn in. BroapHurst, in exuberance of moment, made 
as though he would publicly shake the hand the clerk held out to 
take writ of return. But Reerwatp Francis Douce PateRave not 
made K.G@.B. for nothing. ‘‘The writ, the writ!” he hoarsely 
murmured, waving back the friendly hand. Broapuuast hastily 
produced document from breast-pocket, and thus fresh was 
averted. 

Business done,—Address moved. 


Wednesday.—Exceptional interest in this afternoon’s i 

in view of circumstance that Exiis Asameap-Baatiett (Knight 
| what was it GRANDOLPH said about mediocrity with double-barrelled 
| names ?—would appear in his new character as Stromio. Title con- 
ferred during recess by delegates from Swaziland. Curiosity 
quickened by report that début would he made in character. 
Yesterday we had mover and seconder of Address in velvet suits 
with silver buttons and brands Excalibur at their side. Why not 
Siromio in the native dress of the nation that has adopted him ? 
Some disappointment when he turned up in ordinary k-coat. 
Unders that weather responsible for this. Swazi morning dress 
picturesque, bat with nine degrees of frost in Palace Yard a little 
inadequate, especially for a beginner. 

Even in commonplace English dress Srtom1o made a striking figure 
as he stood at the table, and belaboured it for ‘‘ Swaziland, my 
Swaziland.” Looked at times as if he were going to leap over, 
and seize by the throat Sypngy Buxton provokingly smiling on the 
other side. Last week’s handkerchief hanging out from his coat tail 
pocket, in liberal measure though crumpled state, lent a weird 
effect to back view, not interrupted by inconvenient crowding 
on front Opposition Bench. Odd how Sriomto’s colleagues in late 
Ministry find business eleewhere when he rises to orate, 

Business done.—Talking round Address. 


Thursday.—Rather painful scene in House to-night. CHAPLIN 
resuming debate on Address led its course gently by the still waters of 
bimetallism. Somehow 
LS that a subiect that has 
ai never quite entranced 
attention of frivolous 
Commons. It works 
certain subtle 11 
upon them. At clink 
of sovereign and shil- 
ling between argu- 
mentative finger and 
thumb they slink away. 
So it was to-night 
whilst CHaPiin spoke. 
Faithful among the 
faithless found was 
Jemmy Lowraer. He 
sat attentive beside the 
orator with an expres- 
sion of profound wis- 
dom, unmitigated by 
boyish habit of keeping 
his hands in his trouser 
pocket, not without 
suspicion of furtively 
counting his marbles or 
attempting to open his 
knife with the fingers 
of one hand. 
Jzemmy and CHAPLIN 
amongst oldest 
hoysin the school. One 
took his seat for mid- 
. Lincolnshire in Decem- 
ber, 1868 ; saw the rise to supreme power of Mr. G. and, with some 
intervals, suffered it up to the end. The other rode in triumphantly 
from York one July day in 1865. Thus their united Parliamentary 
ages is fifty-seven, a record hard to beat. Shoulder to shoulder they 


Spoiling his Peroration. 


‘have, through all this time, resisted attacks on British Constitution. 
ae suddenly, publicly, in eye of the scorner, came sharp parting of 

e ways. 

CHAPLIN viewing state of things depressing industrial communities 
admitted it was very bad. Mills closed, mines empty, ship-building 
vards silent, workmen starving. Only one thing would save the 
State—Bimetallism. ‘‘ Is there anyone,” said the orator with mag- 
nificent wave of arm round desolate benches ; 
suggestion to make for the salvation of these industries ?”’ en up 

ke Jemmy Lowrner. ‘I have,” he said with final tug at the 
blade of the knife hidden in his et. : 

CHaAPLin stood aghast. Could it be possible—his own _ familiar 
friend? He turned, looked down on him, gasping for breath. Then 
in a hollow voice he added, ‘** What has my right hon. friend been 
doing all this time? Why doesn’t he make his proposal ? ” h 

_ Here was an opening for apology, recantation, or at least, submis- 
sive silence. But Jemmy evidently gone to the bad; got the bit 
between his teeth and bolted. ‘‘ I’ve made it over and over again,” 
he growled, thinking resentfully of his much crying in the wilderness 
for that blessed thing Protection. Ribald House with 
laughter. CHapiin, cut to heart, avoided repetition of painful in- 
cident by bringing oration to early conclusion. 

“‘ Let’s put this matter to practical test, Tony,” he said. ‘* Come 
along with me, and we’ll consult the Unemployed.” 

Not far to go. On Westminster Bridge a hollow-cheeked man 
leaning over low wall stared at ice-floes silently gliding down with 
the tide. ‘* My good man,” said Caaptry, “ you look unemployed, 
and I daresay you’re hungry. Now, in order to put you straight, 
which would you rather have, Bimetallism or Protection ? ” 

** Well, if you don’t mind. 
master,” said the Unemployed 
huskilv, ‘‘I’d like a chunk o’ 
bread.” 

se i make Cuseis. 

“these people are so illogi- 
.’ And he gave him half- 
a-crown. 


Business done. — Drifted 
into debate on Bimetallism. 
Business can wait. 


Friday.— Squire or Mat- 
woop left sick room to take 
part in debate and divi- 
sion on JEFFREYS’ Amendment 
to Address, Self - devotion 
dangerous on foggy, frosty 
night. But the result worth 
it, at least for crowded House 
that heard the speech. Best 
thing of the kind done in 
House since Dizzy’s prime. 
Squrre evidently profited by 
necessity for rapidity of com- 
position. The sharpest barbs 
aimed at quivering figure of 
Joxm™ sitting opposite. 
** Wot’s this Re means about 
stealing my clothes when I P ° 
was bathing ?” said Harpre, with puzzled look. ‘‘ With thirteen 
degrees of frost under the fog I Don’t Kerr less than ever about 
bathing. As for my clothes, they might suit Privce Arruor, but 
they wouldn’t quite fit him.” 
Business done.—Amendment to Address defeated by twelve votes 
in House of 534 Members. 








Superior Studies. 
Literature and Philosophy Class for Female Students, 


Master. What is the analogy between Hamlet and Mrnangavu? 
First Girl (rising). I know. (Pause, then suddenly, and with 
determination.) MrrasEav didn’t get on well with his father, and 
Hamlet was at daggers drawn with his uncle. 
[ Reseats herself truumphantly. 





Resettine an Otp Saw.--The descriptive writer in the Daily 
Telegraph, giving his account of the  epming of Parliament 
observed that ‘‘ Hypercritics have combated the generally 
axiom that one pea entirely resembles another,” and he went on to 
show how one pestonsentery crowd resembled any other. parlia- 


mentary crowd at the ini ceremony. Assuming: momo pa 
& as 





imilarity, suppose we re-set the old saw, and say, 
MPs.” 
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PARIS and HELEN. 


NOW REPRINTED FROM 






8 the youthful Paris presses 
Helen to his ivory breast, 

Sporting with her golden tresses, 

Close and ever closer pressed, 


E said: “So let me quaff the nectar 
Which thy lips of ruby yield ; 
Glory I can give to Hector, 
Gathered in the tented field. 


“ | ET me ever gaze upon thee, 
4 lLaok into thine eyes so deep ; 
With a daring hand I won thee, 
With a faithful heart I'll keep. 
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THE 





- “ ()\, my Helen, thou bright wonder, 


(Originally published 
in the Year 1842.) 


“BON GAULTIER” BALLADS BY PERMISSION OF THE AUTHOR. 


Who was ever like to thee? 
Jove would lay aside his thunder, 
8o he might be blessed like me. 


% OW mine eyes so fondly linger 
On thy soft and pearly skin, 
Scan each round and rosy finger 
Drinking draughts of beauty in ! 


“ []}1ELL me whence thy beauty, fairest, 
Whence thy cheeks’ enchanting bloom ? 
Whence the rosy hue thou wearest, 
Breathing round thee rich perfume! ” 


VHUS he spoke with heart that panted, 
Clasped her fondly to his side, 
Gazed on her with look enchanted, 
While his Helen thus replied : 


“ T)E no discord, love, between us, 


If I not the secret tell ! 
’T was a gift I had from Venus,— 
Venus who hath loved me well. 


* 4 ND she told me when she gave it, 


‘ Let not e’er the charm be known. 
O’er thy person freely lave it, 
Only when thou art alone.’ 


“ "IT\I8 enclosed in yonder casket— 


Here behold its golden key ; 
But its name—love, do not ask it, 
Tell ’t I may not, ev’n to thee!” 


ONG with vow and kiss he plied her, 
Still the secret did she keep, 
Till at length he sank beside her, 
Seemed as he had dropped to sleep. 









OON was Helen laid ix slumber, 
When her Paris rising slow, 

Did his fair neck disencumber 

From her rounded arms of snow; 


[]\HEN, her heedless fingers oping, 
Takes the key and steals away, 

To the ebon table groping, 

Where the wondrous casket lay ; 


AGERLY the lid uncloses, 
Sees within it, laid aslope, 
Fragrant of the Sweetest Roser, 
Cakes of PEARS’ Transparent Soap! 
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MISS BRADDON'S LATEST NOVEL. 
Cheap Edition on February |9. 


THOU ART THE MAN. 


Boceanpesty iene the Rives ben ke. Vixen,” 
Fa Ley ge mw ns: Soe 
leaden: SIMPKIN & O0., Ltd., and all Booksellers. 
NEW BOOKS. 
COREA, 01 oR CHO-SEN, THE 

THE MORNING CALM. By A H. 
pay ye With 38 Iastrations 
ings by the Author, anda Demy Bvo, 18s. 


CORBECTED IMPRESSIONS. 
whit. 2 — 


MMARNNERS, CUSTOMS, AND AND 


tion. By Laorety Wacnsn. 


ALEXANDER Il OF RUSSIA. 


Photeeze: A ~ Lews, M.A. With Portrait 
Hone og ‘we. HEINEMANN, 21, Bedford 8t., W.C 


HOWARD 








wich i ~ HAWLEY 
URES CONSTIPATION. 


Ip. 194. and 4s. 64. 
HILDREN®S’ and Ladies’. 
Tasteless 


TEMIS 


SAVARS 


URE ASTHMA 
CATARRH. 


HEMISTS, is. and 2s. 64. SGavaresses’ 
Sandal Capeules, 4s. 6d. 


and 








BEDFORD. i. 


Ploug 








SQUIRE'S 
ror GHEMIGAL 
DELICATE F00 D. 


CHILDREN. 


In Bottles, 2s., 3s. 6d., & 6s. each. 


AT ALL CHEMISTS AND STORES, 
and of 


SQUIRE & SONS, 
Her Majesty's Chemists, 
418, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 


HOVENDEN’S 








Always Refreshing, Sweet, and Lasting. 
PRICE —I1s., 2s. 6d., 5s. 64., 
and 10s. "ed. _ per bottle. 

note 


thas NONE 18 GENUINE ‘omuess es bearing 
our Name and Trade Mark on Label. 
To “8 HAD OF ALL PERFUMERS, 
CHEMISTS, &c. 
Wholesale, 8. HOVENDEN & SONS, 


Beaneas Sr., W., & Cir Roan, E.C., Lonpon. 











State a 


NON- {-MERCURIAL. The B EST ‘and 8 SAFEST 
antes wt for CLEANING SILVER, ELECTRO- 
nme \. = aol D MEDALS 
Bold nee ere. In Ro te Gd. and 4a, Ad 


aaa YOUR CHILDREy 
DF RIDGES 


PATENT COOKED F00Y- 


orse kes, ey x Straw 
Trussers Fodder Presses, Oil En- 
gines & ht Railway Wagons. | 











Do you realize what they are— 
how numerous, how very hungry 
and thirsty? ‘Little mouths of 
the skin—constantly drinking— 


drinking—eating—eating—every- 
thing within reach. 


mouths. 
your anata test 
Are you using the famous— 


** WILLIAMS’ ”’ 
SHAVING SOAPs? 


It is well to remember that for a good deal 


same 
———_ with the same ~- ee regard 
or every detail in manufacture. 


ng to know—that in | 

the thousands of Tone of these Soaps— | 
NOT, OWE OUNCE of impare fas or other 
— ° its or othe 
objectiona — -£ ; 


erous matter — was 


' Blever 


Williams’ Shaving Sticks—1/— 
Williams’ Shaving Teint -66. a 


Chemie Malstrnest 
mulled to any addreat on 


iso, oc jussell Street, 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
SPOONS & FORKS 








WEDDING 
PRESENTS. 


The Largest and Choicest 
Stock in the World. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE. 


COLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 


Show Rooms: {12, REGENT ST. W. 





1c Comranr. 7 





BEEMAN? Ss 


Pepsin Chewing Gum. 


A DELICIOUS 
AND LASTING 
CONFECTION. 


postage. 
THE BEEMAN GHEMICAL CO., 


10, Byegrove House, Merton, Surrey. 








A to 


Humanity 


Is what anes says who 


$r, Jacoss Oi 


For it cures the most difficult 
cases of Rheumatism after 
every other form of treatment 
—including doctors’ medicines 
and cheap embrocations—has 
failed. St. Jacobs Oil never 
fails. Price 1/14 and 2/6. It 


| | Gonquers Pain! 





DINNEFURD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or rus STOMACH, HEARTBUKN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION, 
Sold throughout the World. 





AU LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE. 


TAMAR 


INDIEN 


FOR 


CONSTIPATION. 


Hemorrhoids, Bile, Loss 

of Appetite, Gastric and 

Intestinal Troubles. 
Headache. 


GRILLON. 


London: 47, Southwark Street, 8.E. 


SOLD BY ALL OHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, Qe. Gd. A BOX. 


UBEB_ CIGARETTES | | 





153 NEW BOND 
STREET LONDONM, 


ine Art Photographe| 
y ve Photogravures of 














For Sore Throats 


You eannot use a better 
gargie than “Condy’s.” 

Bir Morelli Mackensie, M.D. 

Sold by all Chemists and Drug Stores. 


Gargle win“Condy’s” 
Remedial Fluid. 


OSBORNE, BAUER ne NO CHEESEMAN, 
THE BEST REMEDY POR CHILBLAINS, 


: " @ OE BeBe Me 2 UE BB" 


, Chilblain Jelly. 
It gives immediate a A few applications will 


In Metallic Tubes. Tid. ; post free 14 Stamps 





JOY’S CIGARETTES afford imme- 
diate relief in cases of ASILHMA, 
WHEEZING ani WINTER 
couUG 





ROWLANDS 


MACASSAR OIL 


Nourishes and Preserves the Hair, 
makes it Soft and Silky, and is the Best 


BRILLIANTINE 


aly sulted for Ladle and hdten's 
Hair; bottles, 3s. titles, Ss. Gd.; Te. 7s.; 10s. 6d. 
ODONTO ». Prevents Desay, 
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THE 0. W. VADE MECUM. 

Question. Is it easy to be- 
come a dramatist: ? 

Answer, As easy as any- 
thing else. 

Q. What are the requisites? 
are iy» ¢ neti: ; 

rate troupe 0 a 
trained audience, and 4 per- 
sonality. 

Q. What do you mean by a 
trained audience ? 

A. Anassembly accustomed 
to t Soarstida (as hes 
and to laugh at an 

Q. Would such a 
consider it amusing = nd 
cao eey | oat Se one’s 

husband is quite indelicate : 
it is like washing one’s clean 
ae 6 in public ” ? 

Certainly ; and would 
find “much to admire in a dia- 
logue given over for something 
like ten minutes to an exhaus- 
tive consideration of muffins. 

Q. And what you mean 
by a personality ? 

A. More or less—an insou- 
ciant manner, and a rather 
startling button-hole. 

Q. Does be pues 9 > 
quire a speech or a cigare 

A. Neither now, as _ both 
have ceased to be the fashion. 

Q. Given the requisites you 
have specified for creating a 
dramatist, what is the pro- 
duct ? 

A. A trivial comedy for 
serious people. 

Q. Why give a play such a 


_— 
A, Why not? 
Q. Cana comedy occupying 

















A PURIST, IN ENGLISH.’ 


‘‘ You CALLED ME VERY DATs THIS MoRNING, JENKINSON!” — 


‘Yes, Str, I’m sonRY TO SAY I OVERLAID MYSELF 





oo 

















a. pat are they serious 

. That d the 

eth D iy 

Q Dace the teivial comedy 
eas a «el t 
Q. Or ~ 

A, No, for the no nd of 


“~~ or twenty years. 


. But is tt enough 
sor a — nae fee - 


4 = Lo 
=. 
on aay 


sur- 
fg inthe om the te, sail sone a 


en they h the retort, 
that plants sot as common in 
the provinces oc ap ople in town. 

© Bet caret is vein of 
sarcasm, ond or whatever 
it is, will some day be worked 
out. What can the dramatist 
then do ? 

A, Act upon ponent, and 
try something else. 










































JAPANESE VERSION, 


Earty on Tuesday a severe 
engagement took place between 
the Japanese Fleet and the Chi- 


ironclads Wit Ho Wi, Bang Tel 
Bang, and Bosh Lu Rot were 
sunk. The loss on the Japanese 
side was a eabin-boy wounded. 
The Chinese prisoners —--. 
to 180,000 men, 


On Wednesday morning the 
Japane-e Janded and took all the 
forts, and garrisoned the cit; 
which is now completely in ry 
hands of the troops of the 


Taicoon. 


On Thursday the Japanese 
commenced a eg bombard- 
ment of the island, and blew up 
all the forts and. sixty - seven 
a magazines. The Chinese 
oss is estimated at 36,000 men. 
The Japanese escaped unscathed. 


On Friday the Japanese made 
their grand attack 





and took the secured 


TONING IT DOWN. 
(See the Daily Papers of Last Week.) 


OuINESE VERSION. 


Tue Chinese Fleet gave a good 
account of the Japane-e Squadron 
on Tuesday. The slaughter of 

e Japs was enormous, peel 
ing to at least 40,000 sailors and 
50,000 marines. There was no 
loss on the Chinese side. Owing 
to a mistake the Wi Ho Wi lost 

, the Bang Tel Bang 
re- head slightly damag 
po the Bosh Lu Rot frre 
port jest *. -~ her 4 
repain' e Japanese los 
several ironclads and all their 
do-boats. 


0- 

On Wednesday an attack of 
70,000 Japanese troops was re- 
puleed with great slaughter by 

the Chinese, and the invaders are 
now in active retreat. The Chi- 
nese have not pursued them, from 
motives of an entirely philan- 
thropic character 

An artillery duel took place on 
Thursiay between the Chinese 
troops and the Japanese, in which 
the latter lost all their war ma- 
teriel and seventy-nine general 
officers. The casualty on the 
Chinese side was one drummer- 
boy 7 eed ve wounded—sprain of 


nese Flotilla, in which the Chinese the J 


“a a few minutes the Japanese 
a footing on thé-island;} — 





island by assault, and d ed 
all + tytn "5 ‘fleet, wi with the 
exception of a gun-boat. 


The Chinese Fleet on Saturday 
was entirely at the mercy of the 
Japanese, and the Admiral is 
soliciting for terms. A flag of 
truce is floating from the re- 
maining Chinese ironclad. 


On Sunday the Japanese con- 
sented to it the Chinese 
Admiral and sailors to uncon- 


ditionally surrender, and have 


but were soon induced to retreat. 
Many of the Chinese ironclads 
have seen much service, but are 
still able to dispose of the enemy. 
The Chinese Admiral during 
Saturday has wired to his Gov- 
ernment—‘‘The Japanese. after 
one ee alte ht reverse, ey lost all 
are now ww eee ‘or peace. 
We Werthall be to guard the 
best interests rt a empire.” 
The Chinese Admiral (under 
Sunday’ s date) has wired to Pekin 
“Have come to arrangement 
with Japanese authorities. Shall 





arranged to protect them from not return to Pekin, Good-bye. 
the re fury of the Chinese Govern- Those who have no other engage- 
ments are going home to tea.’ 
HARD LINES. 
(By @ Mathematical Bard.) 


Au spooks of Evctip, Newror, w 


‘aa me, 


For I’m a miserably blighted bi 
And here's the cause—I rs pine, 


Alluding to a 


I'd spelt lable all 
‘dood my poly weds ow make me famous ; 


The vulgar error I’d hope te, 
And thought no one could me “ ignore mus.” 


It safely passed in p 
But didn’ 't 1 rave, 
And found it by po Be 

To ‘ parallelopiped’ 


through each “‘ revise ”’ ; 
when I my book inspected, | 


mter over-wise : 
miscorrected 





Mp. Puxcu's Caiticiem or Jouy Davipson'’s LaTEst PRODUCTION, | 


—** It ain’t all Lavender.” 








vol. CVI, 
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44, po a Wx ~- 
THE UNEMPLOYED. 


Plumber Joe, “‘ ly THESE 'ERE PIPES 'UD ONLY BUST, THERE’D BE A CHARNOE OF A Jos For Mz! 




















Tommy (after 


THROUGH STRESS OF WEATHER. 


the Horses in front of him). ‘‘I sHALL HUNT ON CaAwripGE HorsEs WHEN I’s a MAN, JonN ! 
EAT ANY OF THEIR HEADS OFF, LIKE WHAT HUNTERS ALWAYS DOES IN Frosty WEATHER, HAS THEY!” 





















THEY HASN'T 








THE UNEMPLOYED. 


Plumber Joe loquitur :— 


Ox, bust it! Or, rayther, bust them! I’ve 

my eye on the pipes o’ this House, 

As might give me the chanst as J wants, but, 

gob, it’s a chouse, 

Nary oe I ain't none 
o’ yer 0 ands, 

There isn’t a in my trade but wot smart 
Plumber Joz understands, 

And at making a jint I’m daisy. Our trade 


isa topper it 1s, 
But one of the pottrers called plumbers 
- ain’t yr de up to ~— biz— 
ere r most on ’em, as 
Fa 3 and tana, and botch. 
*Tain’t oenees beggars are arter, but 


A copper sour th jah 10 Cele sae tat wel 
-bit jint is their u 
ey like most is a splodge 
Of canvas and white-lead or putty; their 
work is all fakement and dodge, 
As won’t last a fortnit, not watertight. As 
toa pe yh ong did, 
They jest coulda’t take it on nohow—no, not 
if you tipped ’em a quid. 
But I’m a certif’cated plumber, a master of 
ve- 


Of. turn-pin, and 


er, 
mallet, and fire-devil. 
Plumber who’s smarter and bolder 


With blow-pipe, and lamp-black, and si 
pang London through if yer try; 
And at “wiping a jint”—ah!—a pickter— 


there ’s none as can wipe JorY’s eye. 
Then at sanitry work! Bless yer buttons, 
yer dashed County Council ain’t in it; 





And as to thut there Wattace Bruce, wy, 
I’ll jist wipe him up in a minit, 

Though he has a aeed Rebtiog sea on im. 

alls me a quack, too, does Bru, 

And ’ints I dunno my owe trade! Wait a 
bit, and I’ll give Aim a pill. 

Insanitry ai indeed! As a judge of a 
rookery or slum 

There ain’t ne’er a Cockney C. C. as can side- 
up with Jozy the Brum ; 

Wot ’e i 


England’s a 
I’m boss of it, won't it be prime? 
Meanwhile, I’m a bit out-of-work. Un- 


employed, so to speak, like a lot, 
Amey ain’t no ‘* Unskilled Labourer.” 
But T thos hte oe bn 
uu ght ’e might e me a hopening. 
Somehow the fakement was lost. 
And yet I should be flush o’ work, for we’ve 
had a unusual f 
As Airy, T thought they'd ha’ bust long ogc, 
y, I thought they ong ago, 
Them Guverment pipes, and be blowed to 
’em. ’Ere in the sludge and the m 
I’ve bin waiting a tidy long ill 
toes ’ave like icicles grown. 
I’ve bin journeyman quite long enough, 
and I want to set up ‘‘ on my own.” 
Pal Anruour is all very well, but at bossing 
had olen that te ipes d bust, well—I 
when these big pipes do a , well— 
see a rare charnce of a job! 


my 





Fin ve Srécrze.—‘‘ New men, new man- 





ners.” ‘* New women—no manners.” 


AN ARTISTIC “FROST.” 


According to the Daily 


h, the Saffron 


ill street-musicians are complaining that their 


barrel-organs are frozen 


Macaroni Carlo sings :— 


Ax, che la morte ognor 
Basta! no more can I 


a 
play! 


So at nostri monti ancora 


ee eke ante! 
-bye 
MR Td rye 


For never again will I try! 


E troppo! m 
An’ round 


barrel—’e ’s ay 
can not make ’im ! 


The music of VERDI and Tosti 


No longer 


a soldo can earn! 


" My Honey !” won't thaw, and there’s 


onl — zen right through ! 
addi, Inghilterra, 
‘Where artists have no more to do! 








Rervrw To THE CLA 


sstcs.—There is a talk 


of reviving Olympian Games. Athens or Paris 


to begin. 1 
aol if coped 





com 
send h 


itors to be 


Bro all the familias will be 
by the matres go forth and take in 
e contest. 
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IN THE CAUSE OF CHARITY. 


Scunz—Mona House, the Town Mansion of the Marquis of Mawx, 
which has been lent for a Sale of Work in aid of the ** Fund 
for Superannuated Skirt-dancers,” under the patronage of 
Royalty and other distinguished personages. 

In THE Entrance Hatt. 
Mrs. Wylie Dedhead (attempting to insinuate herself between 

‘he barriers). Excuse me; I only want to pop in for a moment, just 

2 see if a lady friend of mine is in there, that’s all / 
The Lady Money-taker (blandly). If you will let me know your 
friend’s name—— ? 


pa 
Mrs. W. D. (splendide mendaz). She’s assisting the dear | colleague, as Mrs. N. departs.) 


ane, Yon wank allow mole pee 
can 


a ee . SES ee 
'y lady at the 


Duchess. Now, per! 

The L. M. Afraid 
HyrnpieccEs—she is the 
send im for her. Or of 
course, if you like to 
pay h -a-crown—— 

rs. W.D. (hastily). 

Thank yu I—I won't 
disturb her lalyship. I 
had no —~" ere was 
any charge for admis- 
sion, and—(bristling)— 

w me to say I con- 
sider such regulations 
most @ ° 

The L. M. (sweetly, 
with a half glance at 
the bowl of coins on the 
table). Quite too ridicu- 
lous, ain't they? Good 
afternoon ! 

Mrs. W. D. (audibly, 
as she flounces out), If 
they sup I’m going 
to pay half-a-crown for 
the + wana of being 
fleeceda—— 

Footman (on steps, 
sotto voce, to confrére). 
** Fleeced”?! that’s a 
= ’un, eh? She ain’t 

rought much wool in 
with her / 

His Confrére. On’y 
what ’s stuffed imside 
of her ear. 

[They resume their 

former impassive 
dignity. 


In THE VENETIAN GAL- 
LeRY—where the Ba- 
zaar is being held. 


A Loyal Old Lady 
(at the top of her voice 
—to Stall-keeper). 
Which of ’em’s the 
Princess, my dear, eh ? 
It’s her paid my 
money to see. 

The Stall-keeper (in 
a dismayed whe er). 
Ssh! Not quite so loud! 
bonnet—+elli ig eine, 

The L. O. L. (planting herself on a chair). So that’s her! Well 
she ts dressed plain—for a Royalty—but looks pleasant enough. I 
wouldn’t mind taking one o’ them kittings off her Royal ’Ighness 
myself, if they was going at all reasonable. But there, 
cats ’ere is meat for my masters, so to speak ; and you see, 
’aving the promise of a tortoise-shell tom from 
the Dairy next dvor, whenever-—— 


e 
my dear, 


[She finds, with surprise, that her confidences are not en- | You see ; and then, of course they 'Il shrin 


couraged, 
Miss 
me om you < of this exquisite work, all embroidered entirely by 
, you see 
Mrs. Nibbler (edging a . lo ely--quite lovely ; but I think— 
a~I’ll just take a ee — had 
Miss de M. If there is any particular thing you were looking for, 
Oe Peeks ins 
rs. N. (becoming confidential), Well, I did think if 
across a nice pe xv Ae, 5 nme I . ; 


St. Leger de Mayne (persuasively, to Mrs. NrpBLER). Do let | 





* You have lofty ambitions and the artistic temperament.” 
There—just opposite—petunia bow in her 


rs 


e lady as keeps | delicate embarrassment)—the separated 





Miss de M. (to herself). What on earth’s a sideboard-cloth ? 
Cine) Why, I’ve the very thing! See—all worked in, Russian 

Mrs. N. (dubiously). I thought they were always quite plain. 
And what’s that pce d sort of flap-thing for ? 

Miss de M. Oh, that? That’s—a—to cover up the spoons, and 
forks, and things; quite the latest fashion, now, you know. 

Mrs. N. (with self-assertion). I have noticed it at several dinner- 
one I’ve been to in society lately, inly. Still, I’m not sure 

hciinite 


Miss de M. I always have them on m 
husband won't hear of any others... . Then, I may put this one in 
for you? fifteen-and-si ce—thanks so much! (Zo her 
NIE, I’ve got rid of that awful 


own sideboard now—my 


tgown case at last / 


| nigh 
Lady Honor “ion Maycup. A—you don’t Saypen to have a small bag to hold a 
achess’s stall—I could powder-puff, and so on, you know 


Miss de M. “I had 
some very pretty ones ; 
but I’m afraid they ’re 
all—oh, no, there’s just 
one left—erimson velvet 
and real passementerie. 
iene produces a bag.) 

‘oo trotty for words, 
isn’t it ? 

Mrs. Maycup (tacitly 
admitting tts trottiness). 
But then—that sort of 
a ould 

get a small pair of 
folding curling-irons in- 
to it, should you think, 
at a pinch ? 

tssde M. You could 
get anything into it— 
at a pinch. I’ve one 
my’ which will hold 
—well, I can’t tell you 
what it won’t hold! 
Half-a-guinea — so 
many thanks! (70 her- 
self, as Mrs, Maycup 
carries off her bag.) 
What would the Vicar’s 
wife say if she knew 
I’d sold her church 
collection bag for that / 
But it’s all in = peed 
cause! (An Elderly 
Lady comes up.) May 
I show,you some of 


these—— 
The _Elderly Lady. 
Well, I was wondering 
if you had such a th 
asa warm pair 
sleeping socks: because, 
these bitter nights, I do 
find I suffer so from 
cold in my feet. ) 

Miss de M. (with 
Furr. Ah, then I 
can feel for you—so do 
I! Atleast, I used to 
before I tried—( Zo her- 
self.) Where is that pair of thick woollen driving-gloves? Ah, J 
ow. (Aloud.)—these. I’ve found them such a comfort! 

The E. L. (suspiciously). They have rather a queer—— And then 
they’re divided at the ends, too. : 

iss de M. Oh, haven't you seen those before? Doctors consider 


the | them so much healthier, don’t you know. 


The E. L. I daresay they are, my dear. But aren’t the—(with 


—_ rather long ? 
~~ so much more freedom, 


Miss de M. Do you think so? They 

The E. L. That’s true, my dear. Well, I’ll take a pair, as you 
recommend them so strongly. F 

Miss de M. I’m quite sure you'll never it! (To hersel 
as the E. L. retires, charmed.) 1’d give anything to see the poor o' 


thin ing to put them on! 
Mies Mi tay herself). I do so hate hawking this horrid 


imosa Tendrill (to 
old thing about! (Forlornly, to Mrs. Attautt-Innett.) I—I hg 
your pardon ; but will you give me ten and sixpence for this lovely 
work- 

Mrs. Allbutt-Innett. My good girl, let me tell you I’ve been. 
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res buy that identical basket at every bazaar 
ve set foot in for the last twel 


have.the face,to; ask ten and 7 
you can have, six for it—you 
must think’I ’ve,more than wit! 

Plas Rede heicth Wal ep eenpenc thea! 
ee herself, as A.-I. closes .) There, 

*ve sold sornething, anyhow ! 

The Hon, Diana 'D Autenbas (to ype ine; It’s 
rather fun selling at a Bazaar; one can let oneself ge 
so much more! (Zo the first man she meets.) I’m 
sure you'll buy one of won't 


bu 
you? If I fasten it in for you myself P 

Mr, Cadney Rowser. 
I’m not classy h as I am? 

Miss D' Aut, I ’t think anyone could aecuse 
br le ag fe Sli eli still, a flower would just 
give the 

Mr. C. R, (modestly). Rats !—if you'll pass the 

But ry *ve such a ahiam you that— 
as bay 


* Fang de col oS teal Bul Lim oni 
it’s worth the money to ’ave a flower fastened in by 
such fair ’ands. I won't ’owl—not even if you do run 

a pin into me. +» What? You ain't done a'ready | 
No ’urry, yer know. . . . ’Ere, won’t you come along 
to the refreshment- Taiail; and ’ave a little something 


ad Do! 
ter Bui ee te ven mane Seapine eee 


Me e R. (with palanry). I on’y wish barmaids 
was alf as pleasant and as you, But 
they ’re a precious stuck-up lot, J can assure you ! 

iss D’ Aut. (Wo herself, as she cacape). ‘ie eet 
ong to P hte up with this sort of ym iy’ 

bbicombe (at the Toy Sta a the Belles of 

the Bazaar, aged three-and-a-half). You perfect 

duck! You’re simply too sweet! 1 must find you 

rapes (She tem, generosity with discretion 

by presenting ht her with ma small pair of knitted! doll s 


The Belle's or ee What do you say to the kind 
lad; now, Marsory P 
arjory (a write, young i men. to the donor). 
Now div “9 a doll t ve socks on. 
B. finds poe: ote to repat 


ir this —— 


A Young Lady Raffler (to a Young Man). Do tak 
a ticket for this sachet. Only half-a-crown 1 
a — Man, Delighted 


If you soot put in for 


cigar cabinet. 
= The Somme tay rele 8 that she a encoun- 
tered an and passes on, 
Miss de M. (to . Isreuian Gatwi . Can’t I 
tempt you with this ? It’ssoa y cheap! Towrist. 
tr. i einen Gatwick (with dignity) . A-thanks ; 
think not. pee 0 tea, don’t 


Tee de M. (with her ghatactonitie adaptability). 
Really? No more do J, Bat you oruld wit a0 
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A POOR ADVERTISEMENT. 


‘*I suPPOSE ¥OU FEEL PROUD TO HAVE svUcH A DisTINGUISHED MAN 
STAYING IN youR HovsE?” 

Host of the ‘‘ Drwmdonnachie Arms.” “’Dezep no! A Bopy LIKE THAT DOES 
US MAIR HAIRM THAN GUID; HIS APPEARANCE IS NAE CREDIT TAE O0OR CoM- 





smoking-cap, you know. J alwa: mrsantas | 
Recollects herself, and breaks off in 


usion, 
Miss Ophelia Palmer (in the ‘‘ Wizard's Cave” —to Mr. CaDNEY 
Rowsek). Yes, your in an intensely refined and spiritual 


a little too indifferent to your personal com- 


nature; you are perha 
then ; sensitive—too much so for 


fort where that of others is ped i ah = 
our own ess, perhaps— things when you 
eelthem. You hove lofty allies 4 


and the artistic temperament 
—seven and sixpence, 


Mr. C. R. (impressed). Well, Miss, if you can read all that for 
seven and six on the palm of my ’and, I wonder what you wouldn’t 
see — uid on the sole o m: boot ! 

P.’s belie ton Chiromancy sustains a severe shock. 

Bobbie Petioroon fonts as Showman), This way to the 
Marvellous Jumping Mexico! Zuseopence| 

lost! Lad: 


Vowce from a Boon! Stop ! 
nlomen's sow ht-reading Poodle has just stepped in an 
sw 


it. 
Bobbie, Ladies and Gentlemen, owing to sudden domestic calamity, 
the Bean has been unavoidably compelled to retire, and will be unable 
Hee Sy to Me. OF 
8 Seysle, Uo Mie. Aes Ranenrw are, TER, who—in his own set—is 
almost equal to a nt I thought you were 





giving y Ne ee eee y aren’t you? 

Mr. Otis Barleywater d aitucs a tone o injury) Why? Because I 
can’t give my imitations ERTS and tra GuiLBEet 
with anything the go,” I get a better 





audience than three programme-sellers, all under ten, and the 
cloak-room maid—that’s oe ! 

Mrs. Allbutt-Innett (as she leaves, for the benefit o if bystanders), 
I must say oo ees ting—not at all what I should 
expect a is to live in y, my own reception-rooms are 


in a much more modern style! 


nearly ro , and | 

lobbie Patterson (to a ‘* Doosid Good-natured Fellow, who doesn’t 

care what he does,” and whom he has just discovered inside a case 
ot up to reeeres an automatic sweetmeat Pog ds Why, my 


ear old cha No a it was you inside that thing! Enjoying 


yourself in 

The Doosid  Good-natured ‘Fellow Pufily, from the interior). 
Enjoying myself! With the beastly ? down into 
my boots, and the kids howlin’ pe Pall 4 ‘the ounded choéo- 
lates have worked up between “y shoulder-blades, and I can’t shake 
Ca eat ok Re ee cod sevecag te it!) 

The L. L. (to a stranger, who is a ween 8 

stall). Tie aici where are your manners inthe 
o’ Royalty! [She pokes him in the t the Back swith "ie umbre. 


ve 


nger turns, smiles slightly, and passes on, 
A Well-informed ‘Bystander, Y You are Se sn 
the Prince of Pormpaat 
Am! 
The L. 0. L. ( hast), Her’uaban’ And mo a jobbin’ of "im with 
my umberella! ’ et tn dead 


out! [She staggers out, in 
terror of being sent to tn the Tower on é hota r 
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COMPENSATION. 


He. ‘‘Taat’s Mrs, GRIMSHAW, WHO LECTURES ON BIMETALLISM. 
She. *‘Yus—sBuT HOW CONSOLINGLY UcLr!’ 


SEEMS TO BE!” 


I’vVE HEARD HER. How EXASPERATINGLY CLEVER SHE 
? 








THE LEARNED WELSH GOAT. 
Dame Ap-Asq-th loquitur :— 


Nor the Learned Pig, ladies and gentlemen, this time. Oh dear 
no! I should think the public had about enough of him for 
some time to come, and—— Oh, I forgot! (Aside: He’ll have to 
be trotted out — presently, so I’d better shut up, and not spoil 
the market for Misther O’Mortxey.) As I was sayi ladies and 
gentlemen, not the Learned Irish Pig, but the Learned Welsh Goat ! 

A goat, you know, is a nimble creature, which, in a state of 
nature, mounts pinnacles, and leaps from rock to rock, like the poor 
gentleman in the Contrabandista, This one could clitnb a church 
steeple, and balance itself on the weathercock—if permitted to do so. 
Couldn't you, Tarry? (Aside: I hope the blessed brute won't butt 
me. He’s been a bit restive of late.) 

No, ladies and gentlemen, Esmerailda’s goat was really not in it 
with mine, for nimbleness and nous, much less the goat in Dinorah. 
As to Rebinson Crusoe’s much ,talked of animal—— Here, I say, 
Tarry ! Crwych lnwyddfohw ychonbompthyy kckonobommthygy ! 
That means, ‘* Mind your ‘p’s’ and ‘q's’,” hice and gentlemen, 
or, in Welsh, ‘‘ Mind your ‘I's’ and ‘y’s.’” But my goat under- 
stands English quite well, as you’ll see presently, pam j moreover, is 
not, as Lord Rosepery says most other mem 
Party are, erg words of two syllables. Tarry is equal to five— 
at least! Most Welsh words, you know, are in about twenty. At 
least, we look so, to non-Welshers—I mean, non-Welshmen. 
(Aside: Hope they won't ask me what is the Welsh for ‘‘ Ploughing 
the Sands” /) 

+ a gg _ see, ladies and gentlemen, here are sixteen letters, 
scattered, ‘‘in pie,” as it were, forming a word of tive syllables, 
which has been familiar in our mouths as ‘‘ All the Year Round ”’— 
I mean household words—of late. (Aside: Indeed it has! Andif 
they knew what a bore it has become in Cabinet Councils and other 
gies where they squabble—— Well, no matter!) Behold the 


etters, ladies and gentlemen! 
M.B.L.E.A.T.1.8.H.D.1.8.8.E.N.T 

Now, Tarry, what can you make of that? Watch him, ladies 
and gentlemen! Mark his ity! And remember, it is all done 
by kindness! (Aside: Yes, “by CapwaLLapER and all his goats,” 
tt wouldn't do to try anything else with this animal, or we should all 
be sprawling in no time !) 

Pibymbch y llnrnwtelfly, Tarry! See, he starts with “a big, 


of the Liberal the P 





big D.” No profanity intended, I assure you. This is a Noncom- 
formist goat, and carries a conscience! D.1.8. Ah! that, too, hath 
an ominous sound, Tarr! But you’renot through yet. E.S.T. A.B! 
How carefully, yet how confidently, he picks them out. No hesita- 
tion, no indecision. Ah! Gallant Little Tarry knows his book! 
D.1.8.E.8.T.A.B—— Well, and what’s the nezt letter, 
Tarry ? [Left spelling it out. 


HARD TO (L.C.) C. 


Dear Mr. Puncu,—I crave your advice and sympathy under the 
following circumstances. I have been of late considerably perplexed 
as to which side | ought to support in the forthcoming London County 
Council Election. Sometimes I have felt drawn to the banner of Pro- 
gressivism, at other times I have yearned to embrace Moderateness, 
I do not say the Moderate Programme, because there are so many. 
In a oe I saw an announcement that the Daily Chronicle 
was about to become an illustrated paper in the interest of the Pro- 
gressives. Accordingly, last Monday I eagerly bought the first copy 
of the newly-pictured paper, and found a delightful feast for my 
eyes in a reproduction of a drawing by Sir Epwarp Burne-JonEs. 
It was without doubt a charming piece of work, and the as 
was marvellously good. That decided me—I threw in my lot wi 

e Progressives without more ado. 

But, unfortunately, that was only the commencement of the diffi- 
culty. That very afternoon I met a friend who happened to be a 
‘* Moderate” candidate. ‘‘I su I can reckon on your assist- 
ance, old fellow ?” was his greeting as he patted me familiarly on 
the back. I explained to him that I had determined to vote 
gressive. He asked me why. For some time I tried to think of 
some reason which should appear, on the face of it, conclusive. It 
ended in my being truthful, and playing Sir Epwarp Burne-Jones. 
Then came the questions which have Tinging in my ears ever 
since. ‘* What on earth has that delightful picture to do with the 
question? Why, I’ve got it myself and am having it framed for 
our drawing-room. But why should it make you vote. ive?” 
And that’s just it—I didn’t know, and I don’t know. Please can 
anyone tell me ? Yours, Burne-Jonesing to know, 

eb, 15, 1895. Moucnrvrrp Lext. 














Cutty Notiow.—The gentleman who had “ nothing on his mind” 
was reduced to ‘‘a bare idea.” He has not survived it. 
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THE LEARNED WELSH GOAT. 


Dame Ap-Aso-ro. ‘‘NOW, TAFFY, WHAT ’S THE NEXT LETTER?” 


Swat ” 
































cat 
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TO MY DOCTOR IN BED. 
WIra much I hear it said 


That you, dear , are in bed, 
"Quite invalided. 

For you the uninviting fare— 

The broth, the gruel, made with care, 

—is needed. 
I mourn, yet grimly chuckle, too, 
on thie that not [, but you, 

8 be a fixture ; 

Not I, must sadly sip, 


but 
With attecly sali lip, 
iexa awfal ~ So 


Not I, but must now o 
What dictatorial dootore A nl 


So interfering 
I might perhaps be less averse 
To some attractive youthful nurse, 
And find her cheering. 
. In weather such as we have had, 
Ter See = ee 


n one lingers 

When blizzards bite the bluish nose, 

When cold half numbs the tortured toes, 
The frozen fingers. 


So I perhaps should envy 
With nothing in the wor to do 
But, idly dozy, 
And disregarding snow and storm, 
To just be comfortably warm, 
And snugly cosy. 
To the time, your ares you feel, 
And dream of charms all ills to heal, 
Like some magician ; 
In mirrors you*may see your tongue ; 
You cannot listen to your lung, 
My poor physician. 
You read the Lancet, I should say, 
Or books on your complaint, all day, 
Stiff-bound or limp tomes, 
And when you ~ the volumes by, 
You lie and sigh and try and di- 
-agnose your symptoms, 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Messrs, CHATTO AND WInDUS have omitted 
one thing that would have contributed to the 
full success of their publication of The 
Memoirs of the Duchesse de Gontaut, done 
out of the French by Mrs. W. Davis, They 
ought to have > engaged the services of our 
E. T. R., who ve been quite at home 
in illustrating the prehistoric peeps here 
y see The Duchesse was gouvernante to 
those she fondly stylesthe “‘children of France”’ 
daring the Restoration. 


Of her charges one 
was ** The Child of Miracle,” born to the 
Duchesse DE Berry after the murder of her 
husband. He was subsequently known to 
French Royalists as Henri THE Firra, and 
to the rest of the world as the Comte DE 
CHamrogD. What is amazing, in a sense 
fascinating, to readers at this end of the 
century, is to find a state of things exist- 
ing in which such a poor, common- " 
fatuous creature as CHARLES THE TENTH 
co be regarded with reverence, almost 
worship, by his fellow-creatures. adame 
DE GontTaut, a high-minded, well-educated, 
sensible woman, almost weeps over the king 
as in the — of July, 1830, he sat on the 
balcony at the Palace of St. Cloud playing 
whist, the game interru from e to 
time by the sound of i 
flashing forth of fresh fires in the streets of 
revolted Paris, On the 28th of July over- 
tures were made from the revolutionary com- 
mittee in Paris, which might, pests at 
least, have saved the throne the King 

¢ their moderate conditions, ‘“* 
»” he said, for all response, ‘‘it is a 
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unate Street Urchin (for the tenth time), ‘Gt’ us a Coppsr, Sin! Gi' us a Copper!” 


Testy Individual (losing patience). ‘‘OH, GO TO”—(substitutes a milder form)-—‘' BLAzES |” 
Street Urchin, ‘‘Sur® THIN AN’ I WOULD IN THIS BASTLY COULD WEATHER, IF I was ONLY 


CERTAIN 0’ COMIN’ BACK AGAIN!” 


[Individual’s testiness overcome and Urchin 








great impertinenve to bring me such proposi- 
tions.” days later, at two o'clock in 
the morning, the king was roused out of his 
peaceful sleep, and packed off to —— by 
friends, anxious to save him from the fate 
Lovis THE SIXTEENTH. 

THE Baron DE Boox- Worms. 








Seasonable Conundrum. 


Q. Wuat is the difference between laying 
down the Golden Rule (Do to others, &c.) 
and acting upon it f : 

A, One is a truism, the other an altruism. 

(Mr. Punch advises the well-to-do readers 
to work this out practically among t 
poor this inclement season. 





he | Satissury for 








THRIFT! 
(To ‘‘ Unsplendid Paupers, in Workhouses and 
other places where they wish to enjoy them- 
selves” on the cheap.) 


of 
Ir you’d really learn and practice Thrift 
(As the 


frozen poor have needed lately) 
Get the great Elizabethan gi 

Of pocnnmenny? being “ stately.” 
(Mr, D that. dower will explain.) 

You must have a castle to begin with ; 
Then give a Bal Poudré. You will gain! 

— else to do your “tin” 

wi 


The true way to save is— id money 
On a splen t ! Ain't t fanny ? 
ODGE advised a ci 


I a Bal Poudré for every.‘ Vorkuss” | 
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IMPROVEMENTS IN THE HOUSE OF COMMONS. 
IT 18 PROPOSED TO ADD A Rvat Ice Rixx (WET on Surnz, SUMMER OR WINTER) FOR THE USE OF MEmerRs, 
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A VALEDICTION TO ST. VALENTINE. - 
{(By am Old-fashioned Fellow.) 


Oxp friend of the lass and the lover, 
They say you are moribund now, ; 

Your it was gentle—is over, 
Because—it is “* as 


But new ones seem worse. 


Your hearts and your darts were as healthy 
As daffodils, larks or Spring lamb. 


ew strikes us - sham ; 

our empire was kind, if despoti 

And it of the smile and Sete, 

But now we’re all ‘‘ new” and “ neurotic,” 
And slaves to the queer. 


A Beardsley design, now, would shock you. 
And so would a verse by VERLAINE. 

Ong Dek, maceen Ass, Samah bas tack yp, 

t poetry give you much pain. 

Oh Woman, New W: thou clamorest 
Loudly for right to revolt. 

But oh! from our latter-day Amorist 

8. V. would bolt’! 


Tis well, good Saint Valentine, truly, 
That you have got notice to quit, 
For, faith! you must find us unduly 
Devoted to cynical wit. 
Ty da voiced, with bird oltenes. ta Spri 
ou voiced, wi - , in Spring, 
Are not ‘‘ up to date,” - tone new fashions 
You never sing ! 
Good padow! LE GALLIENNE’s lyrics, 
And Davinson’s lnakeas 
Would certainly give you hysterics. 
Song now, just like wine, must ferment. 
The dewdroppy old dithyrambics 
You loved, in our day don’t go down. 
Our maidens like brisk galliambics 
On which you would frown. 


Indeed ithyphallics—but, bless us ! 
Our poeey Saint, unto you 

Would be like a new shirt of Nessus. 
Our art is all Sg blue. 

And 80, poor o , tis a blessing 
You ’re off, with a tear in your eye. 


Like soft hearts and simple 
You ’re vulgar Pee 


SrrancE Omen.—Sir Franx Locxwoop, 
Solicitor-General, was ‘‘entertained,” says 





the Daily Telegraph, ‘‘ to dinner ’”—(observe 
wot * eabeatadeed ts i eee he hed 
e House 


to do the —~e Ee - then)—"“‘ a 


lions’ den is the el that arises to every- 
one’s mind; but in this instance Danie. 
actually dined with the lions, and probably 
felt none the worse for the “‘ feast of reason 
and the flow of soul.” 





heist = ho an toes deed 
8, as the seems 
for ya zo” mainly on the music composed 
for it by Mr. Owzw Hatz, (to clever lyrics by 
Mr. GreEnsank), it would not be unfair to 
say that it is to its music it is Owzn Hatt its 
success. 
AwticrpaTory.—Should Hzwry Irvine, as 


@o-aieeniatenl lela tative of 
fhe Hien ee et eee 





the Lyceum bill might be 
Success ! First Knight!” 
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’Ap any Breaxrvs’ ’s Mornin’ ¢” ‘Nor a Drop!” 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM THE Diary or Topsy, M.P. 
8, Monday Night, Feb- 





instruction to be con 
on of the ancient 
ht the men of Succoth with 
ilderness and briars,”” Trm’s former 
colleagues, now ranged under modest leader- 
ship of Joun REpMoND, are, he conscien- 
i believes, much in need 
t Tru ‘‘ taught them ” with thorns 
of the wilderness and bri ' 
A brisk debate, falling into most attractive 
sequence, Thisin measure accidental ; looked. 


ey 
country," receive the honour of knigh Be a 
3 ceeded, 





ruary 11.—The other day rumour about that 
Tm Hxaty, weary of strife, finding how |d 
t’s tooth is the enmity 
resolved to retire from 
political life, That news, if true, would 
eclipse the gaiety of Parliament. Tim’s 
manner may not be precisely described as 
It is, in truth, somewhat saturnine; 
rather raspy, occasionally vitriolic. If there 
i veyed, TIM approves 


Israelitish captain, 
orns 


of instruction. 


ent. First Jonn 


-moulded phrases, 
of profound statecraft, his 
nor 


Tories please him not, 





Government are on friendly terms with the 
major Irish P the minor (nine strong) 
march into lobby with Prince ArTuuR, 
whom they used to hate, and Joszrn of Bir- 
mingham, whom they scarcely love. Next 
JouN Mortky, stirred to un ly profound 
his speech gowine above the un- 
re. Then Prince ARTHUR, grace- 
sally, aang on exceedingly thin ice, inci- 
dentally dropping into imagery on successive 
phases of the married state, which House, 
ever alert for al references, listened to 
with quick interest. A scholar’s current 
Yana or writing is insensibly tinctured with 
vour of his latest study. Odd that just 
now Prince ArrHur should display this 
curiously minute knowled~e sr d appreciation 
of various of married life as it is to be 
studied in of reference. 
Finally, Tim, his truculence tem by 
humour of the situation. Joun Repmonp 


wi 
Bpponton a juematenving to then handful 
votes, Puce Artuur had confirmed 
disclaimer tender- 








ther ; his conclusion that since 
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the Tory Party before now, and may be again; but I know of-no 
occasion when any Irish party gave their votes unless got some- 
thing for them.” 

That only Tru’s fun. Overcoming his emotion, he, with ruthless 
force, pitiless logic, laid bare position of the new Party of the Muses. 


Business done.—Parnell te Amendment; supported by Unionists, 
negatived by 256 against 236, 

Tuesday.—If you want to make your flesh worn, . should have 
heard the SpzaKeRr just now challenging the yor of Dublin, 
whom he discovered standing at Bar ; and, as Sir Wirrrmp Lawson 
adds, ‘*‘ not drinking.” Lsrd Mayor got up in gorgeous apparel 





scarlet gown, ermine-ti , With chain gleaming across manly 
chest, Recalls days of yesteryear su Dawonr oun ban Mayor of 
Dublin. Being also Member for an Irish constituency, no anto-ratic 
Speaker might challenge his right 

to cross the Bar, whether in civi- 

lian dress, or in robes of office. 

On occasions when he had a peti- 

tion to deliver he came down, 

cloaked, in a four-wheeler. Made 

the heart of Mr. Cove in Members’ 

cloak-room stand still, when he 

col Mciocel citation ante Ot 

ai 8c g 

neath, Sat on front San | below 

gangwey with inadequate legs 


: y crossed, his chain myste- 
riously clanking, motion understood 
at time to serve double pu 

ra ay 


of 
calling attention to Lo 
premmen, and of Hinting at the 
ind of bond that held Ireland to 
Great Britain. 
Present Lord Mayor of Dublin, 
not being a Member, had to sue for 
admission at door of House. Word 
—¥ to Sergeant-at-Arms; gal- 
ant officer, having heard some- 
thing of trish habits, observed 
or sna ne of shouldering mace 
ore he went out to confront the 
strangers. If they had shillelaghs, 
the mace, twirled about by lusty 
arms, might be reckoned on to keep 
the gate. The messengers not behind in mili 
hauled out the bar—the veritable Bar of House 
which we hear so much and ree 0 little. 
_ “Now,” said the oldest Messenger, folding his arms and clench- 
ing his teeth, ‘* let them do their worst.” 
eant-at-Arms marched in, mace on shoulder, escorting Lord 
Mayor and two sheriffs, If they had meant mischief they thought 
better of it on looking ruund. Lord Mayor might, it is true, if he 
were in good condition have vaulted over bar or ducked beneath it, 
and run amuck up floor, But then the sheriffs, before they could 
have imitated him, would have been awfully mauled with the mace. 


recautivun ; 
mmons of 


Any piratical intention that may have lurked in minds of the 
Mayor of Dublin, what have you there f”’ ‘ ‘ 
embers ex pected trembling culprit would produce from under his 
or W he may 
answered, ‘A petition.” This he unfolded, 
disposition to read it through, Members went off. 
rom 
between England and Indi € prodigidug length 
ween England an a. a ro ous length ; 
t the tom-tom for nearly an coe i aan’ the 
reads himself in. Naorost reads his co tion out. Mayn’t be 
quite so-black as the Marxrss painted him, but he’s quite as long- 
strange thing has happened. Electric bells struck—I mean they won't 
strike. When, just now, House cleared for division on Amnesty 
outside the Chamber. Only little tinkle heard ; sort of weird mock- 
ing laugh, ‘* Ha! ha!” oul Gee silence. 
the debate. Scattered far and wide, in library, tea-room, dining- 
room, or smoking-room, when they hear the bell they rush in to 





insurgents was finally crashed by really awful tone in which. the 
Speaker, fixing glittering eye on group at bar, said, ‘‘ My Lord 
cloak the horse-pistol, dagger, cup of poieon, 
have brought with him orth felonious intent. But ‘he meekly 
and as’ he showed a 
Business done.—Another day talking round. 
Naorost moved Amendment raising question of financial 
‘In churches,” 
(almost) Reverend Jemmy Lowrner, ‘‘an incumbent sometimes 
winded as could have been expected.” 

Thursday.—New Session not quite a fortnight old, and lo! a 
motion electric knobs touched as usual. Thereupon should have 
followed tintinnabulation of the bells in all the rooms and corridors 

msequences might have been serious. Last thing well-trained 
Member as absolute imi to voting is to sit throughout 
vote. If they don’t hear it they stop where they are, Difficulty 


Senpenaety overcome by sending policemen and messengers bawli 
along all the . * Division! diyision!’’. This all very w 
for the moment; but what is to be done about the bells? 

Apert Rottit, in parliamentary usages; says, ‘‘If the 
— won't obey the Speaker's order, send them to the Clock 

‘ower. 

SrvaRt promptly places at disposal of Speaker a squadron of Star 
boys, to run about premises on given signal and proclaim division. 
‘* They ’d do it much better than the policemen and messengers,” he 


says. 

True ; but as Colonel Lzcer peat, thev would be certain in 
excitement of moment, instead of calling out ‘‘ Division,” to lapse 
into more familiar cry, “‘ Hextra Speshul!” That would never do. 
Simplest plan is to stop this interminable talk round the Address and 
get to work. When the electric bells shut up in sheer disgust at 

waste of time, grown-vp men of 
business may be expected to recon- 
sider the potition. 

Business done.—T™ Harrine- 
TON talked for two hours and five 
minute about ancient history of 
Maamtrasna. 


Friday.—Much murmuring be- 
low Gangway just now because to 
programme Session already 
overloaded Government decline to 
add Bill providing for payment of 
Members. SicE of QuEEN ANNE’S 
Gate been observed to regard this 
topic with smiling equanimity. 
Secret of his content now dis- 
closed. Papers report how Spanish 
merchant, resident in Barcelona, 
having studied Sacr’s public Par- 
liamentary career, s leave, as 
trifling indication of his esteem and 
admiration, to be permitted to pay 
Sacr’s election expenses whenever 
incurred. 

“'Tis a pretty variation on 
Spanish devotional habit,’ says 
PLunKET, who has followed Bor- 
lh ae row’s footsteps in Spain. ‘* More 

sein especially in rural districts, pious 
men approach the shrine of favourite saint and hang upon it an 
offering, peradventure poor in intrinsic value, but rich in proportion 
to their revenues. Expect hy-and-by the Sacer will be canonised, 
and straying by the banks of the Guadalquivir, you shall here and 
there come upon shrines to Saint Lansy, rich with votive offerings.” 

‘* That may be so,” said Gorst. ‘* You’re always ready to take 
the poetic view of athing. But I’d like to wait and see the colour 
of the money. You know the Sacx has long been firing away at 
enterprising traders in Spain who, usually dating their missives 
trom a State prison. offer for a slight’ consideration to disclose 
fabulous stores of hidden wealth. The Sace has spoiled their little 
game. Should like to be quite sure they ’ve not broken out in a new 
place, and are trying it on first with the Sacx.” 

Business done.—BSet-to between the Birmingham Cock and the 
Yorkshire-cum-Fifeshire Bantam. Odds at first in favour of the 
veteran. Admitted on both sides the young ’un beat him hollow. 








QUIET RUBBERS, 


Orr to Olympia—greatest show on earth—with wife; also with 

Band Ais wife. Find the two ladies wearing goloshes—** rubbers” 
they call them—say ‘‘ they ’ve just read in the paper that they are 
universal in America in winter.” Annoyed. Never knew my wife's 
feet were as large as they seem now. Bos defends goloshes— 
hypocrite! Says ‘* nothing wets feet like snow, and at any moment 
we may be in for the greatest snow on earth.” ““* joke. con- 
sidering that a good boot will keep out anything. hy shouldn’t 
the ladies leave their rubbers outside show, in cloak-room—as people 
do in mosques in the East? Would be quite in keeping with the 
“Orient.” Ladies say they’ll be lost—a good job if they were! 
Getting quite sulky, when Bos suggests dinner. God dinner! 
Excellent wines ! ife’s feet don’t look aslargenow. Why doesn’t 
everybody wear g’loshes? Old Greeks must have worn ’em—don’t 
we read of the “*Goloshus of Rhodes?” Old Romans, too, or why 
did they call their Olympia the Golesheum ? Bos says they didn’t. 
I say they did! Disturbance. Wonder who’s making it? Turn 
’em out! They’re turning me out! Won’t go—send for Krratry 
—Gotosny Kreatry—there’s the word again! GoLosHy must wear 
rubbers. People trying to qodity ne on't let ’em. Back home. 
Wife crying. What for? “ay e will never go out in rubbers again! 
Yes, she shall. Sowill I. Put ’em on now !—To bed in rubbers, 
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THE FIVE SENSES. 


The Combined use in a Practical Form means Common Bense;. 


QR, IN OTHER WORDS, 


THE ACME OF THIS LIFE. 


No Power is of any Value, Save to him who can put it to a Good Use. 
“WAR IN A eters LAND ad A LAYING LIE.”—Times. 


Phat Nature is only conquered 

By obeying her. . . Nature is fierce 
When she is offended, as she is 
Bounteous and kind when she is obeyed. 
Oh! would to God that some man 

Had the pictorial eloquence 

To put before the mothers of England 
The mass of preventable suffering 
Which exists in England 

Year after year! (Kingsley.) 

How muc¢h longer must the causes 

Of the startling array of 

Preventable deaths continue unchecked? 
WHAT higher aim ean man attain 
THAN conquest over human pain? 


FOR the PREVENTION of DISEASE 
by natural means use 


BNO’S ‘FRUIT SALT.” 

































WAR. PPP hg ! 
! Whe are | are 

Taare mst ."} Sit deat death sti i psi me ate 
RUSSIA and ENGLAND. 
‘‘THE PRINCE OF WALES in Russia 
HAS bridged over difficulties between 
TWO Great Asiatic Powers, while 
TONS weight of official correspondence 
WOULD not have sufficed to 
RAISE a mere plankway,” 
WHAT is more terrible than war? 
OUTRAGED NATURE. 
She kills, and kills, und is Hever tired 


Of killing till she has taught man 
The terrible lesson he is slow to learn— 


THE FATE OF A NATION WILL ULTIMATELY DEPEND UPOM THE STRENGTH AND HEALTH OF THE POPULATION 
ENGLAND AND RUSSIA. 


CONVERSATIONS WI?H SEnePAL SKOBELEFF ! !|—“ Bokhara is @ wretehed place to live in,” According to his aceonat, the Khanate 
is so unhealthy that a Russian oe@apation is ¥ possible by the 


Aip OF ENO’S “FRUIT SALT.” 


“ We ought to be fritiilla, 4 . 5 should two Buropean Powers quarrel over a few Asiatie? WE OUGHT TO” BE FRIENDS. 
WE STRONGLY WISH 17.%=%ie Busion Advone towards India.—O. Marvin, page 88. 


[PORTANT to to oll Saaving Home for a Change— Don't go without a bottle of ENO’S “FRUIT SALT.” It prevents any over-acid 

state of the bl be kept in every fm readiness for any emergency. Be cereful te avoid acidulated salines, and use HNO’S 
“FRUIT SAL#” to prevebt the bile becoming t00 thick aid impure, producing a gummy, viscous, clammy stickiness or adhesiveness in the mucons 
membrane of the intestinal @aival, frequently the pivot of distthcea and disease. ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” prevents and removes diarrhea in the early 
stages. Without sath a sitaple ution the jeopardy of life is immensely increased. Mo doubt where it has been taken in the éarliest stages of disease it 














has in many instandéés What would otherwise have been a severe illness, 
IMPOR ie Conn, TO wb TeAVELiens — “Piense send me half-a-dozen bottlés of ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT” I have tried ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ in America, India, 


complaint, fever included, with the most satisfactory results. Lean ene ee Cae heal fom vores gious & 
AL. 


tay bo ‘freely in my last severe attack of fever, and I have every reason to say it saved my life.—J. C. Exo.” 
- ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” be Equatorial Africa. 


. rgumtoil io. hers Gnere Pives ‘tor 
Eee ea eT Reis 


pote? 2 
a fove,te wre S 
le to wavs ned 2 fr fone 
Bee aise Ge 
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been in my life. cratain mana hel ore 


fhe value of ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” eannot be told. Its success 
in Europe, Asia, Aftiea, Atnerica, and Axistralia proves it. 


CAUTION .—Ewathine cath Bottle, att sex that the Capsule is marked ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALA.” Withowt 4, you have been tempoced upon 
by a worthless ititation. 


Prepared only at ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” WORKS, LONDON, BE, by Le ENO’S PATENT. | 
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FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGHE, 
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in Convalescence 


my yeeros mnt ~ eS cute 


Glusecenkte Sussex Place. 
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ine Me ahh Gen Best Liqueur 




























where, at 2s. 9d. per 
worthless imitations or su 


WHISKY 








“ Kor INFANTS 
and INVALIDS. 


MELLIN’S FOOD BISCUITS. 


DIGESTIVE. NOURISHING. SUSTAINING. 


For Children after Weaning, the Aged, Dyspeptic, and for all 
who require a Simple, Nutritious and Sustaining Food. 


Price 2s. per Tin. 


MELLIN’S EMULSION 


OF COD LIVER OIL and HYPOPHOSPHITES. 


For COUGHS, COLDS, AND BRONCHITIS. 


The Safest and Best Tonic fer Children. 
Price 2a. 6d. and 4s. 6d. per bottle. Samplesize, 1s. Of all Chemistsand Stores. 


An ILLUSTRATED PAMPHLET on the FEEDING and REARING of INFANTS. 


































we et ae Cllaren sor with Passinatles of rh meen Sg 
which axe of the questest ‘i te all Mothers, to be had samples, free by 
post on application to 








we SWAN 
FOUNTAIN 
PEN. 


Manufactured in three sises at 


10/6, 16/6, and 25/- each, 


1. 1écarat Gold—therefore never gt 


pens and inkpots. G 
7. Ink in reservoir always limpid— 

no evaporation. , 
8. For every writer in every land a 

necessity. 


We only require your steel i 
hand to select a suitable “ 
Complete Tisetrated Catalogue sent pest ie 
Sree on application. Sy 


MABIE, TODD, & BARD, 


93, “Cheagaitis E.C., 
Or 95a, Regent Street, Ww. 













Black Handle, 5s.6d. 1 neeey Mantle, Te. < 6d. 
APr,, Ivory case, 21s. 
Trom all ectunem ont feck and gy 
oe Oszoans, Gaaaert, & Co., London, W 





THE GORDON. HOTELS. phe Lad... 











SAVE YOUR LIVES BY TAKING 


OWBRIDGE'S 
LUNG TONIC. 


THE MIGHTY HEALE 
1 an power over disase hitherto ton 


The Spasms of Whooping won oa less 
waty Gaeta 


Bold > whottie,| Pas ie, 2s. at oa i 4s. 6d. Soy by 
all 


atent Medicine Vendors.” 


Chem ists and 







VINAIGRE LACTE io SUEZ 
POUR LA TOILETTE 














MELLIN’S FOOD WORKS, STAFFORD STREET, PECKHAM, 8.E. 
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CIGARETTES. 


UNEQUALLED 
FOR DELICACY AND FLAVOR. 
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PICTURES FROM ‘PUNCH 





PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET 


FRY'S c 


= CORDON HOT $i 


~ HOTEL METR: 
‘AR E HOTEL METROPOLE, CANNES. = 
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N° 2799. 
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iL, RYDE, |. W. 
MONTE CARLO. 


Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper. 
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LONDON. 


PURE 
ONCENTRATED 


PRICE THREE PENCE. 


STREET, 


COCOA 


“STRONGEST AM D JS = ST 9? — Health, 








rule there will be no exception. 


Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will in no case be returned, 


rot even when sccompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelepe, Cover. or Wrapper. To this 


6a” NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., 


omy: 
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MISS BRADPON’S LATEST NOVEL. 
Cheap Edition Now Ready. 


THOU ART THE MAN. 


By meaabe. of“ lone the Rives ** Vixen,” 
River,” * &c., &e. 
Cloth som, 2s. 6d. ; Picture Boards, 2s. 
London : SIMPKIN & OO., Ltd., and all Booksellers. 


THE STANDARD 


LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 
ESTABLISHED 1825. 
Accumulated Funds, 7? Millions Stg. 


Epixsurnen, 8, George Street (Head Office). 
Loxpos, 88, King William Street, E.C. 
Pm 8, Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
Dusim, 66, Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies, 


THE.. 


KODET| 








The Latest Camera for Glass Plates. 
Can be changed into Film Camera by the 
substitution of Roll Holder for Double 
Dark Slides. Weighs only 2 Ib. 

ADVANTAGES: 
Lightness, Compactaess, Portability, 
Pirst-Class Workmanship, 

Base and Rapidity of Manipulation. 

Prices from £3 3s. to £4 10s. 


Send for Illustrated Price List. 


EASTMAN 


Photographic Materials Co. Ltd., 
\ 118-117 Oxford St., LONDON. 
Manufacturers of the celebrated “Kodak.” 


TO TRAVELLERS. 


Mesers. W. D. & H. O. WILLS, Lep., 
have pleasure in calling the attention of the 
Travellin Public to the fact that their 
“BEST BIRD’S EYE” and “THREE 
CASTLES” TOBACCO can be obtained in 
the following Towns in France : 

BORDEAUX—S8 & 10 Passage 

Sarget. 
ace ~~“ Boulevard de Stras- 


ourg. 
LYONS—7 Rue de la République. 
MARSEILLES~—7 Rue de 
Noailles. 
NICE—Rue de Paris. 
PARIS—12 Boulevard des Capu- 
cines (Grand Hotel). 
15 Place de la Bourse. 

MONTE CARLO-—Place du Ca- 

sino. 

And from the principal Tobacconists 
throughout GERMANY. SWITZERLAND, 
NORWAY and SWEDEN, HOLLAND, 
BELGIUM, RUSSIA, &c. 


JEWSBURY & BROWN’S 


Oriental 2 


= Paste. 











Samere 
pas 
eard ome 
=~ 


a ome 
Brown. 


Guide (259 pp. bad 

S m a Cigar Store’ zenegee- 
sts Co., iss, Busi ton Ra. Ld 

Shop Fitters and Show, Case 

Makers for til Trades. Estimates 

free. Myur..H + Myers. Ket 1566 





EPPS'S 9 amceu 
COMFORTING. GC O C O A 


edals, Paris, 1878: 1889. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
Of Highest Quality, and Having PENS 


Greatest Durability, are Therefore 
“sonnonONOANNNA NOONAN MINA NONN 


COM 








— 


MOST DELICIOUS, NUTRITIOUS 
AND REQUIRING 


WO DIGESTIVE EFFORT and 
mn Tins 2/6 


3 SAVO RY & MOORE, LONDON HALF TINS (SAMPLESHI/E Sz 
ES eo) OOOO OOD CKO INO NES 


S 0 LID SIL V ER “HEAVIEST VOSSTNLE PLATING.” 
PLATE. 


The Finest Stock in the 
World. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE. 


COLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
Show Rooms: [[2, REGENT ST , W. 


Bests SAresT Del 
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS, 

AND PERFUMERS,IN 
ELECANT CRYST. 

TOILET CASKET 


WOO: 


IK 


(PATENT) 


on 





MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE'S PLATE. 


(Reep.) 


“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 





“UNEQUALLED FUR HARD WEAR.” 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 
SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


Messrs. SAMUE _ 
BROTHERS res 
fully invitean inspection 
of their Showrooms by 
Parents and Gu: ans 

who are desirous of Out- 
fitting their Juvenile 

r any of the 

Publ ic or Private Col- 
leges, Schools, &c. The 
epement ‘of Youths 
Koys have for yore 








very large dimensions ; 
so that every want in 
ageee Overcoats, 
a Roots, &c., is 
met, and durable 
qualities Gasared. 
PATTERNS AND 
(Jacket and Vest.) CATALOGUE free on 
For boy of 8 years, i9/- application. 


users, 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


Mercnant Tamons, Ovrrrrrens, &., 


65 & 67, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON, E.C. 
we orksho, ops: Pilgrim Street, Ludgate Mili; 


and 46, Gray’s Inn Road. 
a 


} 
“ Eron.” 


MIRACULOUS CIGAR-PIPE. 
, The —— pastntes cnereee on mand | 
jeay t Amusing an 
ente seta 1 ing in ra Sennen viet vriot Wood 
ls. 6d.; also for ttes. Miraculous ‘Tobaces | 
pe, In. Gd. From two upwards, post free to an 
audress. From « alf-a-dozen upwards, 20 per cen 
dixcount. Postage stamps taken in payment. 
HERMANN HURWITZ & CO., 
36, Basinghall Street, Londen. Ec. 


————— 
Cs 
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{  ‘TADDY and Co¥. 


Tlyrtle Grove’ 


~ 


FOR PIPE OR CIGARETTE. 











Packed remboued’ foil pealvers and tins only. ; 
Manafactured from “ene Leaf and 17907 a YP erat Pure § 














HOW 


Trusse 
gines & Ligat Railway ‘Wagons. 


PACKHAM’S 
TABLE WATERS 


ARE MADE WITH 


DISTILLED WATER. 


Manufactory, Croydon. 


AJAX Lone 











carriage paid. 
“BRITISH CYCLE | MANUFACTURING £0... 
Liverpool : 45, Ev 
CamdenTown,N. wei mld Cenaatontane 

















SMOKE THE CELEBRATED 


“PIONEER” 


SWEETENED TOBACCO, 


KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD. 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


RICHMOND CAVENDISH 
Co., Lto., 


AT THEIR BONDED WORKS, LIVERPOOL, 


And retailed by all first-class 
tobacconists at home and abroad. 








FOR THE 
COMPLEXION. 
AL8O FOR 
THE NURSERY, 
ROUCHNESS OF 
THE SKIN, 


[A TOILET sage) * 
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TALL TALES OF SPORT AND ADVENTURE. 
(By Mr. Punch’s own Short Story-teller.) 
I.—THE PINK HIPPOPOTAMUS. (conTINUED FROM PAGE 81.) 


In these awful circumstances, with the pales air whistling me, 
and with my beloved CuuppaH and her nurse hurtling vedas 
beside me, it is y necessary for oye! me that I never for an 
instant lost my coolness and ‘ust perfect self-possession. That the 
situation was dangerous, any. ost < coneren I fully realised, but 
it is in these very situations that true courage and resourcefulness 
are always of the highest value. gt and again in the course of 
my | ife pel I Page ey aye, and that which ne rg a and 
better Pan) ae Gene cae ce danger. 
Let fools A. i as her the brave man must always rise 
triumphant above the stormy waves of envy and detraction. 

These thoughts, I admit, did not occur to me at the moment. Our 
flight was too perilous and too too swift to allow me to think of aught 
save what concerned the immediate necessities of this truly — 
crisis. Poor little Cuuppan, I observed, being made of fi. ss 
material, was erameelly exttrioning. me in this 
voluntary race, ead topped me ; then her shoulders omed 
beyond me; at last her feet were on a level with re face. As one of | wi 


then {I forget whieh) paul spwarts, 8, I was j ast able by leaning 


to —— * Kise Be it. arewell, CoupDAH, 
aa, - as the lovely y li “* Farewell, OnLanpo,” 
she murmured all but Toandibly, ra I fied ¢ up, up, up into the dismal 
night, I never saw her again. 


he Ayah, pees a stout and heavy woman, was still beside 
me, rising inch for inch as I rose. By turning slightly round I could 
look at her. Idid s0. Judge of my horror when I realised by the 
faint light of the stars that the A was no longer alive ! 7 the 
shock of the sudden pat must have ved too much for one 
accustomed to the sedate and comfortable life of an fo 
and enfeebled, moreover, by advancing age. The paps ese 
such a constitution had snapped the cords that kept life in her faithful 
body. The Ayah was dead, and I who tell this tale was alone with a 
corpse in the en g atmosphere ! As I realised this horrible 
situation, I confess that for the first and last time in my life 1 turned 
faint with a feeling almost amounting to fear. In imagination I 
saw myself piace me, for ever, as the eons revolved in their courses, 
with only a dead Indian nurse to k me company. Then, 
by an instantaneous revulsion, the grim humour of the situation 
With only my Laiseock of provisions and my brandy- 
flask, it was unlikely, even under the most favourable deeumn- 





stances, that I should be able to prolong life for more than a 
week, ‘At the end of a Sot, 2 tee cea te See I 
laughed aloud as I thonght the last scion of the WILsRAHAMS, 
the unconquerable OrLanDo, oo in mid-air to the dusky Ayah, 
a skeleton to a skeleton, and m' a, ha,” went rever- 
berating throu h the dim apaces of ht. The sound roused me 
once more, y, after all, should I ? Life was sweet; much 
remained to be done; there were still to be redressed in the 
world below ; millions of — 0 still waited for a deliverer ; 
countless herds of big gam: roamed .~ prairies or made their 
lairs in the forests of boar No, I would live if I could, and prove 
once more the unquenchable fortitude of my race, 


At this anna I 
(To be continued.) 





BAR NONE! 


Monday.—Now that the Law lectures at the different Inns have 
been ‘‘ thrown open to the Bend opreelh any ou = the way of cring- 
ing to the dem ed, They ’ll be opening Lincoln’s 
nae —— next to a e mob sem m a 

uesday.— ve ! a steam merry-go-roun 
thirty thirty yards of my formerly eo Chambers ! On” oe 
was 3 ever 


Wednesday.—Dinner in Hall to-day. Found two perfect yp 
dining at my table ! Seone & that t bes —- have thrown 


dining-hall to the public as well strangers if inten: ed 
bein called to the Bar? rate ge it with a ) that he 
didn't—why should he? He could get a egal training, use of 


lib &e., without g to expense of 
Thureday. —In one Unknown Gonbeale Toppmed tome, Seem to 
recognise his face. Can it be the stran o dined in Hall last 
night? tis. New rule has wan't the Courts open to ainateur 
, | pleaders! What are we coming to? Must og A el pleads un- 
n | commonly well. And Judge so deferential 
Friday.—W onders never cease. To-day my cppalael hn of yesterday 
found seated on —~ Judge nay as Commis- 
sioner in his p! e allows this sort une 
reason of this sudden domocratising of the Profession 
Saturday.—Mystery explained. One of the Benchers wants to be 
made a L, ©, C, Alderman! In his Election Address he even stoops 
so far as to give way to the vulgar delusion that Law is expensive, 
and recommends a rule that corts should always be “‘on the lower 
scale.” Perhaps he is right. on the lewest possible 
seale at Bar nowadays! 
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Brother Jonathan. “*GuEss THIS TIME THE OBLIGATION ’s MUTUAL!” 


(United States Loan, February, 1895.) 
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RE-GILDING THE 


Decorator 


John\Bull (Painter and 
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THE PATH? 


On pEaR NO! Meneny tux ‘'‘ Fimsr OPzy Day” artzn & Lona Frost, AND A TOM-TIT HAS BEEN INCONSIDERATE ENOUGH TO 
FLY SUDDENLY OUT OF THE FENCE ON THE WAY TO Covazat ! 








RE-GILDING THE GOLDEN EAGLE. 


“The amount subscribed in England for the United States Loan was 
£120,000,000, or twenty times the sum reserved for London.” —JDaily Paper.) 


“ Why, I was a thinking, Sir,” returned Marx Taruzy, “ that. if I was 
see and was called upon to paint the American Eagle, how should I 
lo it 

se — it __ bre rele as you could, I sup 

“yy - meet wouldn't do for me, ee sie, I should want . 
Pee. it iken a ba for its short-sightedness ; like a Bantam, for its bi 
like a Magpie, for its honesty; like a Peacock, for “y vanity ; like A 
os for its putting its head in the sand, and thinking nobody 
sees if 
‘ * and sik a a for its power 4 ringing fen the ashes of its 
aults and vices, and soaring up anew into the sky!” said MARTIN. 

a Martin Chusslewit. 
BrotHer JonaTHAN loquitur :-— 


HE was prejudi that Mark, a Eurdpian, in the dark, 
Coneernin’ of our @ Glorious Insti ig nstitutions. grr 
Freedom ? Lots have tried, but we don’t 


And sovebalal ears bring curus retributions. 
We don’t care a went we Sy Dickens had to beg oe 
And that Max O'Rett will eat his words one day, Sir 
The real Yankee Eagle is as strong-wirged as a Sea-gull 
With a beak as sharp as any Sheffield razor. 
Still, he’s been a trifle , and has looked a little chippy— 
B Foap mighty Mine oy yes, Sir !—lately. = 
ity as to oe as ‘tied Eee coos and bad weathers 


Of ev 
eed Jeo-aueiiinal Seomdae! derarses eccives 2d buttered tinunides| 
Our blasts have been fair busters for his pinions. 
In the words of Mister Chollop, ot epestion: Be cnn wallegy— 
But tornaders have been sweepin’ his dominions ! 


As to that Mark Tapley’s ode why the Peacock ain’t the model, 
pag te Bantam, nor the Onicha be pki 

or in ’ u y 

A Whangdoodle, or a Cincinnatti Chicken ! 








Like Se Fhe Haas ape ag gai be tet 9 Hee Seate portal, 
W tate fresh fag my oe gs a nh he'll beok 
u onee mure vn, 
yee yo trem Hasenon's ttebes to Fr aie. 


Wt iy wen 
es 
i fei ee a ooh tf 
ways 
My B dg o Fecedsn sarin, eh blixsards are 0 roaring, 
fore the cloud-bursts are cat-pensing, will iat flicker 
Real rollicking and like a genu-ine Eagle.— 
Wal !—you’ve fized him real smart, Joun! Let us liquor! 





TRANCEMOGRIFICATION. 


spate that ack oe is in the air, our conversation- books will have 

Good morning, have you 1 hibernated well ? 

‘Yes, Thee had a 9 70 successful trance this winter, Ilave you 
laid up at all? 

Only for a fow days ot Ohsivtinan, just to escape the bills. I ha 
a delightfully unconscious Boxing 

W you take my advice old man, Sl enhe private catacomb on 
the these-yenee’ aneaem nom comes much cheaper in in the end, and you 

o say nothing o 

We No shaetal aN Givens Club in in our neighbourhood on the tontine 
principle. The last person who gets the prize, unless the first 


who comes to makes off with it. 

It is capital, snyyey when you are —e. a tour. Saves all the 
trouble “of sigh You are just mc 4 and me yceceed = from 
place to pla mage yee records everything 
you visited. Try it 


t! 
Wil, OORT. By som I must be off! I’ve got to attend an 
Fa eerie 
-cases, 
Seskhens? icon Sleep well! 
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MEN OF THE HOUR. 
THE TURNCOCK, 


This eminent individual, born in the early forties, comes of a numerous 
family, and was originally destined by his parents for the career of a night- 
watchman. Not feeling, however, any vocation in this direction, he tried 
many other pectetpes, and many other professions tried him. At last, 
in the year 1864, he entered the service of the Twiddlesex Water Company, 
where, by strict attention to the quality of his liquor, and his unfailing 
perception of the right time to be sober, he has risen to his present 
( and responsible position. 
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OF THE ART OF TOBOGGANING. 


: Sl Canton des Grisons, Feb, 10. 

For the neighbourhood it is a sultry day; glass up to 5° Fahrenheit 
and a taint of scirocco, or féhn, as the facetious native calls this 
wind, My toboggan lies idle by stress of drifti snow. ‘No 
chance,” I say, ** of doing a record this afternoon ! ” is is what I 
say openly and pompously to my fellows, With my own dear heart 
I commune otherwise, saying how heaven should be praised for this 
one blessed day’s recess from broken scalp. 

If I have asked myself once (as is proper with an enigma) I have 
asked myself a thousand times, “‘ Why did I come out here, to this 
resort of invalids and polar athletes?” My right lung is flawless: 
my left is very perfect. On the other hand I do not show well on 
ice; my legs are ill-shaped for bandy ; curling I find to be but poor 
sport after skittles; and I have met one wayfarer only, and that a 
fool, who did not laugh upon my figure-skating. 

_ In a climate where one must either do or suffer something to 
justify one’s existence, there remained this sole thing-—to toboggan. 
said, ‘‘[ will surely toboggan !” 

** Good |” they said; *‘ but on aninstrument of what sort ? ‘Swiss’ 
for women and children; ordinary ‘ Americas’ for men; ‘Skeleton 
— 4 = a + 

“* I will choose the last,” I said; for if I do anything at all I like 
to do it passing well, and with the best of tools. . 

There was no lack of willing teachers to illustrate for me the true 
posture—ventre a@ terre, and to show me how I should go armed as to 
my Alpine boots with spiked rakes screwed to the forefront of my 
sole for the better negotiation of sharp angles on the side of a ravine. 
_ One inay add that if a pine-tree, or a telegraph post, or an ascend- 
ing hay-sleigh opposes your career, you learn by the simple inter- 





ition of your head to save the delicate machinery cf the toboggan 

om brutalization. It may be that by inadvertence have at- 
posesesion Py ~~~ ea Be my vers ies vill protect i 
on e pa ince again your ece C) 
instrument from the fiery choler of the neue hind hoof. After 
some two miles of fortuitous descent, diversified by such checkstas 
whe puisael chgload ar”, Ueviling pubage cova piles oer tor, 

a pointed angle of 45°, travelli ps sev iles per 

hen beer-cart with an panel tad will dispute the road. 

ked snow shall be your pall, and your regusescat shall 
be rendered by the local teamster in German of a bastard order.’ 

Nor is this all, To the beetling edge of the descent you will?first 
have been conveyed by an impetuous zwet-spdnner, thoughtlessly ga. 
with bells and feathers. wenty-five candidates having urg 
their claims for the five seats, some will have need to be content 
to trail behind on their toboggans. As one wanting in experience, 
you will have the last place assigned to you, or else the last but one, 
with a casual riderless machine at the tail-end to give you an unholy 

as it swings off the track round the corners. At intervals, 
while your pensive mind is absorbed upon the maintenance of a happy 
equilibrium, rendered strangely-difficult by the ruthless speed of 
the sleigh, some two or perhaps three of the heme ip Brat will fall 
off in front. The sharp contact of several raked boots with your 
countenance draws your attention to the altered condition of 
gs. Over the mangled bodies of friend and foe you are carried 
forward. The sleigh is tardily arrested, and your innocent head 
becomes the recipient of fearless abuse. 

Or again, from some mountain-hut upon the route issues forth a 
gross and even elephantine dog, born of unhallowed union between a 
wolf-hound and an evilly-bred St. Bernard. Foiled in his attack 
upon the head of the caravan he revenges himself upon the out- 
stretched leg of the hindmost. The lacerated calf will be your own. 

This is well enough in open daylight, and when you are swathed in 
buskins from heel to hip, and your rakes are good for retaliation. 
But in doubtful moonlight with the air at 15° below zero, as. you 
toboggan back to your hostelry in the valley from a fancy dress ball, 
where you have simulated Hamiet in black silk tights and pumps, 
the humour lies pasely on the side of the dog. 

But apart from the lower animal nature, in this barbaric sport you 
are never confident of your dearest friends. Thus, we had been a 
pleasant and hilarious party at the international ba/ masqué ; the 
ardour of the stirrup-cup was still upon us as we attained the brow 
of the decline. By a ig Rey g oe I had popes that my 
friend Mr. Stank Muwro, being a heavy-weight and disguised as a 
Vilsunga Saga, should proceed in the van to clear any incidental 
drift or desultory avalanche. He ee ts headlong down the 
pine-forest track followed by the Ace of Clubs, a inian Brigand, 
and a Tonsured Benedictine. All the costumes gained in picturesque- 
ness from the Arctic background. 

The New Woman of the party, attired as Good Queen Bzss, begged 
me to e her, arguing that I should go faster on my Skeleton 
than she on her Swiss. I engaged to do so on the understanding that 
she should allow me seven minutes’ start in case of eventualities, 
the course being usually done in some 53 minutes under happy con- 
ditions. She was to be su by Antigone, the Spirit of the 
Engadine and the Mother of the Gracchi. . 

do not greatly care to linger over the details of my descent. I 
had s' gaily humming those Elizabethan lines, ‘‘ Fain would I 
climb, but that I fear to fall,’’— out of pure gallantry to Good Queen 
Bess who had given me a dainty little cow-bell as a favour at the 
cotillion ; and | had been wevelling cautiously for 84 minutes, with 
my nose, no fewer than six fingers, and the toes on each foot 
frostbitten, and a half-moon piece already gone out of my calf at the 
spot where it had attracted the notice of the St. wolf-hound 
when, even as I was navigating a rotten bridge at a sharp turn, 
heard a rushing sound out of the night behind me, and ‘* Achtung !” 
(the terrible warning-note of the — rang in my stricken ear. 

I had barely time to throw a back glance of horror and 
deprecation, when the projecting feet of Good Queen Buss, her 
toboggan and her spiked steering-pegs were upon me. 

The bridge had never been strong in point of bulwarks; the 
torrent which it spans is rapid and fed from icy heights; its banks 
do not lend themselves to debarkation. 


os * . * > * 


When I recovered consciousness by force of exquisitely painful 
restoratives applied by the Vélsunga Saga, the Mother of the 
Gracchi and Good Queen Bess (herself unscratched, h the 
plush of her to gore), I was solemnly 
intoning, ‘‘ World without end: Achtung /” with all the conviction 
of a cathedral tenor. I am going home the day after to-morrow. 


gan was tarnished with my 








Sueerstion.—A certain restaurant not a hundred miles away from 
the St. James's Theatre advertises, among other attractions, ‘* Diner 
Salon Gobelin, 7s. 6d.”” But wouldn’t it be more appropriate to 
spell the last word ‘* Gobbling ” ? 
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THE ECUADOR BONDHOLDER’S 
SONG. 


Arm—* Toréador,” 
[“‘ After its recent behaviour, Ecua- 


You have all our 
Who wi 


money spent 0, 
will lend you 


more ? 
itish shore 


| 
ih 


H my | ite 
Ste | | 
From H. W. L.’s Summanky oF 


THE DesaTE Last THURSDAY IN 
THE DaiLy News,—*‘ Mr. BARLOW 





shia ptt eg 


at v ed the action of the Govern- a mf wl 3 
ment in exem; coarser Aimy ‘paw wa 
from duties.” aot eanetie —“S ms 


what might have been 

from Mr. Bartow, but no doubt 
the 8 Gall . 
in the angers were 
mightily delighted at the = 
pect of “‘ coarser yarns (which 
is only another name for men’s 
stories after dinner when the 
ladies have left the room)—being 
** exempted from duties.” Really 


Masters SanpForD and = 


kg 














our old friend, the tor of 
SanDrorD and Mzrton, has de- 
teriorated, and Mr. Punch is 
severely against him on this point. 





FEDERATION FOR THE 


SNOW-SWEEPERS. 


Leader, ‘‘Now, DON’T FORGET, THE UNION RATE OF PAY 18 FouRPENCE A Doorway. Any 


CHAP WORKIN’ FOR LESS IS A BLOOMIN’ ‘ BLACKLEG’ |” 











THE BOOT-BILLS OF NARCISSUS. 
An IRRELEVANT Biocraray. 
(Scraps collected by Richard Medallion.) 
SCRAP I.—Horticutrure. (Boot-trees.) 


“An! old men’s boots don't go 
there, =, — the <a r - 
meone , rather » point- 
ing to ths tone of the boots I had 
brought him for mending. As I 
pone "4 writing another 

micle with ev springin 
, the remark filled me vith 


as your mirror shows you when 
you gaze in it to rejoice in your 
own beauty. ‘ 5 
Have you kept a diary for thirty 
ears? Dear me! And have you 
ept your gas bills, your water- 
rates, your Christm , your 
writs, your circulars of summer 
~ ‘sales? I might never have under- 
_ taken to write this biography if I 
had not ced one evening— 
being age os ne break open 
. & priva' es onging to my 
friend "> ym : i 
open an envelope ed, 
labelled ‘‘ Compromising Post- 
'* eards—to be opened before my 
. death,”’) came aeross these old 
boot- bills, and been struck by the 
, Manner in which there lay re- 
= vealed in them the story of the 
-, ears over which they ran... . 
> . 


SCRAP II.—Tue Hapry Home. 


The first night we went to see 
Groree DonxkeystTiz we h in 
the kitchen . curious yuee—-sug- 
body td pina das” este somehow of rioglonres in 





Published at the Bodily Head. 


A 


ion—such reflection, reader, | 7 


bat a great wet 
backed by a ring of laughter from the 


prom and GroreGE appeared, shoutin 
followed’ by the loyi Dife, who hel; 


make the fun possible. + a time we had! 


sponge, 
hidden 





m the geome we —— oe = ord a 
string adroitly arranged ear little children 
across the little hall) to the moment that we had 
got into our 
| ttle apple-pie 

! beds, was 
fun, frolic, 


merriment, and} domestic joy. 
ust as we were ‘falling asleep, 
tired out with a happy evening, 
we were disturbed by a chorus, 
as of waits, singing outside our 
room these beautiful words— 
“0! Fro, what a change you know! 
When he left the village he was shy, 
But since he come into a little bit 
of splosh 

His golden hair is hanging down 
his back!” 


This was more of Groree's lovin 





But we wished he 


ingenuity. 
had made it rhyme. His wife had helped him, but she would not 


take the credit. at was Grorez's idea,” laughed along her lips. 

I threatened “to make copy” of him, and now 1 have done it. 

Moreover, I shall further presume on his forbearance by writing no 

more about him for the present. 
* . * 





ALL THE DivreRrEnce.—In the programme of the Ballad Concerts 
given in the Zimes, Mr. Ben Davies was advertised to sing SuLLI- 
van’s ‘‘ Come, Come, Margherita.” Now the title of this song is its 
refrain, t.e., ‘‘Come, MARGHEKITA, come!’ which is evidently a 
lover's passionate invitation, while if it is written as “‘ Come, Come, 
Margherita,” it is clearly only an expostulation of a rather common- 
place character uttered to MARGHERITA, who has been exasperatingly 
petulant, and who won’t come when asked. For baa many years 
it was the fashion (as it still is with the veteran tenor) or UD 


vited come ” just as the fly used to be 
*% 3-4 eh gs 2 pase. Hew it is 








Happy, Happy Home !” Ina the hall we saw none but a wee boy 
of hear, tending on bin becd, balendeatin iard-cue on hi i 


chin. ee Sis 


dg Ae to 
Ma 4 her turn (in the ) with Ben Davres. 
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How it swells! 
How it dwells 
On the Future! how it tells 


7o the "OF the bells, bella, bells 


From gs Fm oe soy Southwarks, 
To the rhyming and the chiming of those 


Hear the Rate-Alarum bells— 
Brazen bells !— 
What base penundidiies Chete loud tucbaleney 
In men’s startled ears in snite, 

















That much Pr Progressive Pasty, ' which—much 


Climbath higher, higher, yO 
With a desperate desire, 
And a bullying aaaliweee 
Now—now , sit, or never 

In the seat of Gog-Magog ! 
Oh, those bells, bells, 
What a fv prs! terror 

8 

What reactio roar! 


What a horror they rand ; 
On the bosom of the Ci oa 
Yet the ear it fully 
By their twanging 
And their clangin che 
How the voting ebbs ane ows. 
Yet the ear distinctly 
Inthe jan ls the wrangling 
How Monopoly or swells 
By the sinking or the swelling in the clangour 
of those bells-— 


Beastly bells !— 

, 5 Their is Landlordism, Ground-rents, Dirty 

wz Slums, and Drinking Hells 

ue —s_ In the clamour of those id Moderate 
AT imi ie ) Sg bells! 





P Hear the rolting of the bells, — 
rif! 


Pollin: 
i! What a world of ma ay thought their monody 





80 Dick Wutrrineton—poor wight !|— 


; 
\ i | compels. 
aa Heard th " delight 
(=. MI At the fair a of rem tone ! 
‘or every soun 


. t floats 
ih. May J ton hope my votes 
— wT) wt Will have grown ? 
ut ae ae And the People—ah, the People !— 
at Is their verdict, from each steeple, 
THE SPORTING INSTINCT. All mine own ? 
‘Come atone, Bosste! Don'T LAG BEHIND!” ae that. tolling, tolling, ee 
‘Warr a MINUTE, MoTHER, THERE ARE TWO SOLDIERS GOING TO MEET. I JUST WANT “ay A Return rolling Dick 
TO skE THE BATTLE!” Or i. t ey as they re rolling ” 
= Mean ‘‘turn out” or “* our a ? 
Shall J be Tord I Mayor of Fr 


“WHITTINGTON REDIVIVUS ;” | 4nd I wish dyin Toretallgn What their Or are we Progressives undone 
Or, Tae Burpen or THE Bais. | What a future I may gather from the voices Pussy, what Peg hy dew =v 


The new Progressive Dick Whittington, would-be of the bells— 
Lord Mee of London, eh on Satur- The jangling and the wrangling of the eae bata, 8 go ae, 
day, March 2, 1895, and meditateth on the A pean from the bells 
probable meaning of the L. OC, C. Election Now ret sound like wedding bells, To the Party of the Swells ? 
Bells :— Golden bells! Or a message from the bells 
Hear the loud ~ bells— Meaning mischief in their music to the That Reaction howls and yells? 
Noi ri Moderats and the swells! Does that tintinnabulation 
What a world o wonderment their clatter- | Their vibrations there’s a vox in Mean false Joz’s ‘* Tenification ” 
ash compels | | Which to me sounds like a tocsin. Or our own “ Unification ” ? ’ 
How they jangle, jangle, Jangle, From their molten ~-l gues notes, Sounds dear ‘‘ Betterment” this time 
On the air of coming night! All in In the rolling Runic a 
re ny oe tm po te Lik Yn eae a Pe oe Does thei choabbis heat that jobbin 
my thoughts are in a ea ve otes, eir ng mean obbing, 
Of mixed ed doldrums and non. Blessed ! iad And the London Landlord’s robbing, 
How they chime, chime, chim Oh, from Bow to Sadler’s Wells, Find their finish in these bells 
In my head there runs a bana a gush of Unity voluminously swells. ! That Monopoly is sobbing 


—_—— - 
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‘“ WHITTINGTON REDIVIVUS.” 








Tue New Proexessive Dick W. “‘ WHAT ARE THE BELLS SAYING, PUSSY? ‘TURN AGAIN, WHITTINGTON, 
LORD MAYOR OF LONDON,’—OR IS IT ‘TURN OUT’?” 
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*™ To the robbing of those bells ? 
Thet their knells, knells, knells 


ing out in Runie rhyme? 
Dene the tiling of thoes balls 
MD ed ted gma 
n possibly mean y 
Faithtal, purring, 
After all your sweet mol-rowing ? 
Sous ee te alle: bol Cole 
sate —latlvrse epereth ome bells, 
8, 
In the moaning and the groaning of the bells? 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Mrs, Bonner has done well to write a 


record of the life and work of her father, 
CxHaries Brapiaven, which Fisher Unwin 
publishes in two volumes. lf it had been 
one ’twould have been better. Mrs. Bonner 
has been assisted in her labours by Mr. J. M. 
RoseErtson, who deals with Mr. BrapLAucn’s 
wre ype ee hy ops 
men struggle. e con- 

sequence a" that the record runs into two 
closely-printed volumes, a proportion that 
somewhat overweights the interest of the 
subject. Mrs. Bonner is, naturally, indig- 
nant at the treatment her father received in 
the early wes of his parliam —_ life and 
in other public relations. But Mr. Brap- 
LAUGH was a Fem man. He gave hard 
knocks and, to do him justice, did not unduly 
complain when knocks were dealt back to 
him. It is a pathetic story how the crowning 
triumph of his life came in the hour of his 
death. He never knew that the House of 
Commons had unanimously agreed to the 
motion which expunged its journals 
the resolution excluding the junior member 
for Northampton fromits membership. That 
contession, my Baronite says, was the com- 
pa justification of the action on Mr. 

RADLAUGH'S that enlivened the Par- 
liament of 1880-5 and was the immediate 
cause of the birth of the Fourth Party. 

Mr. JonN ata he wd aerator is 
“pernicious nonsense,” e Aubrey-Beards- 
ley frontispiece—if, considering its subject, it 
can, with absolute correctness, be described 
as a “‘ frontispiece,””—might, a few years ago, 
have end rs its ee Pn ae 7 
pose,” qu e Baron, ‘I am ming old- 
tashioned, and ‘we have changed all that 
now.’ But in view of this extraordinary illus- 
tration, is it a -book that can be left out ‘ pro- 
miscuously-like’ on the drawing-room table? 
I trow not,” quoth the Baron. ‘‘ And as to 
The Great God Pan _ (*‘ Key-note’ series), 
well—infernally or diabolically clever it 
may be, but, were I informed,’’ quoth the 
Baron, ‘‘ that we should never look upon its 
like again, I, for one, could not grieve.” 
= Another Keynoteworthy bouk, 2.¢.,one quite 
worthy to belong to such of the Key-note series 
as the Baron has read, is The Dancing Faun. 
Had a novel ap some years ago in the 
palmy, but not less leggy, days of the drama 
at the Gaiety, entitled Dancing Vaughan, 
when the elegant Kars of that ilk was the 
light and leading danseuse, what a vogue 
such a volume would have had among the 

trons of the above-mentioned Temple of 

urlesque- Extravaganza. ‘Ou sont les 
neiges d’antan ?” and “ Where is dat barty 
nowt” B. pe B.-W. 





A Dovste Appiicasriiry.— Intrigues 


which reader stable government impossible,”’ 
though a phrase applied by the Ztmes to 
Egyptian affairs, would, it is oye be ap- 
plicable to attempts to get at the jockey, or 
the stable assistants, guarding the loose box 
of the Derby favourite. 
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Professional Model. ‘‘It’s COMIN’ TO SOMEFING, BURNEY JONES A ‘DRAWRIN’ FUR 
Datty Papers! Bap ENUF WHEN 'E DRAW'D FUR THE FE-ay-TERS, I RECKON 'E’LL BE 
ON THE PAVEMENT NEXT.” 

[Note.—Sir Epwarp Burnz-Jonzs, who designed the coatumes for the L-c-m, has made a drawing 
representing ‘* Labour” for the D-ly Chr-n-cle.} ns 











A SONNET OF SONNETS. 

(A Dreadful Object-Lesson. ) 

I’ve often thought I’d like to write a sonnet, 
I wonder, though, if I can find the way. 
Sometimes you muse upon your mistress— 


say 
Her eyebrow, then you poetise u 
Maybe instead Le har eg her 
g ony in green or 
And when it’s 7 


ay, 
With eager eye, you ever sean and con it, 
Intent on seeing that it’s quite correct, 
And free from all suspicion 
vous w Aya time of scrutiny is 
our thought is 
= 





A CABINET COUNCIL RECORD. 


Tae St. James's Gazette, in giving the 
news of the Cabinet Council meeting last 
Thursday ng Mite Joun Morty left at 
12.30, and Mr. Fow.er a few minutes later ; 
but a messenger was almost immediately 
d ed to call the last-named Minister 

and he returned to the Council Room. 
and remained until 12.35, when the Council 
broke up.’ 

12.30—Mr. Morty leaves. 

12.33, te. “a few minutes later”—Mr. 
Fow.ee leaves. 

12.334— Messenger sent after Mr. FowiEr. 

a o-Daee ook ae Powe 

12, ‘Discussion with Mr, Fowzsr. 
12.35—Cabinet Council breaks 


up. 
So you see a good deal may happen in five 
a 






































































Gen. It is very difficult to make out your messages, We think 
op unlentend seer Yes, the mail to India did start without 
the elephants. We did not know that any had been ordered. — 

a sa I gett nolling about elephants. What is the meaning of 
your drawing 

Gen. Very sorry; can’t make out your message. Besides, have 
no more time for ‘ingoephiog, peer og thousand infantry of 
the enemy have oa noticed on the Dover Road, threatening 
our left front. hy did P 

But of course, as we have already sai r 

ing will be in perfect working order. It is to be hoped that 
there will be a supplemen' ary signal to be used in cases of extreme 
emergency, to decide prom rtm ine of action where two courses are 
open for adoption. It might signify ‘‘ Toss up.” 


Nursery Rhyme for the New Woman. 
(When Literary.) 

I map a brutal husband, as is our sex’s doom, 
I put him in a lem-novel ; then I made it boom ! 
I ht a little ‘“* Log-roller” who twaddled up and down, 
Discovered it, and slavered it, and made it take the town. 
But meaner beauties of my sex declared I wore blue hose, 
And at my Gospel of Revolt cocked each a pretty nose. 














“THE RIVALS” AT THE A. D. C. 


Once again I salute you, oh actors of the Cambridge A. D. C., and 
| congratulate you on your rendering of The Rirale—no mean for 
a body of amateur actors. ially do I note the admirably and 
| grotesquely 
umorous im- ' 

tion of re » 
| Mrs. Mala- E ; Z =) 

4 : re N 


ee 








Wildean para- ¢ 
| doxes have to 
| a future gene- 
ration they, 


AN AUTHORITY ON FASHION. 


Jones (who has come to stay the night at Little Peddlington Halt, and 
Jinds he's forgotten to bring his white ties), ‘‘I WANT somE WHITE | 
EVENING TIgs, PLEASE.” | Wire 
The Village Draper. ‘1’ SORRY WE 'AVEN’T GOT ANY IN STOCK, | 


’ props 
Six, You see THs Waite Tre SEASON HAS "ARDLY COMMENCED ! rangements ? 


paves De As 
am bridge the'd, 
SIGNS OF THE TIMES. | other dey I saw 
At the re-opening of the Royal United Service Institation last | a learned Doo- 
week by H.R.H. the Prince of Wags, in new premises at Whiteha!l, tor «f Letters 
a novel and ingenious electrical instrument was exhibited. By means in convulsions 
of this addition to the list of communicators a general in the field is over the Mala- 
able not only to send an autograph letter to a colleague or subordi- | propian sallies. 
nate at a distance, but also to convey in fac simile a drawing of his| Will a Doctor 
own composition. On the occasion to which reference is made, the | of Letters to- 
Prince of WALEs sent a message to his brother, To this despatch the | wards the end 
Duke of Conwacvont was obliged to respond that hedid not quiteun-|of the next 
derstand its full meaning. According to the reports some slight | centurybeseen 
error was rectified, and then the machine worked to everyone's satis- |to smile over 
faction. However, the fact remains that the initial attempt to convey | Oscak’s inver- 
intelligibly a message was not entirely successful. To impress upon | sions? Mr. R. 
those answerable for the perfect action of the instrument the im- | BaLrounmade 
portance of their task, we subjoin an imaginary scene of a nearly lan excellent 
impossible situation. We will assume that a commander-ia-chief is| Bob Acres, eis 
conversing with a general in the field some ten miles distant. | broad in his characterisation, self-possessed and clear. I shouk 
Commander-in-Chief (wiring). We hear here that a force of | have called him, however, a trifle too smart and modish in dres-. 
twenty-five thousand infantry are advancing by the Dover road with | Mr. Gerxre was very effective in the rages of Sir Anthony, and Mr. 
a view to turning your left front. Watson played well as Jack Absolute, Admirable, too, was the Fag 
General in the Field. Kindly repeat. (Message repeated.) No, |of Mr. Tatzor. The leading ladies were, as usual, miracles of curl 
we do not want any more marmalade, as we have plenty of butter. | and divine complexions. Yet did their voices and their hands bewray 
C.-in-C. I said nothing about marmalade, I was talking of the|them. We were fortunately spared the gloomy maunderings o' 
enemy. Twenty-five thousand men are advancing on your left front. | Ju/sa and Faulkland, ‘‘ Hearty congratters,” as they say at the 
Gen. I think I now understand what you mean, but we can’t get | sister university. A VaGRant. 
near Woolwich, because our gas has failed us. However, we wi : 
look out for the twenty-five thousand balloons you say are coming. Hee Pozzie.—“ I recollect,” quoth Mrs. R., *‘ a sort of riddle that 
C.-in-C. I said nothing about balloons. fatentry, I spoke of. | used to puzzle me when I was a child, and I can’t say I quite see th: 
Thy are approaching by the Dover Road. anewer now. Itis this: ‘If Dick's uncleis ™’sson,what lation 
en. Thank you for your offer, but we have we of hammocks, | is Dick to Jonn?’” 
We have just seen this, Can you identify her a I forward sketch. 
C.-in-C, You have sent me what appears to be a drawing of either| ‘‘ Taz Rient Man in tHe Wrone Prace.”—Lassy, M.P., 
a grand pianoforte or a hippopotamus. Which is it P the Unionist Lobby, Monday, February 18. 
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Son of Toit. 


ti) th ji 


REG@’LAR CHUMMY, WE ORE. I TELIS FR EVERYTHINK !” 


Philanth ‘* EVER TELL HER A LIE?” 


Son of Toil, ‘‘Tutis ’ER EVERYTHINK, I TELL YER ——!” 





‘*Ow yus, ME AN’ MY Missvs GITS ON FUST-CLORSS TERGITHER, SIR, 








THE ADVISABILITY OF NOT BEING 
BROUCHT UP IN A HANDBAC. 


A TriviaAL TRAGEDY FOR WONDERFUL PEOPLE. 


(Fragment fownd between the St. James's and 
Haymarket Theatres. ) 


Aunt Avevsta (an Aunt), 
Cousin Cice.y (a Ward), 
Atey (a Flutterpate). 
Dorian (a Button-hole), 
Tue DvuxeE or Berwick. 


Trus—The other day. The Scuvx is in a 
— and begins and ends with rela- 


., ames cucumber-sandwiches). 
now, rer Aveusta, I am iat I 
hall not be able to come to your dinner to- 
night, My friend Bunsury has | °™ 
had a relapse, and my place is by his side. 

Aunt Augysta (drinking tea). 
Ater! It will put my table out dreadfully. 
Ang Whe wit some oy mane? 

Dorian, I ge your music, Aunt 
Avevsta. I Tow ll bo it, music, I have 
an musical instru- 
ments. I give fon ogre poke every Wed- 


Really, | ha: 





nesday,m a& latticed where wild 
gigsln te music from rom little ‘zithers, 


and I have brown Algerians who beat mono- 
pea! upon copperdrums. Besides, I have 


my to music, 


And it has not marred 


me. I am still the same. More so, if anything. 
Cicely. Shall you Kke dining at WrxxIs's 
with Mr. Dortan to- night, Cousin ALey ? 


Algy (evasively). It’ s much nicer 
I see distinct 


with you, Cousin CicExy. 
Aunt “ 


ta. Sweet child ! 
ilitiesin her profile, Mr. Dorman 
has a Powatfal nature. And 


here 


it is such a) 


blessing to think that he was not brought up 


in a hand 
the present 


ay. 
Algy. Itis such a blessing, Aunt Aveusta, 
like her slun, 


Do | that & woman always grows ex 
aunt. It is such a curse that a man never 
It is the 


on 
Mn no =, "To be 
ve no cigarettes. To 


y 


, like so many young men of 


medizeval one should 


really Greek: 


[The Duke of Benwicx rises in a marked | ( 
manner, and leaves the gar 


aloud dreamily), 


rose in a mark. manner, and left the 
charming.”’ 


The weather continues 


Cicely (writes in hee Hory, © and then reads 


of Berwick 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM THE Diary or Tony, M.P. 


Preuss of Commons, dire fice a arto 


—Debate on A 


three 
poor Lob vay scm 

iio flock into Sin Orponton Gel 
by ai ht votes. 


, £M said the Squire or MaLwoop as we 


some of our fellows 
sed _to be old con- 
the can do no 
on our side is that 
no right. Speeches = 
DiLxr’s Ep a hart me more ~ ye 
else.” This conversation followed e on 
one I had earlier in day with the noble lord. 


** How’s the Squire ag gM he ero 
anxiously, “‘ Bearing u; st, against the 
fatigues of « thankliees task. What a fi few of 


Het pene Passes over me like fluttering of 
wind, all about it. Could, an’ I 
motive in each 

e heart is their 
He manages admir- 
ably. Spares no labour; makes no mistake, 
Yet whenever some men returned to support 
us are not permitted to take in own hands 
direction of public business, they go over to 
the enemy. Great blessing the Squire is 
endowed , nature with angelic temper. 
Otherwise, when this sort of thing happens 
he would chuck up the whole business, an 
tell malcontents and deserters to manage 
matters for themselves.” 

So nice to have this state of things existin 
Sufferers in common affliction, each 8 
only of the other. Business done. ~—iiiee 
agreed to after ten days talk. 


Tuesday Night.—Every prospect of quiet 
evening, wn Ohh, of count out. After spend- 
ing our nights and days with Address ye st 
last fortnight, small wonder if the hearts of 
embers, untravelled, fondly turn to home. 
Diversion created by appearance on scene of 
Howarp Vincent. Got up in extraord inary 
fashion. Hound Ma sedlet a batt, in wh 

g miscellaneous assortment of brushes 
and other articles of domestie use. Pendent 
were brushes, hat tooth brushes, 
chick tecemn, sseptcainden, soll eeoaee 
whi rooms, sweepers, ushes, 
chimney-sweeping machine (with whalebone 
head cad eines Freeney deck scrubbers, 
= venetian b! uster, feather brushes 

ght ~~ lon ati ointed pence, - 


Tg brushes, a “ 


and one ny Pm 
patent for producing in a few 


fi 
— the use of Page snare 
hair, 


appearance the 
Louxween much tatentebel in this.) 
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"{Other brurhes peeped out 
cket save thse! at coat- 
more . were 

mens of filters, 


sh-kettles, bread-platters, 

revolving boot-cleaners, » epeeiesene of 

in which eggs may be ly sent through 
parcel-post, and a lemon-squash stand 


the 
(oak and nickel mounts complete, with four 
tumblers, corkscrew, lemon-knife, and glass 


sugar ). 

* Been to Ee age hGH apacd: | 
are you going ve up military pursuits, 
and set up # stall somewhere on your own 


accoun 

“No, Tony,” said the Colonel, severel 
—*‘ would you just “ round handle 
of that frying-pan ? pel it might 
get in Bartier's way whilst I am address- 
ing the House—these few things you see 
only partially concealed about my mn 
are the result of the labours of convicts and 
felons working in foreign prisons. A Gov- 
ernment lost to all sense of acy duty @ 
permits their free importation, to the detri- ts-” 
ment of honest British workman, You'd 
hetter stop and hear me broil Bryce.” 

Colonel walked off with curious clatter, 
much more effective than the spurs he 
wears on field days with the Queen’s West- 
minster Volunteers. Most interesting lec- 
ture, occasionally marred by Colonel, 
intending at particular point to produce a 
blacking-brush, fishing forth from his mis- 
cellaneous store a plated biscuit-box. But 
the moral all the same. The articles all 
made in Germany or elsewhere on Conti- 
nent. Bryce glad to get out of difficulty 
by offering Committee 

Business 
striction of foreign prison-made goods. an 

Thursday <Afternoon.—“‘ Hist!” said Sir Henry James to 
Jozy C. ‘‘ A word in thine ear. Prince Artaur away to-night ; 
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done.—Motion carried for re- Colonel Howard Vincent bristles with indignation, 
d has a brush with the enemy. 





ground clear; su we occupy it? show 
Pamrce ArTHuUR how we would manage 
business, and let the Manxiss see that 
there are statesmen other than those who 
heil from Hatfield and its dependencies. 
Here’s this snpest duty added on British 
yarn entering India. Lancashire members 
sore about it. Don’t know much on sub- 
ject myself, but can do simple rule in 
arithmetic. If we can d seven or 
eight Lancashire Liberals and put on all 
our forces, the Government must go, Think 
how ey for Prixce ARTHUR. sitting 
with his feet in hot water and his head out 
of the window, to hear the tramp of our 
messenger along Carlton House Terrace 
bringing news that Government is out. If 
we ’d only time we might hire man with 
wooden-leg, like the party in Treasure 
Island, wasn’t it? Sound of wooden-leg 
tramping slong silent broadway where 
_ Prince Artur lives. is just now 
nursing his cold, would be most dramatic. 
Z) That a mere detail. Thing is this, Indian 
cotton business is so much gun-cotton for 
Government ; I apply torch; up they go— 
Haxcourt, Fowier, AsquitH (who was so 
rude to you the other night), and the rest of 
them. What do yon think -» 
Jory C. is sly, de-vilish sly; said no- 
thing. But he winked. 
Hewry James knew that all was well. 
Friday, 12.10 a.m.—Not quite so well as 
it looked when House met at three o’clock 
yesterday afternoon. Ministerialists then 
in state of trepidation ; Ministers assuming 
ait of resignation. Odds distinctly in favour 
. — of Government. Png wah een 
ormally recognising situation, ec 
, _ _ they were prepared for the worst. Some- 
how things got mixed ; explosion took place as arranged ; 
cotton went off with genial roar; but it was Henry JaMEs 
into the air, and with him Jozy C. 109 Members mustered 
new Opposition Leadership ; 304 going with Ministers. Majority, 195. 
‘Glad I didn’t engage the messenger with a wooden leg,” said 
Henry James with deepened gloom. ‘‘ Awful to have a man of that 
kind going stamping through a quiet thoroughfare in the dead of the 
a carrying news of Government majority of a trifle under 200. 
ish Patnce ARTHUR would stick to his post and not take colds at 
such inconvenient seasons.’”’ Business done.—HENRY JAMES and 
Jory C. go out to shear and come back shorn. 
Friday, 8 P.M.—House counted out. Members gone home in state 
of hair-bristling perturbation. Brunner brought under notice of. 


2, 


blown 


| SPEAKER circumstances attendant upon mysterious disappearance of 
| Jozy C. last night. When House cleared for division on JaMEs’s 


motion, Jog seen to leave and gointo Lobby. Thereafter all trace lost 
of him. Name does not appear in division list. Witnesses report 
he was seen endeavouring to induce SersEaNtT-aT-ARmMs to unlock 
door ana .et him pass through. Seryeant incorruptible, inflexible. 
JosEPH turned back and straightway lost to human ken. 

** When I was a lad,” says Witrrr Lawson, “I used to be 
baffled by inquiry, ‘ Where was Moses when the candle went out?’ 
That a p proposition compared with this new one, ‘Where was 
Josep when the division was taken?’” House faced by mystery 
could not set itself down to business, Something uncanny about the 
place. “ripe pans | got itself counted out at eight o’clock. Business, 
done.—Sec md reading of London Waterworks Bill carried. 


Daring Act of attempted Incendiarism: “or, “‘ The Light that failed.” 
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Hotels and Kstaurants; Gempig an partgtlary of 





, . \p 
Are out of the question when tortured 
and with Eczema and other 
itching, ing, and irritating skin 
an scalp diseases. A li- 
cation of the CUTICU REME- 
DIES will afford instant relief, 


rest and sleep, and point to a speedy, 
permanent cure. 








WRIGHT S::: 


JT IN YOUR BATH. 


piel Sickit ates pox 
| ae 
1s, Bottle for six to ten Baths. Of all Grocers, Chentists, Bt. 
__ BOBUBB & OO., 3% Southwark Street; 8E. | 
MANUFACTURERS OF SCRUBB’S ANTISEPTIC SKIN SOAI 


FOR COMPLAINTS of the STOMACH, LIVER, do., DRINK 





7 VICHY GELESTINGo 


Sold by all Chemists, Druggists, and Grocéts throughout thé Kingdom. 
Sole Importers: 


INGRAM & ROYLE, 52, FARRINGDON STREET, LONDON, EC. 
LAZENBY’S 
een nn “OELGATARS 


BEARS THE WELL KNOWN LABEL 











party offering imitations of 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S PENS |G 





Sample ABE Ps by Post. 


Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 
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4 Couzens Incibiet—A fair University 190 


_|_ 4 Counen Txcite— i Compas, Guida, Voice atections, . 








Dame 8t., Dublin, 
Bole Proprietors (.0.M. 


London Office— 
32, Jouw Grazer, Avrirst. 








For Beef Tea and 
Meat - flavouring 


FRAY BENTOS OX TONGUES 


ARE THE BEST. 





AGTION 32 CAL. 
POCKET REVOLVER 


Sot Water iver suede.’ st cepersedes 
ayaa ge 
ASTHMA 
BRONCHITIS 
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Health Exhibition, 
ae : 7 
Ben Food For Infants 
“ ger’s = ' | 
has by its excellence invalids and the Aged 
established a reputa- “a oat eee 
tion of its own.” 
Brit. Med. Journ. 


The Surest Protecter sankeet Fevers 
mail-Pox, Cholera, phtheria, and 
Infectious Diseases. 


+ he 


Disinfectant 


An Entirely New Discovery, not a coal-tar product. 
Bottles, 1s., a8. 6d., and 4s. 6d. ; i 

The 2/6 bottle makes 30 Gallonso! strong, reliable 
Sample bottle or tin sent carriage free for Postal Order. 


Se.e Manu/facturers— 
NEWTON, CHAMBERS & CO., Ltd., Sheffield. 


Egerton ,dowunett’s 


Joyal fB Serges 


And IMPERIAL WOOLLEN and WASHING DRESS MATERIALS, in 
the most Pashionabie Plain and Fancy Weavings. 


New Spring and Summer Patterns Post Free. FANCY TWEED6, &c. 
A large range of new Spring and Summer Tweeds. Hom spans. &c., 
for Gentlemen's and Boy's Wear. Carriage Paid on Orders of in the 
Hi itish Isles. Rates for Foreign Parts. Kindly mention this 
Paper. Any Length Sold. Address— 


EGERTON BU INETT, wantgton, ‘Somerset, Eoginnd 


No,Connection with any London or Provincial Firm. No Agents. 


randauer & Co’s 
Circular-Pointed Pens. 


" Lead Pencil. Neither = —— —_— # : 

pinta bing Found by a THE BATH—Biés Turn Neat! 
cups Bes for 7 stamps from the From the Original Painting in the Possession of the Proprietors of 
Works, BIRMINGHAM. PEARS’ SOAP. 


“The name Cadbury “The typical Cocoa 
on any packet of Cocoa db 5 of English Manufac- 
is a guarantee of ture, Absolutely 
a caour Y Ay 


Medical Annual. cocoa The Analyst. 
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‘¢@3- PICTURES FROM “PUNCH,” wo. 18, ts at all the Bookstalls and the Booksellers to-day. Price 6d. 
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PICTU RES _| Fine Portrait of GEORGE DU MAURIER as Frontispiece. 


t4 33 | Containing nearly 500 Pictures from Mr. PUNCH’S 
FROM PU N CH Jamous Collection. In Cloth elegant, gilt edges. Price 6s. 
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CADB URY S COCOA. 


ABSOLUTELY PURE THEREFORE BEST, HEMICALS USED. 
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here will be no exception 
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Cover, or Wrapper. 
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Cheap Edition Now Ready. : 
THOU ART THE MAN. 
wee as 


Cloth gilt, 3s. 6d. ; Picture Boards, 2s. 
SIMPKIN & CO., Ltd., and all Booksellers. 


NEW WORK BY A DENIZEN OF PUMP COURT. 


BROADCAST eee 








IN INTHE WORLD 
OF BEAUTY 


fa 


Is SUPREME. 


Not gaily te it the most effective skin purify- 

and beautifying soap in the world, but it is 

- — pee and most refreshing for 

nursery. It is so because it 

strikes at on Qocnmennd bad complexions, falling 

hair, and simple baby blemishes, vis.: THs 

Ciscexp, Inerraten, Inxriauep, Ovza- 

WORKED, OB Stuccrsa Pore. 

Bold everywhere. Pricels. F. NEWBERRY 

& SONS, 1, King Edward St., London, bested 








by 
and medical authors. Agree- 
=e certain in their effects, and 
their action, they may be 

cel am smoked by ladies and children. 
Chemists and Stores, box of 36, 
free from Wileox & Co., 

2389, Oxf Street, London, W. 


2s. 6d., or 


World-Wide Reputation. 


OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Mancu 9, 1895 





BROWN & PoLson's | 
CoRN FLOUR 


Has 35 Years’ 





SAVORY and 


MOORE'S 


1s., %., Ss., and 10s. 


“BEST FOOD ror INFANTS 











[SWEET SCENTS 
LOXOTIS OPOPONAX 
FRANGIPANNI PSIDIUM 


° ores yy ’ 
any Chemist or Y 
4, Perfumer. wy 
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Bong gtree 





























DIAMOND 


COLDSMITHS COMPANY, 
Show Rooms: [12, REGENT ST., W. 


KODET 





The Latest Camera for Glass Plates. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


DRESSING BAGS. 








ORNAMENTS. 


The Choicest Quality 
in the World. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREB. 


(Apsomn tne Srexzoscoric Comranr. ;’ 


 THE.. 





FOR 





Can be changed into Film Camera by the 
substitution of Roll Holder for Double 
Dark Slides, Weighs only 2 Ib. 


Lightness, Compactness, Portability, 


Base and Rapidity of Manipulation. 
Prices from £3 3s. to £4 10s. 


Photographic Materials Co. Ltd., 








Manufacturers of the celebrated ‘ cients a 


ADVANTAGES: 
Pirst-Ciass Workmanship, 


Send for Iliustrated Price List. 


EASTMAN 





118-117 Oxford St., LONDON. 






me SWAN 
FOUNTAIN 


10/6, 16/6, and 25/- each. 


1. 14carat Gold —therefore never @iiium 
corrodes. 
2 ee as never 


wears ou 
8. Instantly ~~" for use. 
4. Writes continuously for many 


6. Economical — outlasting 20,000 
steel pens. 

6. Saves fully £15 in cost of steel 

7. Ink in reservoir always limpid— 


8. For every writer in every land a 


Or 95a, Regent Street, wv. oS 
You can Save Money by buying 


ST. JACOBS OIL 


for Rheumatism, 
oy — all bodily aches and 


"CONQUERS PAIN, 





PEN. 


Manufactured in three sizes at 


hours. 


pens and inkpots. 
no evaporation. 


necessity. 


WEDDING AND COMPLIMENTARY fy 
PRES 7 


ENTS, THE IDEAL OBJECT. 


We only require your steel pen and Ii 
handwriting to select a suitable pen. 
Complete Iilustrated Catalogue sent post 
Sree on application. 


MABIE, TODD, & BARD, fae 


93, Cheapside, E.C., 















Reduced Kac- simile. 


Gout, Sprains, 


Sore Throats 


* You cannot use a better 


™ gargie than CONDY.” 
Sir Morell Mackenzie, M.D. 


Sold by all Chemists and Stores. 


Gargle with CONDY’S 


Remedial Fluid. 
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i 
Pepsin Chewing Gum. | 
: ADELICIOUS = 
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AND LASTING 
CONFECTION. 
AIDS DIGESTION 


and prevents sea- 
sickness., Put up 
mae ld. Fe ~} 


pane hen it Pt 












. er postage. 
THE BEEMAN CHEMICAL co., 


10, Byegrove House, Merton, Surrey, 








“The Health and Vigour of an individual 


hay 
there are thrown into the blood w: P 
and if these be not eliminated but (through any 
cause) in the blood eer in 
nutrition and fanction and final y roduce 
uman 





here, js. Od. 
hess fattations or substitutes. 


ROWLANDS' 


MACASSAR OIL 


Nourishes and Preserves the Hair, 
makes it Soft and Silky, and isthe Best 


BRILLIANTINE 


being not too greasy or d speci- 
ally suited for Ladies’ ak Cbhdten's 
Hair; bottles, 3c. 6d.; 7s.; 10s. 6d. 


ODONTO Prevents Desay, 
sweetens the Breath. here. 
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slipping awav; the earth 
was visibly diminis the 
moment for action come 


happened as I had anti- 
cipa There 
melancholy thud as the lifeless 
in a downward direction, my whole course 


minarets, the battlements—all these I 
very night 

“Tought to explain that, as I. had 
waye theory. 


TALL TALES OF SPORT AND ADVENTURE. 





ow long I flew like thie I know not. At such a crisis moments| *‘ And 


me. Where wasI? Conld it be? Yes—no—and die oom All 
that I saw was familiar, The towers, the cupolas, the 


seen 

hundred yards REey me lay the Diamond City from which I that 
expected, partl to the 

well-known laws of gravitation, partly owing to the Eicon Be air- 
first propounded by my friend, Dr. Hasewirz, Regius 


—— 





5 ae 
3 
il 


“ With a rush and a swoop I was upon him.” 


** And the combi 
** Slung on my 


Scarcely two| : ‘! Attach 








IRISH ASTRONOMY. 
Sm Ropert Ba recently delivering 4 


i abers y 
we on imagine rot A byes may bs 
bably unusually nebulous, 

by the revolution of suns round their satel- 
lites, and the prevalence of excentric comets 


and shooting stars. Had Appison had it. in 
mind, he would ly have written his 





——— 


lecture (b} uest 
eee Piast be aid cobtanine know what it |. 
meant, as he did not Trish astronomy 


as sui generis as are Irish politics. ki oe 





Onraison there doth loud rejoice, 
Ath echoed her own voice ; 
For iver shouting as they shoine, 
Our hiven ’s a Donnybrook divoine 





THE ARCHITECT TO HIS WIFE. 


I portisE seldom or never, 
As a rule I-am not such an ass; 
I handle a metre scarce ever, 
Unless it’s connected with gas. 
But once I was tem: fo star « deat 2, 
In the reaims of the Muses above; 
And in somewhat professional way, dear, 
To sing the delights of my love. 





», rebounded, a 
r two I rédovered from the 
lying in the munger of the Pink Hippopotamus ! 
—==— 


——————— 
~ I think I shall never forget, love, 
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proceeding in a qeeatle curves through the air. 
L—THE PINK HIPPOPOTAMUS. (conrmrvzp.) At the moment of which I am I was at the top of one of 
: ee these curves, and“I calculated luck, I should just be able. 
Far below lay the globe like a huge {ball of glowing light, | on my downward to clear the western gate of the city, and 
here there with dark tracts, and. intersected with lines | then, having come to withi pew lethal tas urend, Tchoedd speed 
than the surroundin é upward again and onward 
—— That was my heaven knows whither. In a 
But. here I was still v flash it occurred to me that if 
SS Oh, if 1 could GANDERDOWN was ready at his 
but my direction; for sppdanten pest the te, 
such was the still unexhausted might in passing be able to 
foree of the momentum acquired seize him and bear him with 
by the explosion that I knew I me in my wild flight. I pulled 
ore ee ne oe for many out my watch. The hands 
i. fpr woke i ae Se sent 
‘manage speed as we 
Petty gid weit: 2 midnight for our meeting, I 
— a ee ee aaaw Spe, ay Sense, the 
ito move in a kind of switchback age og oy oa Yes, 
‘fashion towards the earth, and there was the faithful old fel- 
pouny, aol newel inamee low, armed and isioned to 
might either hook myself on the teeth, Sanding stolidly as 
| to some tall tree or plunge into was his custom, apparently 
a river or an ocean save paying but little attention 
myself by my unequalled powers - anything that was going on 
of swimming. And a around and about him. ith 
sudden thought struck me. In @ rush and a swoop I was upon 
life I had respected the Ayah him. I stretched out my hand 
t now she was dead and was a 
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Fe: well, His was never an inqui- 
sitive mind. Like all who were 
premeet into contact with me, 


body went off at its involuntary tangent, while I flew sidelong and | was one of his commonest sayings, never more justified than on the 
i hol being changed by the/| occasion of which I am now ¥ ' 
- Bane pve the Bye proee yr ” T asked him.—*‘ I have.” 
e solid beef-tea ?””—** In my left pocket.” 
boiler and cooking range ?”’ 


, the| ‘And rd ye = pedi neh with adjustable tram-lines ?” 


And the—— ? 


What T'was going to say I cannot remember, for at this moment 
crash of og ape y Rages Bena i 


and lay porfectl fasleahe 
} a minu 

: cal oe chen me. We were 

(To be contd. ) 








How I called with an order to view ; 
and still ‘Tobe Let,” love, 
And I was untenanted too. 


|* I stocked you ; I saw that we stood, love, 


On mutually suitable spots, 
Aud T onees }'eeuhd de that I coed, love, 
To try to unite the two lots. 


I cautiously mooted the postion, 
And ones was my sholaee to find 
That my timidly-ventured suggestion 
Was not quite averse to your mind. 
‘ore grew bold and took heart, love, 
The business was promptly — 
We no longer stood coldly apart, ove, 


celebrated hymn somewhat as follows :— 
' The spaycious firmament on hoigh, ' air ey ty RE eh hg oy  Davsii1a, fer te 908 : os a 
_ the green Hibernian gkoy, aime os * sag a in the land, "Tiglene into thisbeg ed, and now, love, 
h hivens a foi frame, e -like villa see Us 80 y 
The reign of aig tig That ever an architect planned. ng we to promise and vow, love, 
What h the “stars” do shoine—and;| You offered attractions unnumbered, @ never were semi. 

Tons eupest was suatulane Dieh, Two beings were never so 
And on each other’s orbits fall! And my ies ran wild, when I slum- They say we could never be twain— 
What though no order, stable, sound, bered, Well, so let it be, till life’s 
Amidst those jarring sphayres be found! Depicting the charms of your site. And one let us ever remain 
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MAN, Sir, AND I THINK YOU LL FIND THE 
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J-hn_ M-rl-y (the Groom, to the Noble Sportsman, Sir W. V..H-re-rt), ‘You '’vE HAD A BIT OF A SPIN ON THE WELSH 
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THE SECOND MOUNT; 


Or, Tot New “ Gatiopine SquirE” AND THE IRIsH GROOM. 


Soleving Se Squire (of the St. Stephen's mm S-r W. H-ro-rr. 

° ‘ ° P ° . J-HN M-RI-y. 
een a ‘Horse < ‘ - A . $ . D-8-8T-BL-SHM-NT, 
Trish Horse A ‘ - ‘ ° . L-np B-11, 


lenin ntact along). Pouf! Pretty heavy going! 
pel woh Conte to bo wi Se ee, Se oes 
a 9 aes a lighter w aa in old Huntsman Brity’s days. 
Laudator temporis acti? ell, perhaps so—perhaps so. Still, 
neither meets nor mounts strike me as being quite up to the old 
form. Some of our new men have the manners of ac aaky young 
chawbacon on a That hard rider from the Midlands 
our new mounts lack the blood ‘and pace of the 
horses of old times. This weed Welsh crock for example! ‘‘ Kim 
UP ye ugly brute!” as Joun Lxrecu’s huntsman put it. Ah! when 
ILL took us across the me na an Country in ’69 and ’70, hunt- 
ing was hunting, horses were horses— 
were gentlemen! Now, what with 
false scents, the sport’s no ae a sport ia oheus of Plantagenet 
y Hi te May a panel h to d whipcord. 
owever, es and w 
ering my weight “wan difficulti ties, the wedge 
nag, is 6, going tainty val. aney he’ll hold out to the crest 
of the I I see Jack Mortzy with my second 
—_ yonder, Ly} . there’s Jack, with the Irish horse he thinks 
fant taken pains with. Humph! Bit tired of Irish 
. elt, hough mustn't mention it to x —_ 
horses broug' Bitty croppers after 
too, was wondrous sweet on ’em. fer a mount from the stable of 
the Predominant Partner, myself, if I might have my choice—which | bridle 
I mustn’t—worse luck! Good old Budget strain my fancy! Not 
over fast, but first-rate we t-carriers, and always in 
at the dea ae ee fore = = = erby 
platform instead of a W: eich pigskin, “Ha! ha 
Be ALA SR oy ie Sie See Renting 
Point then for a ‘‘ quick: ” to the horse. If 
don’t lose time, and have ordinary luck, the two will carry me 
ay yes alternately. 


es, and 6 and pan of the hunt 
cocktail crocks, and 





luck , | must say. W ’re ready for the 
pack, s ongsed on tate m vad anal tos zeody 


coe ae mg ba hat, though og 
it as shouldn’t, p’ of good 
Warme-Mavvinue * o Gulening tire” (i (Sno) 
The Gallo pate to the saddle has got, 
That ht has ne’er borne; 
From his stable he’s dr the pick of his lot, 
(Two nags by his enemies held in foul 7 


One Wels t’other Irish ; both likel: 
I must trust to these two! says our itis Squire. 


Me then the Wake eee and he sails 


O’er 


Hi ah th “4 Sc fnor and Se 
e takes as come ences, an 
The cramped’ones he ie and the fair 


ones hell fly. 


Pe a. mighty queer place that will put in the mire 


Squire. 


A fast forty;minutes of run and of race, 


And he’s glad of a 


as indeed are we all. 


The two he must fis are not —re ~~ beaee, 


Still, the cw nent ah step ant 
His second mount’s here. He ma: 
Bat he’ s game to go on, is our G 


Pout of ites: - 
and on we nt 
expected, Seach I’ve 7 td = 


blo 


he won 


wa Grom, Thatin 
‘ou 
Trish horaea— ‘Ah! he 


4 ig Tafy:) Wall, he’ll do his best, 


puff and eak may not fall, 
Lite” 


up and pr ep ering to change n: unts). 

ou ae, Jace Shap the wor!! Q ick change 

sia hort bas carsied me better than 1 

him along, and he’s a bit 

[Changes mounts smartly. 

ht, Squire. The Welsh sich "ap haan't done 90 

i et tint fies hams: ae he takes the 
~ Looking im, as 8 

t or not, blowed if 


too, he does, for an old ’un! "Hope Paddy ’ll 


pull him pce troy L end o the run. (Sings.) 


And lene spay it bo cvs ho'n Saead fo settee 


For we breed very few like 


No Crops ra1s Year! !—A ye 
the new rule of the Kennel Club, to 


Ey, | groPaoaned doe 


our Galloping Siero! a 
[Leads off “‘ The Welsh’un”— fur the present. 





announcement, founded upon 
e effect that after March no 
can win one of K. C. prizes. ‘* Hooray!” quoth 
‘ull ears and no crops! ” 
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Editor of Libellous Rag (who has just received a terrific but well-deserved kick). ‘‘Dop you 


MANE THOT?” 


Colonel McMurder, ‘‘ Yis, 01 DUD, YOU THUNDERIN’ VILLAIN |” 


Editor, ‘‘On, VERY WELL, THOT’S ALL ROIGHT, 


THIM PRAC-TA-CLE JOKES |” 


OI TOUGHT IT MOIGHT AV BEEN WAN 0’ 








THE INTERVIEWER'S VADE MECUM. |, 


_ Question, What is the object of an inter- | 
viewer ? 

Answer. To show the merit of his work at 
the ongunee of the interviewed. 

_ Q. Is there any choice in selecting a sub- 
ject ? 

A. Very little, all that is necessary is that 
the name at the head of the article shall be 
fairly familiar to the general reader. 

Q. Need the interviewer record the history 
of the interviewed ? 

A, No; unless matter grows short and the 
expluits of the karo are required for padding. 

Q. But have not those exploits made the 
hero famous ? 

A. Yes, and consequently they have become 
‘‘old matter.” To be interesting, details, if 
frivolous, must be up to date. 

Q. Which would be the better copy—an 
account of the subject s most succes cam- 
paign, or a a ag of his wardrobe ? 

A. Undoubtedly the latter. The exploits 
will certainly have been described a score of 
times, but a list of coats, hats and neckties 
will probably have the charm of novelty. 





Q. Then a would not value your sub- 
ject’s diary 


A, Notif it merely recorded his public life. 
i disti 


such a case it would be netly less 
interesting than his butcher’s book. 

Q. Are the surroundings of a hero of 
moment ? 

A, Certainly, if they are little known. 
The back kt of the greatest poet becomes 
a_spot of interest if it hitherto 
escaped description. 

Q. Then a poet's staircase is more memor- 
able than his stanzas? 


A, Certainly; and the warrior'’s umbrella- 
stand than the record of his battles—a 
philosopher's overcoat than the tale of his 
scientific discoveries. 

_ Q. If the interviewed has a dog or a cat, 
is it advisable to refer to the fact ? 

A, Assuredly, and such a reference should 
run to the length of half a dozen pages, and 
wa a couple of illustrations. 


ut surely the interviewed must sacri- | ¢ 


fice a fair amount of time to the interviewer ? 
A. Quite so; but the obligation is mutual. 
Q. And yet it is only the interviewer gets 
a reward? 
A, In money. But then the interviewed 
has his advertisement. 
> Is such an advertisement very valu- 
able 


Jin de siecle character of 





A, If the account is published at the com- 
mencement of the season it may convert the 
subject into a Society li ‘ 

. And what are the advantages enjoyed 
by such a creature ? 

A. Invitations toe dinners, dances, and at 
eaees, from all-but-perfect strangers—for a 


while, 

Q. And what follow ? 

A. Reaction and f ° 

Q. It seems that to be interviewed is not 
permanently beneficial to the subject P 

A. Of course not ; but that is a matter of 
small importance to the interviewer. 

Q. Then what advantage does the latter 
obtain at the cost of the former ? 

A, That is a question that can best he 
answered by reference to the ledgers of the 
publishers. - 

Q. Why should not the interviewed turn 
the tables upon their visitors and become the 
interviewers ? 

A. Because an interviewer is seldom of suf- 
ficient a to undergo the operation. 

Q. Is there any other reason P 

A. Certainly ; and a most important one. 
If the interviewer became the interviewed, 
from the latter’s point of view it wouldn’t 
pay. 








MARCH THOUGHT. 
(An After-thawt.) 


Mantis quid agam Kalendis? : 
First thing the Lg te to mend is. 
The leek upon St, David's day 
FLUELLEN’s doughty kin display, . 
But England, fraught with cans and pails, 
This March is-all at one with Wales. 
While plumbers play their hide-and-seek 
We all must grin and bear the leak. 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Sunce it first lifted its tall head, “like a 
bully,” as Porg rudely put it, the London 
Monument has been much looked at. If it is 
not to be superseded amid the sights of 
London, it is time it be- 
gan to look out for itself. 
A rival creep- 
ing up year after year.in 
the bulky volume known 
as Burdett’ s Official In- 
teligence. The volume 
jast out bears the record 
Fourteenth Year—a 
were child in point of 


age, but a igy ot 
colossal PN 
so me ’ a 

ge. t is aps 
uite an accident that 
the es run up to 
1899, But the fact is 
fresh testimony to the 





the work. Persons about to marry would, 
my Baronite says, find it a nice start in the 
way of furnishing a library. In emergency, 
it would serve as a wes a footstool, 
& four-post t or (if the were 
= ont and — a A yay’ in the City) 
the binding mig rebuilt to form a spare 
bedroom. Just the book to take down with 
yee Reignben, ot up .~ river on some 
of those sunny days we hope are coming. 
rammed full of information from cover tu | * 
cover. What Burdett’s Intelligence does not 
know about financial affairs and Stock Ex- 
change business would make a small 
book. Tue Baron bE B.-W. 








“Tae Nicer Company.”—Christy Min- 
strels. 
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THE PLEASURES OF TRAVEL. 

(By Ane that has kent them.) 
’T1s a great thing, the Traivel! I'll thank ye tae find 
~ ual for openin’ the poors o’ the mind, 

s @ man po lished, an’ gies him, ye ken, 
pe cosmypollitan knowledge o’ men! 
I ne’er was a stay-at-hame callant ava, 
Lope ae te reaee on ’ roamin’ awa’, 


An’ far hae I wandered an’ muckle hae seen 
O’ the ways o’ the warl’ wi’ ma vara ain een. 


er tae Kingskettle wi’ WULLIE an’ 


I’ve veesited Anster an’ Elie an’ , Wemyss, 
I’ve walked tae Kirkea’dy an’ Cupar an’ 


rail, 
An’ I[ aince was awa’ tae Dundee wi’ the rail. 


J 


Losh me, Sir! The wunnerfu’ things that I saw! 





= kirks wi’ their steeples, sae bonny an’ braw, 
An’ publics whauriver <7 turned wi’ 5 ee— 
’Tis jist a complete eddication, Dundee 


Thee’ wantin the on 7 Od shops be the score ! 
eer ’s bakers an’ grocers an’ ers galore! 

n’ milliners’ winders a’ flauntin’ awa’ 
we the last o’ the fashions frae Lunnon an’ a’. 


An’ eh, sic a thrang, Sir! I saw in a minnit 
Mair folk than the toun o’ Kinghorn will hae in it! 
I wadna hae thocht that the hail o’ creation 
Could boast at ae time sic a vast population ! 


yrs , word, Sir! It gars ye clap haun’ tae yer broo 
An’ wunner what ’s Providence after the noo 

That he lets sic a swarm o’ they cratur’s be born 

Wham naebody kens aboot here in Kinghorn. 


What ?—Leeberal minded P—Ye canna but be 
When ye ’ve had sic a graun’ eddication as me. 
For oh, theer i is naethin’ like traivel, ye ken, 
For growin’ acquent wi’ the natur’ o’ men. 








ADVERTISEMENT EXTRAORDINARY. 
To the Editor of ‘* Punch.” 


Srr,—We think,it our cnt F fea call your iesntion te to the appearance 
of a book that otherwise would have ibly entirely escaped your 
attention. It is called 4 Neglected Incident, in a Company's 
Career, It is written by a gentleman with a name of historical 
importance, contains , smonaet other inviting 
matter, several letters fro e author to his 
illustrious se aikcoet It is full of the most in- 
eresting stories, h its accuracy is y 
unim ble. As some of the tales are not 
> entirely laudatory of the Company with which we 

Ay tial to be connected, we beg, to 
lay our case before you. 

e have approsshed the writer of the book, 
and asked him to withdraw it. We have not 
obtained a satisfactory answer. We have also 
appealed to the publisher of the book (whose name 
we would give in full if we did not think that 
you might editorially suppress it, as there is a 
c in ,another portion of your issue for book adver- 

2 way to rendering us any 
assistance. He has referred us to the author, who still leaves us 
without a remedy. 

_——- the publisher (with whom we cannot shee iy agree 
makes @ estion which seems to us in every way admirabl 
it is Ss to cause A Neglected Incident in a Company's Civem 
to be as little circulated as possible, he proposes that we should write 
a joint porredly a all the leadi ne Loddon on setting forth the 
highly interesting mee of its contents. PThis’ we are now doing, 

from unication, 





as you will see this comm 
Yours truly, (Signed) Benzamin Brown. 
JoHN JONES. | Yat Late of the 
Bergeon Rosrnson. y: 
P.S.—It is unnecessary to state, after the above: ious 


explanation and gratuitous advertisemen that it is highly Probable 
that 4 Neglected Incident in a Companiye Career, once possibly 
little-read, may now be obtained at every re spectable circulating 
library in town or the country. 

















ea 
“IS IT POSSIBLE?” 

Mr, Gooldenheim of London (to Mr. Beauchamp 8. Potts of New 
York). ‘Now you TINK THAT YOU CAN ALVAYS ALSO TELL AN 
ENGLISHMAN IN AMERIOA. I TELL YOU DAT I8 A GREAD MISTAKE, 
I vass Drez Monts In THE UNIDED STADES, AND DERE VASN'T 
One Man DAT GuEssED I vas AN ENGLISHMAN!” 











A HOPELESS CASE. 


Or literary my first and chief delight, 
Was to tae FAOMBlnE carlile Gas dali nammaaies trite, 
To follow up each hero to the altar from his teens, 
By reading each instalment in the monthly magazines, 
The system Ba can enn splendidly while 
were few, 


But "journal f a eg now, review 


And when the ss seeathly parcel I have 


carefully confused | 
Alas, I find characters P woefully 


They follow me about by day, at night 

they haunt me still, 
A hero fon tng Vegnail swede a lady 
A villain from ‘Belpre, who. a burgla: 

a 

has [the Strand. d. 
Is suddenly arrested. by detectives from 
I hear a stalwart warrior from one of WEYMAN’s Boots; 
sai tant in nom. dialogues with Mary Queen of 

e Argosy for gold in Harper’s 

Or ielervlow physicians brought to light by Conan Doytx. 
Not onl: ims te fotion, Soo, 1 To my fancy tri 
The Tdlers’ Cl Club are gathered the Bign. that ae a Ship, 
While Blackwood’ s so neg eed in quite ; einen way 
Discusses ‘‘ Without oe Tee the topics of the day. 
And so, although my intellect is reasonably 


strong, 
Ie will not beat the strain ofthis bowilderment for long 
Please carve upon my tombstone when I quit scenes, 
ho perished from too many magazines!” 





** Here lies a man w! 
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WT Lea mmannitennee a aw i | yh int ‘4 


He. 


** YEs, IT WAS YERY CONFUSING.” 








KNOWING WHERE TO STOP. 


lf MS bhi / 


1" tgp si * 
| iM a 


if i 





She. ‘‘Iv MUST HAVE BEEN! Hap I BEEN you, I SHOULD HAVE BLUSHED TO THE ROOTS OF MY—ER—Eyesrows !” 


















































DISTURBED! 


ig ae (Turkish) pg then came and pro- 
rotection of the Imperial troops to all 
who shout lay down arms, and seek refuge in the 
Turkish camp. This offer was accepted by an 
Armenian clergyman on behalf of 360 persons of 
all ages and both sexes. The Turkish colonel 
ordered them to be provided with —a = ane 
with the soldiers, and then at night 
escorted to a distance from camp, where they wae 
aS and thrown into a e pit, Daily and 
g together.”— Report, from ge it 
lagraph’ 's Special Correspondent, on the 
‘Atrecittea. ] 


(‘The hywna’s aspect is repulsive. Malign, 
inexorable, and untameably savage, its eyes shine 
like lucifers in the dark night ; its stealthy, dusk 
form surprises us. It fears the light of ay, an 
strangles what is weak and straying from the path. 
It mocks its prey with a laugh.”—TZhe Book of 
Nature and of Man.} 


wr = unchangeable! A scourge 


» Laaies 


like from age to age ; 
What ples can Chart now urge 
bendy te tigable rage ? 
San sate, Bb cuneate , 
ain it seems to 
Ruthie De Ion: Sesed toon amex esis 
With pleadings of humanity. 


Since words avail not, any more 
Than Sampson’s withy-bands, to bind 
This worse than Erymanthian 
This fell, fierce foe of humankind ; 
What use in wasting ya P. hand 
Of Hercules to cleanse and 
The monster scourges of the and 
Is needful in a newer day. 


Malign, inexorable, untam 
This hoar hyena of the Tt 








Our skill has seorned -—e wieien shamed. 
Must the implacable, fi 
Have room verge Ye ravage pestill, 
oa the berinaings of goods : 
the 8 of 
fresh-budding waste with fear ? 


"Tis time, ’tis time! ere crime, 
—— “e aly and lust, 
to hter-sanguined slime, 
er of ~ 0 and trust ; 
pau er of the bond, 
Befouler the besbanio faith, 
Are there fanatics now so fond 


As to protest against vn 


Seeing thine old defenders 
Sickened at that dread Death ’Pit’s sight, 
eg oy Es men & lght 
the horizon 
A bladotke Dou of crenaas ya 
F’ oF 4s home mbigbn po AI 
en Power’s ers well might fear 
palliate such a scene as this. 


The ttemne pact, Sf stabber's snare, 

Saher-eno, grim ve, 

From which fire would not we the air, 
That was not hidden by ene 

The stealthy sm. es the aonine a 
These stain k, 


For all Tp eles pon a og 
Blot out count of such black work. 


Justice will heed the faintest plea 
Even from blood-stained lips, if truth 


It iene t in the os light. 





Disturbed! Those shining fartive eyes 
Glance angrily askance—in fear ! 

The women’s shrieks, the children’s cries, 

Which we in fancy still can hear, 

Left that hyzena-heart unmoved ; 
But now a voice upon the air,— 

The same stern voice which Cain reproved, = 
Frightens the ghoul in his dark lair ! 








THE UNEMPLOYED. 
An APPEAL. 


We’ ve got no work to do-o-o! : 

Our homes are cold as the wintry air. 
Our po my weg & , booho-o-o! booho-o-o! 
4 ar ubbard our cupboards 


There is not the Seber a job about, 
Through the harden ed earth and the ing 

We do not howl as we prowl the — 
With ruddy faces and bodies , iump ; 

Our — Awa dulled by the ; are 
mum, 
But the ~ E lawn, and the 

The ice-bound pond, and the highway herd, 
Are all our foes, And no Union 

No Refuge warm is for us un’ ; 
We, we are the helpless oe 

So Christians —— gentl aon 
Warm by fire-side or phim beh we 

Be sure your bounty, of en food, 
For us on — . and lawns is spread ; 

For we’re poor, and hungry, and frozen out. 
We may not thank you in —— words ; 

But litter your welcome 

And though cockney carols we fam "shout 

We’ll gather on branch and on gutter-spout, 
— ~ cay’ ae thanks, we poor London 

ig 


‘good, 
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THE FARMING OF THE FUTURE; 
Or, What British Agriculture is coming to. 
ScensE—A Car on an Electric fae con. 
TrmE—The Twentieth Century. 


wet Baggies’ (r nner. rocopnieing Second Farmer). Why, ’tis Muster 
~ 


B., =? a you afore. And how be 
ting ag boy oh oe iugubriousl Mong the middlin’s, Muster 
Laaerert *mong the middlin’s! Nothen doin’ just now—nothen 


Third, Farmer (enviously). Well, » you ‘ou hevn’t no call fur to cry 
= up all along ! a ely lot o’ noo ’oardins comin’ 
weske wais 


CIGARETTES 





now theer’s ev ing at a 
wi’ the brushes alge 
froze ’ard in the ! 
F. Ryemouth. ’Tis the 


Ls 
+ MIG 1 ne i) 





coat, and I cann’t get nothen 
done to ’en till th’ weather’s 
a bit more hopen like. Lf 
change, wit Tdovt! 
e, my’ b 
F. Lackaday. Nor yet me, * 
80 long as we don’t ’ave no | 
gales og it. Theer wi 
acre hg os thn as 

aad cae 

wi’ wi ony Lane to Tonics” 


was, too—and i Fa nf pn 
on on en blowed down the next 
wi 
F, Fretwait. Well, I ’ope 
theer wun’t ¥ 
neither, come 
know I ‘ofall the Pak my 
‘* Piffler’s Persuasive 
ules” fresh gold-leaved at 
Michaelmas, and it come on 
wet directly arter I done it, 
and lar washed the gilt 
out o’ sight an’ knowledge, it 
eer ain’t no standin’ 
up 


rain | 
t fg cen I dunno as 


’t as lief hev rain as 
sun, My “ renee phere 
Salves” all blistered up and 
fol afoor the peananer ee 

y a’m | 
ee ti . "Tis a tur- | 
vile ’ard climate to meke 
’ead against, isourn. I’ve ’eard tell as some farmers are takin’ to 
they enamelled hiron affairs, same as they used to hev when I wur a 
lad. I mind theer wur a crop o’ “ Read Comi Senth eamelling, 
gered on years arter the paper itself. Not as I hold with enam 
myself—tain't t what I call ‘igh farmin’ —takes too much outer 


land in my ‘pinion. 
F.Fretwail, A @, aye. ‘* Rotation o’ boards,’’ Say, “ mer’s 
= ur Syrup” a spring 1C70P follered with some kind o or 
and p’raps cough lozengers, or hembrocation, or Dakin’ 
powder, if the soil will bear it, gh Se ihe - the system J wur 
on, and theer ain’t no better pend upon 
F, Ryemouth, I tell ee what ’tis; it’s tin eg i” ’ad some 


the Great Northern tother day, and I see theer was two or three 0 


them French boards in ae oot field, a downright shame an’ die 
grace I call it, n’ the the country and makin’ it that 
ontidy—let alone ’ honest British boards off the land. Gover- 


don’t keer what becomes of 
last General Election time. 


aia do They Parliment chaps don e 
but not they. 


farmers, they don’t.. Look at last 


They m our boards a turn; 
They might ere Ghoir "tha? w 
oa in Japan, Sir, every 


British Agriculture don't prosper more! 
| FF. Ryemouth. 8 o” queer wa 0 hadvertisin’, hev any 
on ye set eyes on farm o° young Fortacranx’s? 1 if 
iver I see sech ions as he’s took up with in my 
born days! 

F. Fretwail. Why, what hev he bin up to now, eh ? 


F, Ryemouth. Well, I 
when I see it 











ment ought to put a stop to it; that’s what J say! 











F, Fretwail, Flyin’ in the 
face o’ Providence, I calls it. 
He must ha’ gone clean out 
of his senses ! 

F, Lackaday. Stark starin’ 
mad, I never heerd tell o’ 
such extravagance. Wh 
as — = not, ’twill 
die off o’ the land afore the 

ear ’s po oper wheer wull 

e be then ? 

F, Ryemouth, ro i 
what I said to ’en my 
‘* You tek my word for it,” 
- sez, “*’twun’t niver come 

no good. The nateral crop 

for theve yere British Hislee,? 
I told ’en, ‘‘is good honest 
Henglish an’ canvas,’’ 
af sez, ** cable = t the action 
on Rotvtlan, e dos] nor yet 

“ to go 

edi ‘ales and La-droppin’ 


Canada an’ og which 
the sile wasn’t never in- 
tended to bear! ”’ 
Farmers arnecelt and 
YY. ae: penn, 
neighbour ‘a 
a o. temp word! But ‘theer ll ll 
fonghol ome am on sech new- 
ed doin’s, what's 
oe you and I live fur 
to see it afore we wo very 
much older ! 
[They all shake their heads solemnly as scene closes in. 





“Prstors Bri.”—Sre, I am not much of a newspaper reader, 
but I flatter myself on being a fair Shakspearian student. Jucsomy 


af 
delight, then, Sir, on tha! ** Pistols Bill”? was recen » thy 1e 
ot ° 
if“ Fal 


subject of parliamentary discussion. 1 ‘read no more that 
but, satisfied with the heading, at once write to you to know if 
staff's Bill” (with the small item of ‘‘ bread” in it) will next come 
under discussion? I am, indeed, rejoiced to that our British 
Parliament has now before it a subject, worthy of consideration. 

Yours, A WorsHrprer or THE Barn. 


Sportine Query. mt A is it pretty oe that Captain Gra'- 





wicks, of the National Ride Association, will et rate auamad fee 
does he will not Bariy ts Boome bape he had “ae Xe 

this yours De pee & Se KM hire 
announced that 




































































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 





A, e 
A474 — 
Mgt voc - 


"ARRY ON ’ORSEBACK. 
*Arry (in extremities), ‘‘Wi1, a mz A ‘Bixe’!” 








" Still literature is but a ; At last we know what art should be, 
“LITERATURE AND ART.” These pages eheo teach = art,” A saldest vile we cannot see, 
( INTORETTO. spite of all our trying ; 
tut ncb ition eo wey oe Allegro, not in Mriton’s way, The portraits not like anyone ; 
ioe But, with the modern meaning, ‘‘ gay” ; The landscapes, though not ‘* well begun,” 
No possibility of doubt Not too gay, allegretto. “ Half done” there’s no denying. 


Can stop us now in finding out And Brarpstxy shows us now the nude ; 
What “ literature” should be ; y, It would not shock the primmest prude," 
No longer dazed by rival claims, i off Or rouse the legislature 
We read a row of deathless names, S\N MMe An undlothed i sor ten feet high, 
Not yet renowned, but would-be. es “4 Could not make anyone feel shy ; 
Not “‘ letterpress,” or other word A She’s “art,” she is not nature. 
ae! ono that pes y! ee, = 
‘ontemptuous and slighting ; : 6D 
But “‘ literature,” which for long, ge IN TENIFICATION. 
It may be right, it may be wrong, Nia Rig ol (By the Birmingham Oracle.) 
Has meant the best of writing. Tue ‘‘ units” or *‘ areas” of London, 
Those duller minds which once essayed : = A een i ann ital _ 
To ply the literary trade, . V ly On the (Birmingham) Decimal System, 


Poor SHaksPEaRE, Dante, Homer, > fy i|} - : 
Did not describe their feebler work . y ~ Tendon 3 jue ——> big, ri 


As “literature.” Grspon, BURKE y nh 
Avoided this misnomer. 4 Sh te “The **itontion "i Owe le: 
The art of writing now we learn. 4), ‘i ! what can such novices know 
Should Por or WYcHERLY return ; _Of the right size for Municipalities ? 
They would not be neglected. , Sir Jomy should take council with Jor, 
The corpses, tombs and worms of one, Who is old, and has dealt with realities. 


’ : Great Prato might prate about “‘ types,” 
A ? Which were stored in some limbe Leal. 


His eye modern B em wipes, 
But anyone may marvel why VELASQUEZ, you were but an ass, ’Tis the standard for and ’tis real. 
Sane persons read, and even buy, Like Rema , TrTran, alas! No, London’s “‘ divides” must be Ten 
A page, a word, a letter All despicable duffers. ’Tis no matter what you’ll be terming ’em, 
Of this new school, yet hardly know And Rounzry, Rerwotps (poor old fool!) | But surely ’tis clear to all men 
The works of WycHeR.y or Por, And GatnssporoveH, a simple school That they mustn’t be bigger than Birming- 
So infinitely better. Of blundering old buffers. ham ! 
































I 


Ni 
att) 1 ol! , 


i it Me ity 





Ti 

























































































e 
0 g U 0 0 G D 0 0 YOU [EN OCOULD 
D OU U 
Ei 0 ; G 50 G 0 W AG D 0 ' 
~ ‘ GG 0 0S 4: ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ i O ¢ 
4 U Som nin d-LOOKIN DOU ALD 4 nen Oo nw om 
‘ rL0U 0 0 0 ‘ ners iD 0 CONSLILueH ‘ 
' U U OF UE a : 
D ‘ 3 ’ Tran Tos t ’ na Oo 
, , 0 , P q 4 P e ‘ 010 0 mo nun 0 ne 0 D1C 0D 
hou nh ord 00 othoriti D d a B a i DWT - v He uN ; an up 
' ; do A 9 One o hb a0 ' pening ’ pencn n aecen ‘ ‘ nh diac 
; ou AO othin of D HcCU bu An ‘ t 1 no exp on on OD [ac 0 ‘ ‘ pD1U 
, ; other - san nc ould h ound ‘ ould caus 0D ‘ ‘ A DU 0 nan ' 
D hou oti 0 4 ow 4 no meet y GOws ' pes Ue 
ah red 0 IDO 0 fe 9 4 0 Mm n n ‘ ru On Vrouw ‘ no ‘ ' 0 ‘ moro ‘ 
‘ 0 DeTsor D G D nown 0 ‘ aL 1 EE Born - ae Soe As 
4 0 0 ‘ 0 00 1 DU * D GOCEE — ; , oan af r 
) | - r F t; . ho 4 oD C nd mien, continuou 0 n nion ‘ 
t pomp ‘ D ‘ ne eg ‘ aequac 01 G und . UOS y u . . ppot Up 
clothing h tO ; ne pave nothing untouched Ss GLOUL UG Nea 10! : ue = 
Happ nhustily on the 8 D h 1s crime iong “a Amped OU DUSENESS GC 7 ABQ. : BOvS . Save W UIE : elsh Dis 
on vat : ne de BU here p other hab ndigenous to hee ——_ a a pr pty PORLLIC wr " — ~~ wmapes 
‘ aio outn hich G rae aetermined to pu dc ‘ boys have uC = aS-DEACH 5 gen ROsCrI pus Of OME 5 , as 
peen KNOWT 0 sxampie, ul viu 0 an denin¢ mc 0 am cn 
0 ng up ne venhicie ‘ pi0n10U ntent 01 obtaining (ree ae saad ne orid ’ HES peaking ' no 
proDad ‘ ne opposite ne pre woing nen ‘ geno on 4 ot10n ’ 0 0 peop 
conve nce nd Pre tracted Dy the opporturn : urnisned Dy the | unde nd he supdj}ec nd people ho ao no ne Iorme 
' 0 0 é on tH 00 0 a De D i BI ’ 0 0 
i ¢ UOrp LLOD OL ) U 0 0 0 i C ’ i. 0 0 ‘ ‘ ott u U LG 
' D ‘ A 0 DOLOg C ‘ nting uo}eC nankiv ‘ x0 ppd 0 4 
G C1 nd G m Del D D D a, no} discon on OK) n oucn 01 
ou on Ou 0 do m ‘ 0 nG D ‘ Ht'¢ o] 01 on brood! OV 0 nh iu 
' a0 0 0 ‘ ie n 0 ‘ ‘ 0 10 0 0 U 
DO 0 ‘ xposed to pub ‘ rive G ' C 0 
U U 0 ‘ D ol] OF D nevi ‘ DOOD 
0 DO D 4 D ' 0 i. L1n ‘ D aAcip 0 ‘ U 
' L ' ‘ DD ' ' Desi ' ‘ [RE u ’ } D PZ OD nw 
ono ins! ‘ on 1 nit 0 nw D nh oon C1) ' 0 
tgt ‘ ‘ 0 ‘ a por OD ‘ 0 ) i ‘ C ' ' ‘ ' 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





[Mancu 9, 1895. 














QUITE CORRECT. 


Lady Visitor (looking out on playgrownd). ‘‘ AH, THERE ARE ALL 
THE GIRLS, AND MY LITTLE GIRL AMONG THEM! WHAT ARE THEY 
pDorne ?” Schoolmistress, ‘‘ Tory RE MAKING A Snow-WomMaAN.” 

Lady Visitor. ‘‘A Snow wHaT?” 

Schoolmistress. ‘‘ My Youna LADIES ARE NOT ALLOWED TO MAKE 
A Snow-Man !” 





Wiraip Lawson, waking up out of sleep.) ‘‘ Nature has given to 
each of us two eyes for the common purpose of sight, two ears 
to hear withal, two hands and two legs.” (** What about the Isle 
of Man?” asked Rocurort Macurg. “ Understand they have 
three there.”’) 

** We are created im two sexes,’’ Everett continued, half closing 
his eyes and paying no attention to the voice of the scorner; ‘* whose 
nipot — is fulfilled only when they are married.” 
ere he opened his eyes and glanced significantly at Maeuree. 
Rocurort blushed. Wished he hadn’t interfered. 

These arguments, new in controversy of long standing, proved sur- 
risingly conclusive. Squrre or Matwoop spoke for hour and a 
alf, vehemently declaring that he would have nothing to do with 

bimetallism, would not touch it with a pair of tongs. 

“Sorry to interrupt the right hon. gentleman,” said Everett ; 
** but he has just alluded to another instance of the infinitude of the 
principle of duality. Did any hon. Member ever see a tong? No, 
always a pair. Toujours two, as the French say.” 

Savrke finished up by announcing he would accept Everett's 
amendment, though most careful to protest that it really meant 
nothing, least of all approval of the heresy of bimetallism. 

** You may say what you please,” said CourtNEr ; ‘‘ so long as you 
take our resolution.”’ 

Then the bimetallists jubilantly went home arm in arm. 

‘Arm in arm, of course,” said Everett, driving off in a pair- 
wheeled hansom. ‘Still another illustration of the irresistible 
illimitable principle of duality. Wish, by the way, I’d mentioned 
when on the subject that the result of iage is occasionally twins. 
One-of those things—or should I say two of those things ?— a fellow 
always thinks of on the staircase,” 

Business done.—Squine of Matwoop, swearing he would ne’er 
ere pe Spetaliio, consented to adopt resolution put forward by 





Friday, 2 a.u.—Few le know, even suspect, what takes place 
here when we have a “‘ nicht wi’ Burns,” cr rather an early morning. 
Not known, because few Southerners remain to witness orgie: no 
English paper reports it. According to beneficent Standing ‘ 
ceers debate stands adjourned at midnight. Members go home, 
whether work in hand accomplished or not. One curious ex 
to rule. Scotch Members, accustomed to get a little more for their 
money than other sections of community, managed to carry amend- 
ment whereby matters relating to educational affairs North of the 
may be all night if necessary. Accordingly, from 
time to time, when ordinary business of sitting wound up, Scotch 
Members clan together and make a night of it. 
W Happened just now. At midnight Welsh Direstablishment Bill 
brought in ; Members troop off leaving what Jox1m irreverently 
‘*a Pict selection of Scots.” Business on hand related to Universities 
(Scotland) Act, 1889. So it.appears on Order. First business actually 
is to bring in the haggis. CFARLANE told off for this duty, because 
he’s only member who, being resident in London, has his kilt handy. 
Also there is a subtle, inexpressed feeling that his flowing beard (when 
it can be kept out of the haggis-dish) gives a bardic appearance to 
ceremony. Dr. FARQuUBARSON pr s him with bagpipes, which 
seemed to-night to have just a slight touch of influenza. CALDWELL 
brews a peck o’ maut; ‘*Cald without” they call it, in spite of the 
rising steam and the stirred-up sugar. But a Scotchman, as DonaLp 
Currie admits, is net to be done out of a joke on account of a few 
awkward details in the way of matters of fact. No pipes are allowed 
except those in FArquHanson’s hands, but they manage to fare 
deprivation, and have, on the whole. a merry evening. Joining hands 
round table, on which lay the astonished Mace, we sang ‘‘ Auld Lang 
Syne” just now, and so home to bed. 

Don’t quite know what became of the Universities (Scotland) Act, 
1889, Faney we repealed it. Business done (earlier in si‘ting).— 
Welsh Disestablishment Bill brought in. 

Friday, Midnight.—Best day’s work since Session opened. At 
morning sitting Asquira moved for leave to bring in two important 
measures, and got it. If things go on at this rate Home SrcrrTaRy 
will soon be known as Asxk-wita-Success. At night useful discus- 
sion on Post Office contract with Telephone Company. When Sacre 
oF QueEN Anne’s GaTE interposed everybody thought he was going 
to show that all the evil dilated upon came from having PrEeMrER in 
the House of Lords. Didn’t even mention ERY, unless he 
meant to include him in condemnation of “ financiers and other dis- 
reputable persons.” 

Business done.— Bills brought in to Amend Factories and Work- 
shop Act and Truck Acts. 








THE’ TRUTH ABOUT THE COLD-TUBBER. 


He had read of the frigid fanatics who tub 
In a pool in the Park throngh the ice, 
So he took a rough towel his body to serub, 
He = to the Park,—quite avoiding the 


He stripped in a blizzard, 
Which pierced to his gizzard, 
And shrivelled his skin till he looked‘like 
a lizard, 
Plunged, shuddered, shrank,’stammered, 
** How n-n-n-n-ice!” 
But when through the laurels I happened 
to glance, é 
I found he was—doing the Serpentine Dance, 
With a stiff frozen towel, ten paralysed toes, 
And an unripe tomato in place of a nose! 








QUEER QUERIES. 


Pure Beversaces.—What is cocoa? I write to ask because our 
grocer says it has just been legally decided that a mixture containing 
eighty per cent. of flour and sago. and the rest renuine nibs, deserves 
to be called by that name. Is this really the law? He also tells me 
that in the Navy our sailors quite enjoy a cocoa that is half composed 
of “‘ foreign fats.” If so, is our Admiralty justified in getting its fat 
from abroad instead of supporting home industries P And when Jack 
Tar asks for cocoa, ought not he to get it? At all events, I have 
decided to pay my grocer’s next bill with eighty per cent. of French 
pennies, and see how he likes that /—Sout or Honour. 








An Appitionat “ Lasour or Hercures.”—To fill, for the second 
time, the of Governor of the Cape and High Commissioner of 
South Africa, to which Sir Hercunes RosInson 1s appoin’ 


‘“*Atong! Atong!”—Very like a wail. It has a sad sound, but 
not a bad look when written as ‘A Loan in London.” Specially if 
it be the American. 
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NOTHING SO ow ABLE 
AND EASY TO GROW. 
Fighty Acresin Stock. 


Packing and 
(Carriage free fn ‘ash with order. 
of yp! doz., 6@/= per 100. 
All other Nursery Stock 
carriage Jorward. 


® wPOTS From 15/- a doz. 
amental Trees, 91 Acres.) 
Glass. 


Four Acres of 
Clematis “ic 1g/- 


N.B.—Sing oy od are sold at} 
slightly increased prices. 


of Nursery Stock 


a. ae 


gg og 
mation, 
sent free. - 


$ MITH 8C2 WORCESTER | 


TO TRAVELLERS. 


a. W. D. & H. O. WILLS, Leo. 
vvaliog easure in calling the a of the 
Thay Public to the fact 
IRD’S EYE” and THREE 
CABTLES = TOBACCO can be obtained in 
the following Towns in France : 


ye 8 & 10 Passage 


HAVRE E66 Boulevard de Stras- 

ourg. 

LYONS—7 Rue de la République. 

MARSEILLES—7 Rue de 
Noailles. 

NICE—Rue de Paris. 

PARIS—12 Boulevard des Ca 





cines (Grand Hotel). ‘ ! 


15 Place de la Bourse. 
uGese CARLO-—Place du Ca- 
sino. 


And from the princi; Tobacconists 
WITZERLAND, 


throughout @ 
NORWAY and SWEDEN, HOLLAND, 


BELGIUM, RUSSIA, & 





THE CHOICEST CIGARETTES THAT EXPERIENGE |. 


FULL DRESS ~ 
CIGARETTES. 


CAN PRODUCE OR MONEY BUY. 


Manufactured by KINNEY 


BROS., New York, U.@,A. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
In Packets of 20 and Boxes of 50 and 100. 





FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 





aes 


most perfect: To: ‘ic- Restorative Spows, to 
erin, De- 





Oebvabhosenes afier Fs puokd, 

ote maek vice, Ticeada briess te 
same pr’ m 

CoLLine woop,4, Sussex P) ict pices B.C. 





GOLD 


EERINGS iitoa. 


wi 


Gerry BRanby. 
e Best Liqueur 





DINNEFORDS MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or tux STOMACH, HBARTBUKN, 
HEADACHE, GOU'T, and INDIGESTION. 
Sold throughout the World. 





For COUGHS, ASTHMA, RONGHITS, an 
dy verritnocg ie hout i Seb bd mm 
show withou carte, Be Roberts, 
Brussels, harm Delera a 
Rotterdam, Santee? Kort Established over 50 


THOMAS POWELL’ ‘Blackiiars Rood, 
AS 





SAVE YOUR LIVES BY TAKING 


iWaRIDGE'S. 
LUNG TONIC. 


THE MIGHTY oy 
It has a power - disease hitherto 


n_ medicine. 
HAVE “you A COUGH? 
A DOSE RELIEVE It. 
HAVE A COLD? 

A DOSE AT BEDTIME WILL REMOVE It. 
Bronchitis and Asthma it relieves instantly, 
The Spasms of Whooping Cough eo less 

with - — CA the medicin 

Prepared by 
Sold in rotten Ie. rik 2 Oo » 40. 6d, Tey by 

all. Chemists and Patent Wedicine Vendors. 





q 





A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE. 


TAMAR 


INDIEN 


FOR 
CONSTIPATION, 
Heemorrhoids, Bile, Loss 
of Appetite, Gastric and 


Intestinal Troubles, 
Headache, 


GRILLON.E 


London: 47, Southwark Street, 8.E. 


SOLD BY ALL CHEMISI'S 





AND DRUGGISTS, 


2s. 6d. 4 BOX. 


TADDY and C2Y.’S 


“ 


Grove} 


CIGARETTES. 








THE GORDON HOTELS 00., Lét., 
have contracted with Messrs. J. 
SCHWEPPE & OO. (Lid.) 
Sor the entire supply of 
their Celebrated MINE- 
the First 


RAL WATERS © 
.°4) Avenue and 


Metropole 

Hotels, London, 

which will also be 

supplied —exelusively 
with SOHWEPPE'S 
Waters ¢t expiration (next 
Autumn) of @ present con- 
tract, and where in the meantime 


except 





mild—to. Heal the face. 
Shaving | 


world making a specialty of Shaving 

Soaps—and are famous throughout | 

properties in a very marked degree. 
Williams’ Shaving Sticks—!/— | 


Williams’ Shaving Tablete—6 d. 


Sold by Chemists—Hairdressers and 
Periomere, or mailed to any address on | 


Witiangs Gx Gal haa Sse | 
London, W.C. 


aaal YOUR CHILDREW 


D® RIDGES: 


fe COOKED FOOD 


& Wine Merchan 


WHISKY 
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OF ALL DEALERS. 


MARTELL’S 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY. | 


' BOTTLED IN GOGNAC. 


SAUCE has been known for more than 


FIFTY YEARS 
ALL OVER THE WORLD. 


ASK FOR 


LEA & yi SAUCE, 


And observe 
the Signature 





WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 











GROSSE & 
BLACKWELL'S 
PURE ORANGE 





In 1-lb., 2-lb., and 3-Ib. White Pots. 





UNITED KINGDOM. 





MARMALADE, 


A DELICIOUS PRESERVE OF SEVILLE ORANGES. 


Liebig = me ast 
Company’s 


EACH JAR BEARS FAC-SIMILE 
OF JUSTUS VON LIEBIG’S 
SIGNATURE IN BLUE INK 
ACROSS LABEL. 


Extract 
of Beef. 


WORLD-KNOWN 





SOLD BY GROCERS THROUGHOUT THE | 


LEA & PERRINS. 














SOHO SQUARE, LONDON. 





GROSSE & BLACKWELL, LIMITED, 


FRAY BENTOS OX TONGUES ARE THE BEST. 
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1, No. 18, is at all the Bookstalls and the 


Date i as Sart Seth of Bo, Lematng Rese, Behera ee Pe ea, aery isos Sloe is tne Pah of ri Oy of London —Survnscty Marek wk 
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SEGENERATION. By Max Noxpav. MRS. LYNN LINTON’S WEW NOVEL. THE MAN } A: STREET nen wand 


CORRECTED a IN HASTE & AT LEISURE | THE BOND 


By Got Gasuns gs me ga 1B. Im Three Volumes. At all Libraries. THE SCAPEGO T 


AS OTHERS SAW HIM ee ee 
A Retrospect. av. 5 6H. Lonpon: WM. am sss 05 al, estos Street, W.C. 


Se NF, 
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exception 


no 


s Booksellers te-day. Price 6d. 


Wrapper, To this rule th 


4Over, or 
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Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will in no case be 
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Tue ENGLISHWOMAN, 


Price 64. Monthly, 


GRATEFUL. 


CGOCOA 


“EPPS'S 


COMFORTING. 





Edited by ELLA HEPWORTH DIXON. 


An Illustrated Magazine of Fiction, 
Fashion, Society and the Home, 


Stories by the most popular Authors 
ef the Day. 


Articles of general interest, and 
interviews with Celebrities, 


profusely illustrated. 
Monthly prize competitions, 


Exhaustive articles on every topic 
connected with the House and Home. 


¥. V. WHITE & ©O., 
14, BEDFORD STREET, STRAND, W.C. 
NEW WORK BY A DENIZEN OF PUMP COURT. 


BROADCAST | BENEVOLENCE. 


Price 34d., Post Free, of all Book and of the 
Povilsher, TREACHER, Bookseller, Brighton. 


THE STANDARD 


LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 
Accumulated Funds, 7} Millions Stg. 
Epinsunen, 8, George Street (Head Office). 

Loxpox, 83, a William Street, E.C. 
a 8, Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
Dusuim, 66, Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies. 
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SADDLE PASTE POLISHIEG 2 PASTE 
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Ss. & H. HARRIS. Manufactory: LONDON 


FOR COMPLAINTS OF THE STOMACH, LI VER, de., USE 


VIGHY TABLETS sss 


From the natural salts of the STATE SPRINGS at Vichy. 
Sold by all Chemists, Druggists, and Grocers throughout the Kingdom. 
Sole Importers : 

INGRAM & ROYLE, 52, FARRINGDON STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


WEDDING 
PRESENTS. 


The Largest and Choicest 
Stock in the World. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE. 


COLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
Show Rooms 112, REGENT ST.,W 
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S. & H. HARRIS’S 
HARNESS COMPOSITION 
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BRIGHTON | 
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Seaside 
Hotel 
in the 
World. 
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COLT’S NEW. 
DOUBLE- 

ACTION 32 GAL. 
POCKET REVOLVER 


with ejector and solid frame, is the latest 
and best ket revolver made. It supersedes 
others. Price list free. COLT’S FIREARMS 0 


The Latest Camera for Glass Plates. 


Can be changed into Film Camera by the 
substitution of Roll Holder for Double 
Dark Slides. Weighs only 2 Ib. 





ADVANTAGES: 
Lightness, Compactness, Portability, 





26, Glasshouse Street, Piccadilly Circus, | ondon. Ww. 
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BOTTLED BEERS 
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mbt SPIRITS 


WIRERAL WATERS 
__242, MARYLEBONE ROAD, N.W._ 


First-Class Workmanship, 
Base and Rapidity of Manipulation. 
Prices from £3 3s. to £4 10s. 
Send for Illustrated Price List. 


EASTMAN 


Photographic Materials Co. Ltd., 
115-117 Oxford St., LONDON. 
Manufacturers of thecelebrated “Kodak.” 
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THE COMPENSATING CIRCUMSTANCES. 


." Sympathetic Visitor. ‘‘Poorn pg4R Mr. SMITH, HOW HE MUST SUFFER WITH ALL THAT 
SNEEZING AND CovGHING.” 
Mrs. Smith. ‘‘H® DOES, INDEED ; BUT YOU CAN’T THINK HOW IT AMUSES THE Baby !” 








THE ADVANTACE OF BEING CONSISTENT. 
(A Dramatic Forecast of the Farce of the 
Future.) 


Scenz —Smoking-room of the Toy Club. 
Reformed members sippin on- 
squashes and inhaling tea-leaf cigarettes 
and reading ‘*‘ The Happy Hearth” and 
periodicals of a similar character. 


First Member. I am heartily glad that the 
committee decided to change the name of the 
club from the Handicap to the Toy, as it has 
brought an influx of such extremely eligible 
members. The bishop is perfectly c arming. 

Second Member. Quite s0, | really the 
archdeacon’s stories are first rate. I suppose 
you heard his anecdote about the pew- opener 
who thought that matins were a substitute 





for oil-cloth ? 








First Mem. Excellent, it was told me yes- 
terday by the Lord Chancellor of British 
Undiscoveredland. And how much better it 
is that we are not allowed to bet in the old- 
fashioned way. When you come to think of 
it, there was something amazingly demoralis- 
ing in permitting a Guinea Club Sweep for 
the Derby. : 

Second Mem. 1 should think so! I give 
you my word that I put my name down in 
every single sweep in the old Handicap for 
fifteen years, and never once drew a starter. 

First Mem. My experience too. Have you 
heard whether there is to be any substitute 
for the sweep this year ? 

Second Mem. Why, yes. I was told bya 
member of the Recreation Committee that all 
members taking the bread-and- milk luncheon 
daily for a week are to have chances for the 
Grand Derby Race Christmas Tree. 





First Mem. Isn’t a Christmas Tree « little 
too late or too previous in June ? 

Second Mem, Well, yes; but then it was 
said that once the Derby was run in a snow- 
storm, and so we might take it that some- 
times we have winter in summer. 

First Mem, I see, Have you any idea what 
the prizes are to be P 

Second Mem. Oh, some of them will be very 
handsome, I am told that the tree is to be 
decorated with tea-cozies and silver-mounted 


es. 
First Mem, Really! I shall not forget to 
take my one o’ bread-and-milk regu- 


~~» the gs sme ad the next week,.} 
suppose you have quite given up ; 
ede en eos ee 


betting-book 


Second Mem. Well, no, because Bee || 


B you 
tting in moderation, and 
rd restrictions, For instance, I 
am quite prepared to take seven to one against 
Snuffbox for the Hardbake Selling Stakes, 
only of course it must bein peppermint drops. 
First Mem. (producing 9 yen Wall 
I would accommodate you if I were not 


overburdened with t-drops. Make 
it brandy-balls, a I will do it in ounces, 

Second Mem. (referring to betting-book). I 
am not particularly fond of that sweetstuff, 
but I think I can act as commissioner for my 
aunt. (Enters bet.) Is your list full for The 
Band of Jo Two-yent-all Caudle Cup ? 

First Mem. (after reference to Setting- 
book). bby 9 don’t mind backing my opinion 

ure 
ow his ? 


the Act permits betting 


about the rehwarden’s County Council. 
Do you kn ice 

Second Mem. | see in the Charity Box of 
last night that he was in considerable demand 
at Tattersall’s. As much as two to one in 
Abyssinian sugar-sticks was taken freely. I 
don’t mind letting you havea pound of mixed 
biscuits to an ounce of Everton toffy, if that 
wil] suit vou. 

First Mem, All right. (Makes entry m 
betting-book,) And now I really must go. 

First Mem. What, are you off ? 

Second Mem. Why, yes. I want to see my 
stockbroker. I have quite a heavy flutter on 
in connection with these new Carbonate of 
Soda Mines, If they don’t go up a bit before 
the next account I may lose a cool thousand. 

First Mem. Just my case. However, I 
shall be able to pull through, as now that 
gambling is prohibited on the turf and in the 
club, there is more money available for 
different nurposes. wees) | 

[Exeunt for the City. 





TO: CORINNA. 
Tue jocund spring, in season ripe, 
Her of gladness hath commenced, 
Each shepherd mends his broken pipe, 
nymph knows w 
The subtle spell 
By which she ll soon be influenz’ed. 
Then not, belovéd maid, 
Nor e thy worshipper endure 
Such woes as haunt him who’s afraid, 
And yet desires 
To think Love’s fires 
Alone have raised his temperature ! 


What though the crocus still delays ? 
me... ee oes og ty — or rare ; 
e mt e let others praise ; 
e need not yet 
The violet ; 
When eucalyptus fills the air! 
Away with winter’s peevish woes! 
We’ll wander though the meadows green 
Or where the babbling river flows, 
And on the ‘ 
We'll sit and drink 





Ambrosial tincture of quinine. 
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By Mr. Brown!” 





HELPED 


Tus LION LICKED THE 


” 
G-ff-n, the Australian Captain, sing in harmony— 
KED THE Kancgaroo— 


*,* “Mr. Brown was ‘caught’ with 140 to his credit.” — Times’ Report. 


THE Crown, 
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‘Tas Lion AND THE KANGAROO 
FIGHTING FOR 


= 
i 
3 
S 
: 
t 
¥ 
3 
: 
= 


















































Maron 16, 1895.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 




















“OVER!” 
Or, The Battle of the Bats. 
The Lion and the Kangaroo 
hting fo’ aes 
The fieked : —_ 
Helped by Mister Buos | 
Atrr—“ Battle of the Baltic.” 
Or Sroppart—splendid name !— 
Sing the rapturous renown, 
When our to battle came, 


All to win the Cricket Crown ; 
a & Australia once again ‘the toss had 
But the Britons took their stand 
In a bold determined 
And the Best Bat in the Land 
them on. 
Like ‘‘ Leviathan” in form, 
Little Greeory laid on, 
Dew DaR.iine made it warm, 
EoRGE Grrren, fadeless one, 
eencte - Ae with a pm = quite 
su 
Four—One—Four ! The “‘ wire” so saith |— 
There was silence di an ae , 


And our boldest held 
For a time. 


But the hopes of land flushed 
On that mighty Melbourne green ; 

How young Warp and StoppART rushed 
_O’er the space those stumps between ! 
Sixty-eight our in pi 

Cool MacLaREN ive ; 
With Six-Soore! Bos Pxxt did strive, 
And our score was Three—Eight—Five 
Ere ’twas done! 


Australia once again ! 
And the scoring does not slack. 
Ma: hiad hanvan avert the sein, 
the last bat hies him baok ! 
i eet ee 
Goring !1—and oh! the wail 
At the click flying bail, 


As the 
Pelts—like doom ! 


Good Gary Gavees, the Australian Chief, 
Smote again his swashing blows. 

Mingled p som Ss of joy and grief 
From the Mel e ring arose ! 

Wage Bp Seer ee gees Bee 


y 

BRockWELL, to bad luck’s blight, 

Is again out of the fight, 

Warp and Sroppakrt in, to smite 
they may. 


Two—six—nine more runs to make ! 

And one leading wicket down !|— 
Old World, let thine echoes wake 

With the honoured name of Brown 
Yorkshire Brown the last selected, but not 


east, 
Oh! to see him smite and run, 
i cashire’s 
ArseErt Wazp, tv to ahare the dun 
Was a feast ! 
One-forty! Ninety-three ! 
for once, stout StoppaRt failed, 

That left few more runs, d’ye see P 

And h Trorr and Girren hailed 


At I ease, and Jarvis watched like a cat, 
oa 


Won the mateh ey A ay 


By six tah ae de rey 
Jou, at ‘that 


‘Out spake the victor then 
on {ne wo ocho bite ces the ware. 
are 
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rip. ys wut 


PSN 


Patient (cwred, and leaving the hospital—to Nurse 


YOUR GOODNESS—I SHALL NEVER FORGET IT! 


You RE onE!” 


I THANK YOU KINDLY, Miss, FoR ALL 
EVER THERE was A FALLEN Hanes, 








We will lay at England’s feet. 
But by Grorez, you ’re bad to beat— 
Groree’s Lot!” 


Now j Forth Old England raise 
e tidings of that fight. 


Sroppakt crown with bays! 
Ooynen the wine-cup brims to-night 
His name om omni. the loudest midst the 


Thanks | to him, and Mister Brown, 

And some others of renown, 

We still keep the Cricket Crown 
On our shore. 


But ot though | ete | wears 
“Old Old, sy ” Gy fat en mm 
oom air 
With hs x 
— 


and gallant crew, 
honour ofthe game they fought to 


At the wickets far from flats, 
In the field they were like cats. 


JOHN STUART BLACKIE. 
(Died at Edinburgh, sta 2, 1896, 


Txov brave ola § Scot! And art thou gone? 
How much of light with thee’s departed ! 
her—yet of fun, 


Great humorist—yet human-hearted ; ; 
A Caledonian—yet not dour, 

A Wee enti gr not dry-as-dusty ; 
A Bi stout a never sour ! 
and tender, true and trusty 


seemed aye more sunny. 








So here’s power to the Bats 
Of Brave 











































USEFUL HINT. 
(For surmounting the Snow-drifts wenever they may be, as they hawe been till quite recently, heaped wp behind most of the Fences.) 


Sportsman (with Spade), ‘‘ WouLDN’T BE WITHOUT IT FOR THE WORLD, Op CHaP! 


HAD TO DIG MYSELF OUT NO LESS THAN 


Tares Times To-pay!” 














IN THE COURT OF COMMON SENSE (LATE PLEAS). 
(Before Mr. Justice Reason.) 

His Lordship asked whether Brown v. Jones was ready ? 

Mr. Bands, No, my Lord. 1 am requested by my learned friend, 
Mr. Wiaer (who is in the Strand), to say that unfortunately —. 

His Lordship (interrupting). Oh, very well! if the 
take sufficient interest in the matter to appear here at the proper 
time, I shall assume that the whole affair is frivolous, and strike it 
out. Next case please. 

A Mr. Smrrn rose in the body of the Court and said that he 
a ed in person. 

ts Lordship. Is the defendant here ? 

Mr. Bands, | appear for the defendant, my Lord, Mr. SyNooxs. 
Allow me to say that—— 

His Lordship Crterrasting. No, no, Mr. Bawps; your turn will 
come by-and-by. I will hear what the plaintiff has to say first. 
Now you, Sir—I mean Mr. Surra—what is it all about ? 

The plaintiff then entered into a lengthy narrative of certain 
negotiations about the purchase of a house. 


His Lordship (interrupting). Do you want to buy the place, now ? | wii) 


Mr, Smith, No, my Lord 
His Lordship. You said no, and I su you meant what you 
said. And now, Mr. Bawns, does you client want to sell the house ? 
Mr. Bands ( promptly). Cer y not, my Lord; but perhaps you 
allow me to explain. 

His Lordship. Explanation absolutely unnecessary. No order, 
and Mr. Snooxs, as he has gone to the expense of instructing (to my 
mind absolutely unnecessarily) counsel, will have the pleasure of 
paying for the luxury. Next case. 

this instance both the litigants appeared in person. The 


, at leas 


question in dispute was a right-of-way. 
His Lordship. Now, gentlemen, although you have elected to 
a before me without | intermediary, I am bound to tell you 
will 


at if the matter is carried further—to superior courts— 

find yourselves both landed in heavy costs. What do jou say, 

yg Lord, 
r. Johnson (one of the litigants). Well, of course, m I 

don’t want that; but if I win my cause, why Mr. Tuomreon will 

have to pay for us both. 


y 
parties do not f 





His Lordship. Come, come ; I see there is a good deal of personal 
feeling in this matter. Take my advice and settle it amicably. I 
do not sit on this bench to encourage gambling, but if either of you 
has in his possession, what I believe was ed by Mr. Box in the 
case of Box versus Cor, a ‘‘ tossing” sixpence, you might come to 
an understanding in five minutes. I will wait until you have con- 

with one another. 
The litigants upon this invitation held a consultation. 
Mr. Johnson, It is all right, my Lord. I called heads, and—— 
His Lordship (interrupting). I don’t want to hear mp about 
that so long as Box and Cox—I should say, Jonnson and THomp- 
son—are satisfied, the rest is immaterial, And now, is there any 
further business before me? 

His Lordship was informed that there were ten causes to be heard, 
and that all the parties were in attendance. 

His Lordship. Am I to understand that not only counsel but their 
clients are present. 

Mr. Bands (after consultation), Certainly, cd Lord, 

His Lordship. Then allow me to address them en bloc. Now I 
am quite sure that a few minutes’ conversation amongst yourselves 
ill set everything right. Commence with the very sensible 
assumption that anything is better than litigation, and see what 
comes of it. I will retire to my room to let you have a chat in com- 
fort. When you are all ready, send for me. But mind, take my 
advice, and hold to the sensible assumption that anything is better 
than litigation. 

His Lordship then retired, and the parties interested acted upon 
his suggestion. After a quarter of an hour's conference the Judge 
was summoned intv Court. 

His Lordship. Well, and what is the decision ? 

Mr. Bands (in a melancholy tone), May it please your Lordship 
all the eases have been settled out of court. 

His Lordship. So much the better. And now asI have cleared off 
my entire list, I bid you an affectionate farewell. 

The Court was then adjourned sine die, 








SHAKSPEARE’s ADVICE AFTER THE L. C. C. Exvecrion.—“ Furnish 
out a Moderate Table.” — Zimon of Athens, Act LII., Scene 4, 
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SO VERY NATURAL. 


First Friend (sympathetically). ‘‘Gotnc strone, Otp CHAP?” 

Second Friend (preoccupied with recent elections), ‘‘MoDERATE, AND 
you?” First Friend, ‘‘ UM—PROGREsSING.” 

Second Friend (with only one idea), ‘‘ PRoGRESSIVE | THEN WE SHALL 
FIGHT IN THE L, C, C.” 

First Friend, ‘‘L, C. C.1 No, no! I meant THe InFivENzA!” 


TALL TALES OF SPORT AND ADVENTURE. 
(By Mr. Punch’s own Short Story-teller,) 
I—THE PINK HIPPOPOTAMUS. (concivDED.) 


A pt™ mysterious light was burning in the stall of the sacred 
animal, By its rays I was able to see not only the hippopotamus 
itself, but also pening hole in the skylight through which 
GANDERDOWN and I been thus av egeee | ij into its 
manger. The walls I noticed were thickly pane od with gold slabs, 
on which were chased mystic emblems connected with the cult of the 
gigantic beast. Here and there a glittering point caught the —_ 
and gave it forth again in a thousand fantastic iridescent rays. e 
of these was above ead, and as [ gazed at it I realised that it 
was a huge ruby of the first water. In the manger itself were lyi 
shivered fragments of the skylight. I picked one of these up wi 
all possible cire ion. It was a magnificent pieve of the very 
finest diamond. ithout another word I crammed all I could lay m 
hands upon into my pockets and those of GanpERDOWN. Then t 
paused to reflect. 

The situation was not an easy one. We had arrived, indeed, at our 
goal but how should we contrive to get away with our booty? No 

oubt we could m to elude the vigilance e if we 
returned alone, But this was not to be ht of. Either we would 
take the hippopotamus with us or perish where we lay, com- 
municated my resolve to my companivn, and, as I pont obtained 
his emphatic approval. t then was to be done ? 

All this time, [ should state, the huge object of our adventure was 
calmly munching his evening meal of soaked rice within three inches 
of the place where GanpERDOWN and I lay huddled up together. I 
saw his immense jaws rise and fall with the ity of some 
enormous machine, I was able to look right down into the 
cavernous recesses of his being. His eyes twinkled occasionally with 

retin, chug 


a 














a sidelong look at us, but he seemed and undistur 
he felt that we coull not eslape hith, and that when he had done 


with his rice there was {double bonne bouche waiting for him in ,the 
corner of his manger. J. 
At this moment the shrill voice of a Muezzin‘ sounded weird! 


Guong® ie ee Three’ times he call 
and then once again al was still. A, or so afterwards I heard 
a dull tramp, as of a regiment, the place in which we 


were sheltered. What could it mean ? I, tookjout my watch. The 


ho after 

effort of memory, I remembered tha dear old Meesnoy had told 
me that at this hour every night a crowd of fanatical priests and 
attendants, armed one 


stable of their sacred 
_— pe ease Saat azre a 
i was we were g 
tad miserably with our prize within 
our . My mind was: made up. nig 
4g or I whispered; “‘have you ever been inside a 
us 
ever ; int Tivos ant tald be 0 little urchin to get inside a 
horse—why, I know not, as the pf fra man of my ne 0 
"Enough of that, GANDERDOWN ; You have got som w or other 


to inside this 
Et vight” said the major, 


, who, as I have said, never displayed 
i had better take 
my boots ” and, suiti 


or 
“all right. I suppose 
the te to the words, he did so. 
Stay,” I murmured; “‘ have a long leather thong ?” 

** Here is one,” he replied, ucing it; ‘‘I never travel without 
one. You never know what may come in useful.” 

1 oaks foomn Bian aoe bate Sin peepee for the plunge. Nearer 
and nearer sounded the tramp of . ae ests. I judged 
that we had exactly three minutes left, and I told GanpERpown that 
the next time the animal’s jaws were open to their widest he was to 
.——- first, and trust to providence and me for the rest. 

ANDERDOWN needed no further incitement. Kissing a locket con- 
taining a specimen of his wife’s hair he extended his arms above his 
head in correct diving attitude, and, as the gigantic mouth opened 

g and in a moment di within this living 
s he did so, I a a oe eather thong firmly over 

ing it in there are gaps in the teeth. 
As I anticipated, he did not notice this, being entirely taken up with 
the surprise of receiving his human cargo. I then took the ends of 
the thong in my hands, and, as the step of the leading priest sounded 
at the door, I, too, leaped into the cavity in which GanpERDOWN had 
so bravely preceded me. / 

There are some things in my life that I do not care to dwell ba 
Description, however vividly it may serve to paint the dauntless 
courage ye has ee ee a rr com re can aly ive 
me pain by recalling to me the horrors terrors through whic 
I had to . The inside of the Pink Hippopotamus was one of 
these a situations. Let it suffice to say that I found Ganpzn- 
DowN alive, but on ge and that I was able to relieve him by 
undoing his shirt-collar. I had my com Thad a of excel- 
lent reins. Why say more? To this day the G and Mollahs, and 
the tribe of Hippo-worshippers who are still to be found inhabiting 
the rocky mountain fastnesses of Jam Tirnova, have been unable to 
realise why the beast they prayed to should have suddenly taken it 
into his head, some years ago, to make straight for the Dia- 
mond City instead of ing, as was his wont, to his gilded stall. 
But so it was. ‘ * ‘ : . 


When we arrived at my headquarters, after I know not how many 
days, and emerged from our close confinement it was early in the 
morning. But my father and the Mezsnoy were ready to welcome us. 

‘*Sorra one ay ye,” said the fine old Mzxsnoy, ‘‘ did I ever expect 
to see in this vale of sorrow, where the schemes of the wicked are 
like a butter-slide in a a on aw 
But I guess you ’ve the thing 
through, my son there ’s nane 
ither of a’ that come ben the hoose 
that could have played Billy the 
ome 8 Boy with the Ranee’s Pink 


e Ranee was of course de 

and the MresHoy was in 
her op Heaters me Geom, 
mand of his army a salary 

two hundred laks a year. But I 
had had enough of the country, and i ‘ 
rece af the pave y oe with Supporting himeelf on a single Tip. 
me. Unfortunately, however, it died at sea of home-sickness, and 
had to be consigned to the deep in latitude 25°1, tude 42°3, I 
had grown quite attached to the poor beast, and it to follow me 
about like a dog, ing all kinds of funny noises to ex its 
affection for me, and ea‘ out of my hand with remar tame- 


E 








ness. Its loss was a great to me. [THE END, 
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THINGS BETTER LEFT UNSAID. 


Husband and Host (waking up from 
DULL. \I’VE GOT A DREADFUL HABIT OF 
Guest, ** DULL, 


ial snooze). ‘‘WHaT—coiIne? On, I’M AFRAID YOU MUST HAVE FOUND IT VERY 
APPING AFTER DINNER!” 
MY DEAR Fettow!? IT ’s NEVER DULL EERE WHEN YoU ’RE AsLEEP!” 








-} indispensable. 














SILENT! 


[“‘ He (the late Ismarz Pasna) did not conceal his opinion that Egypt 
should be left to the Egyptians, but admitted that a strong Government was 
He thought that in any circumstances a great deal would 
depend upon the character of the Khedive. Ismart believed that if the 
Khedive were a competent and energetic ruler, a satisfactory state of 
affairs might be established in Egypt within a very short time.”—“ Times” 
Vienna Correspondent. } 
wae Pentaovr, the Copt poet-laureate, scribe, bard and friend of 

-_ ae Bing; , 

Sing ing’? as aforetime to Ramesses, how, and of what should he 


sing 
Of Nile given up to the Giaour, its increase made o’er to the Jew 
sae + would gladly let go with his bonds and his power 
of screw 
Of Ra superseded by Apis, of Ramesses bluffed by Joun Butt. 
Of the ful? of the pashas o’erthrown, of the cup of the 


Should he sing of the 
Who with tantrums, 
Cromer destroy ? 
Nay, for he sang of heroes and =. ¢ the might ne gods, 
And ae of a petulant child with the charge of his champions at 


Or f journalist juggling with words, or financiers jobbing with 
nds, 


Y fellaheen 


men of Annas, the fretful and furious boy, 
toys, and intrigues, would the counse s of 


Young Assas fares forth to the Sphinx, to the secular Sphinx, that 
respon 


To none save the fate-ordered questioner. Look at that stony set 


ace 
Which the of many an empire, the 
mam oun 2 in its stare o’er the sand-wastes ! m Pentaovkr beheld 
in i 
And now D wig ot boy Aspas, in eager-eyed question, creeps close to the 
Of y ’ ‘tmamean Oracle! Hist! All the desert is still as the 


Do ri voices of forty fled centuries sound on the breeze that 
breathes by P 

Bear they meanings the Frank would acclaim, or the latter-day 

-~es Hebrew approve ? 

Those Voices are hard to interpret, that Sphinx is not easy to move. 


of many a race 


It would speak with the music of Mzmnon, in ABBas’s — = did 
it sa 

The Frank shall return whence he came, and the Briton betake hin 

Yet Ismart the shrewd, the unscrupulous, knew what young ABBas 
must learn, 

That a Government strong to subsist, which no blast of intrigue can 
o’erturn of o 

Is not shapen of shifting Nile sands, broken reeds, which, like 

But pierce through the hand that shall rest on them. ABBAS ; 

y may be bold, 

With a thoughtless boy-boldness, but is he the Khedive keen 
IsmarL foresaw, 

Of character ’stablished on justice Nad ‘| firmly founded on law ? 

Poor bath eager-eyed, half ex he lifts, half inquiry bem 
His Voice: of A peal to the Sphinx. On the air of the desert how 

Eatind his ain, ‘ Is it Egypt, O Sphinx, for Egyptians?” There 
comes no repl 


But straight o’er 
Unmov ve indifferent, ga es that stony face still, 
Incarnation of most colossal, ool patience, immovable will, 
Looking far beyond time, far above human hope, mere midge-fret of 


the 
Into—what > There ’s no mortal who knows, and the 7 mF it 
ow, doth not say. 
’Tis silent—with silence that means not consent to the * ponild 
Still, a set face which is stone gazes forth on a ‘7 which is 


(sky, 
the sands, as of old, staring forth to the weird desert 








THE ONE TOPIC. 

First Man (impressively). I was in bed for a week. 

Second Man (indifferently). I was in bed for a fortnight. 

First Man (boastfully), Ah, but I had most severe pains in my 

ik and head. 
Second Man (contemptuously). Very likely. 
pains all over me 

First Man (exultin 
Second Man (crus 


I had most severe 


temperature was 1034°. 
Mine was 107°. 
Exit in opposite directions. 


ly). Well, anyhow, m 
Lavigne Oh, that’s nothing 








Tue ‘Happy Despatcn”’ ror THE Swazies.—The Convention of 
1894, just signed, between Sir H. Locn and President (D)‘‘ oom” 





KrveeEr. 
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GREAT SPHINX—IS EGYPT FOR THE EGYPTIANS?” 
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** Hr, Brtty! are YER Movin’ ?” 











BAIL UP! 


| 4 CoRRESPONDENT, who has been reading 
| Gray's ** Elegy,” says there is a reference to 
| the Rogie v. Australia mateh in it. He 
quotes e— 


| “ How jocund did they drive their team afield!” 


op mgoving his int. The allusion to ‘‘drives,” 
wae sie . he remarks, can 
be misunderstood. And if they Te 


the following line settles the matter :— 
“ How bow’d the wood beneath their sturdy 
stroke ! 
Didn’t the wood bow and bend when Brown 
_was in, he asks? Wasn’t Wanrp’s on-drive | pa 
for five a sturdy stroke? We must refer him 


to Mr. Sroppanrrt for a reply. 

ent of ‘* atete a (and wi bo tpn 
to “* Mr. G.’s” latest pu calinn there are no 
t aan-contente”) vipa eam eigliy tod ony 
passage in this ‘* Psalter.” At this moment 
there is another ‘‘ Salta” to which the atten- 
tion of not a few is directed, and the non-ton- 
tents or anti-Jabezites know that it is very 
ey AY Lo, OO & passage 
out of that Salta for J. B. 


ie per these vee 0 Semmes Saas 
and title, suggestive of the tantest of th 
Church Militant, it is ‘‘ Canon Gorx.” 





PsaLTER AND Syste Atel iy 











OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Tue Baron is not aware whether the 
volume before him, Japhet in Search of a 
Father, is the first of Captain “Marryat's 
works re-issued by, Sass Pom Ac 

es on r. Punch, is 
Barony elighted to welcome a very 
friend, and Fine see many more of 
_ 2 nengehe nati and am crew. 
his as 


Bate at ~ ay arene and a sale, who 


can?” asks the , and pauses not for a 
ly. It is oe be hoped that Midshipman 
Easy is ail .= The Baron antici- 


from rehewing the ac- 
qgainanos of that i Bay - PUPPY. Cate 2S 
Thauglé not repu 
Mixvat ? will.” So all hands to the 
re-issue, and success to it, quoth the nautical. 
Baron DE Boox-Worms, 








Goop Omen.—One of the Directors of a 
New Water Company is Sir Spencer WELLS, 
Everyone well knows the genuine value of 
the Spar! Wells. Will the worthy Bart., 
as the gr do at the Elisa Fountain, 
serve out ‘‘ the not Hare-aérated) 
‘“‘and Springwell” waters at a much-fre- 
gant bar, and be thenceforth known as 
Sir Dis-pensary Mian = 0 We wish them all 
success. ‘* Water ter, everywhere, and 
plenty fit to drink | ” 





TO MRS. KEELEY." 


[“ Some time Hzr Maszsry inquired after 
Mrs. Kzeizy was informed that she was well 
and a her bbe yn 


go | sie ey 


Eetetelt to sale casech Senemaliing 
ineidente of 


the past.”—Daily Telegraph, Thurs- 


day, March 7.) 


vAWTiv helgho! Teed not exp 
ho! I need not 

pote - rus 
enced wad Page 


But now I am at mid ‘estate, 


With a II seat eaplain, 
tie he 


our Gracious Queen om 


No Betsy Baker ere like you 
maith ale ane, eed net explain 
mone Res, 7a pends d, too, 
TAWith P fake woay !” 
ae ie mare 
With a spe 
How wall pecnduh erenthion® 
Ta wilhover part you 5 


Tee Sed ond wel wo kuov, 
a Hooray! a cheer once again ! 
And may you long continue so. 

Till the curtain falls and ends the play. 





‘*‘ Heard in Court.” 


tates tn pea ong jut a toch ok andes 
as in e de- 
— did anyth hing ames strike you ? 
rsa. J And what was that ? 
Pat. His fist, 





THE LAY OF + BIMETALLIST. 


Wao is Silver p—what i is she, 
y, That al Pe mend her? 
t an is — 
The Cees such grace did lend her, 
That adopted she might be— 
That adopted she mitt be ! 
I. 
Is she constant as she’s fair? 
Or is she light and heady P 
Gold t to her arms rnd 
And, being helped, sohabit th 
e 
And, being helped, inbapit there, 
Il, 
Then, if Silver plays mad tricks, 
Or Gold is always o 
So that none their price can fix, 


From par 
Let us both together mix !— 
Let us both together mix ! 





Frrrine Fovisu.—The Portuguese financial 
agent wrote last week to the Times ° con- 
tradict the report as to a ‘‘ further issu 

his Government of ‘* tobacco bonds.” ae thes 





A. Bros “Tip” ror tHe University 
Race.—With Game rowing and Hops in the 
bow, the Cambridge Eight this year ought to 





make a close race of it, 
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A SOLUTION OF THE HAT DIFFICULTY. 


IMPROVEMENTS IN THE HOUSE OF COMMONS. 
WHY Nor KEEP ON THE PREMISES PORTABLE REPLICAS OF ALL MEMBERS, CAREFULLY MODELLED IN WAX, WITH APPROPRIATELY PADDED FIGURES, WHICH CAN OCCUPY THEIR 


PLACES DURING ANY TEMPORARY ABSENCE, 
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No. VII.—Wurtz Frozen Our. A RECENT SKETOH AT THE ZOO. 











re 





away, dall 

idaral pA al 
wing of allied army 
line; Hicxs-Bzacn takes 
Morey bri gs in sti 


unfortunate. He 


problem of 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


with influenza. 


House of Commons, Monday, March 4,—Prince Arrtuvr still 

i tt experience of carefully con- 

er successful effort at ee by other 
’¢ make Opposition irrepressib 4 anxious 

formore. At least, not just at present. Joxrm shunted o 

charge of train in temporary absence of 


the main 


To-night Ireland coyly comes again to front; JoHN 


another Land Bill. I 


op 4 ey Bet BG e tap en <5 
cE ’s absence, always e, mes y 
knows Ireland thoroughly, and where nnowees 
fails he supplies the lack with inflexible opinion ; which, in an Iri 
Minister or Ex-Minister, is the next best thing to knowledge. 


there is Carson and Sr. Joun Bropricx. Th 


scene, never to be eff 


that sustain mighty masonry. 
ing in its ruin 


erning 


Happil repre- 
onal Front Opposition Bench in Committee on Land "Gnaton 
which sat last year. At one crisis, — not going in Committee 
exactly as they desired to conduct them, 
the room. A striking 
o— ye witnessed it. It was, or should have been, like with- 


Of props 
forthwith have i 
Members who had differed from middle-aged youth. Nothing hap- 
pened except the Committee went on with its work just as if it were 
still sustained by presence and counsel of the retiring two. Report 
was completed in sense of majority, and 
a Bill founded on its recommendations. 
To-night the two props of the Constitution resumed their useful 
service of sustentation. Carson, as he mentall 
por ing Ireland, unoonseiously fell 
ARTHUR’s early but now abandoned trick of siti with his feet on 
the table. Near him, diligently making notes 


ey haughtily rose and left 


from memory of 


The temple 
the ten or twelve 


was presented to House 


led with the 
into Prince 


Jouw Mortey 


Bill, sat St. Jouw Broprick. ‘‘ There,” said Carson 


ps nga his 
who has not forgotten his Porpz— 
“There St. Jonn mingles with my friend]: 


The feast of reason and the flow of soul. 


ly bowl 


The brew thus blended did not ee very exhilarating. Word 
passed round Opposition benches Bill not to be ruthlessly 
op at this stage. With Boanerges Russet approving it on 
be of Ulster farmers, won’t do for Unionists to show themselves 
implacable, So the friendly bowl turns out to be something of the 
texture of a cup of tea, lukewarm and oversweetened withal. More 
sad even than compulsory meekness of two statesmen on front beach 
is depression of SaunpgRson. The Colonel must needs ramp in on 
such a question, but is pledged to fight with button on his foil. 
After this unwonted spectacle House could stand no more; grate- 
fully gave leave to bring in Bill. . 
Business done.—Irish Land Bill brought in. 


Tuesday.— Quite like old times to-night. The hum of the B's is 
heard once more in the land, albeit the thermometer registers 
ten degrees of frost, and every other Cabinet Minister is down with 
influenza. It is true Byrne and Burcner have not yet put in 
appearance; but Bartiey is here and Tommy B., and Private 

BURY, who is perhaps more of a wasp than a bee. It is the 
sunshine of Committee o Supply that has brought them out. Came 
to the front in discussion round money voted for improvements in 
arrangements of House of s completed in recess. These 
were undertaken by direction of Select Committee, which thoroughly 
went into matter. ERT GLADSTONE, who has taken to delicate 
Sete fhe Coren ee ane eee 

arks, devoted mu e an n seeing im 
ments carried out. Members coming back to labours of sow tanihen 
found House swept and i New dining-room and large 
smoking-room ; baths and wash-houses, where Parliamentary dirty 
linen may be renovated. ; 

HzxBeExRt too modest to anticipate vote of thanks for his labours, 
though almost any other man would in circumstances look for such 
recognition. Still, if something of that sort had been incidentally 
done, no one would have been much surprised. So far from any 
little embarrassment of that kind arising here, Hansury, in deepest 


chest notes and most inflated manner, accusing him of undertaking 





large and costly works without first obtaining sanction of House, 
** Most unconstitutional!” cries Tommy Bow.zs, in severest tones. 
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THE ROOT OF THE MATTER. 


Simpie Succestton To Masters or Hounps (Fox oR HARRIERS) FOR 
INSURING THE DIRECTION IN WHICH THEIR PACKS SHOULD RUN. 


(‘‘ If persons went out hunting, and, by means of their hounds, did damage to 









other people who were in 
ences. There ought to 
lowed to rush over the highway.” — 
brought by Mr. H-gh M-rr-s against Hon, C. H. Wonn.—* Yorkshire Post.’ 


gone through long succession of crises since Session 


per use of the highway, they must take the 
such command over thi 
inion of His Honour Judge 













fixed smile‘ oh faces 





Besides this, Goren has a way of spalling sport unknown | 
under the more benignant sway of MELLoR, whom, every one 
is sorry to know, is down with influenza, To-night,. after 
three hours’ discussion upon amendment to vote for expenses 
in extradition proceedings against Janez BaLFrour, Committee 
divided ; amendment negatived; Vicary GrsBs 

another amendment on exactly same lines. Had it t 
from the Chair, another three hours might have been oe 
santly spent repeating what had earlier been said. GoLpsMm 
positively declined to submit amendment, and before aston- 
ished, outraged B’s had recovered their breath the main ques- |) 
ogee Committee divided ; no chance of returning to |, 
su . i 
thon he’s depressing in other ways. When vote been || 
talked round for an hour, he attempts to put question. Up | 
jumps Tommy Bow zs. 

Chairman, “ The question is that a sum of ——” 

Tommy Bowles. “‘ Sir Juttan Gotpsmip.” 

Chairman (continuing, without noticing him). ‘‘——$£70,000 |) 
be granted-——” 

Tommy (raising his voice), “ Sir Jutian!” 
ae ‘\_to Her Masesty to complete the sum |: 
0 —_—_— | 

Tommy (in default of a speaking-trumpet, putting his hand |, 
to his mouth). ** Sir Jutran, I would like to—” 

Chairman (looking round, and throwing into his vosce tone 
of infinite pathetic, despairing reproach). ** Mr. BowiEs!” 

Then Tommy, thus called upon, makes his 

Business done.—Very little in Committee of Supply. _ 

Friday.—Suecess attending new device of issuing tickets 
whereby seats may be appropriated before prayers, naturally 
leads to further development. Now proposed that replica in 
wax shall be made of all Members. These stored in crypt. |. 
When Member arrives just takes up his wax image, carries 
it under arm, pops it down on his seat, and is at liberty to 
wander about at pleasure, Of course, if Member intends to 
be in his place continuously, won’t bring out the wax ; 
be in his seat himself. But five times out of six only 
ia now and then, and likes to know that his seat is being kept. 

New custom will he particularly convenient on Treasury 
Bench. SqurRE or Matwoop frets at continuous absence of 
his colleagues during debate. Sometimes goes out to look for 
them, and stays away long time himself. With wax figgers 
all this trouble obviated. Treasury Bench always full, either 
with flesh or figger If Minister called away, pulls out | 
label, hangs it.over figger's neck with legend, ‘* Back in ten 
minutes,” or the like. Whilst convenience of Members thus |) 
cared for, satisfaction of strangers in galleries largely in- | 
creased. - No. more beggarly array of empty benches. Pos- || 
sibly during dinner-hour there may be noticeable a certain 
along crowded benches; but that better than || 





what we’ve long been accustomed to. 


ulled through somehow ; but this new unsu 
attack seemed irresistibly fatal. The buzzing of the B’s was so 





Business done.—Busy. B’s took care that not too many Votes in 


Sapply should be granted. 


hangry, that it seemed there really 
must be some fire under the smoke. Smney Hexserr chivalrously 
came to assistance of i 
missioner on behalf of Kitchen Committee for what he had done. 
is diversion, hurried on 
division; if the thing was to be done must be done 
of dinner-hour had drawn away Members ; critical 
isi butler in Berkeley Square 
entering Premier's sick room with basin of 
ord, the Government’s hoff.” 
what coat he should wear when the Queen sent for him. 
House cleared for division; tellers returning made known that 
twenty-four had voted with the busy, now belated bees, 173 against, 
rushing the ministerial majority at a single bound up to 149. 
Business done,—In 
Thursday.—Another pleasing night in Committee of Supply. 
portunity favourable for sh i 
table is knowledge of the 
mates, the business of to-night, variety of topics 
Private Hansury 
There is nothing Tommy Bow1es doesn’t know. 
Bart Ley would supply omission. Performance a little ham 





interminable, ’ANBURY was 80 











Tommy Bow ies began to 











vari 
Busy B’s. On om 





h every one of them. 













A’ WARM LAMENT. 
(In one of the recent Intervals of Sunshine.) 


O passer-by, I prithee hark to me! : 
You wonder, maybe, why my eyelids glisten 
With clinging dewy teardrops, salt as sea. 
I'll tell the story of my sadness. Listen 
The Arctic cold we ’ve had so much of late 
Made every fibre of my body quiver, 
I struggled hard against relentless fate, 
Then I decided I would no more shiver. 


And that’s just it. My grief now knows no bounds 
It crushes me; I don’t know how to bear it. 

I bought anew fur coat for f 
And now it’s got so hot I cannot wear it 








QUEER QUERIES.—Damp anp Depresston.—I see that they 


have discovered a “ Marsh Village” near Glastonbury. Would it be 
of any use to write to the Society of Antiquaries and tell them about 
h| our village, and ask them to come and inspect it? I don’t think 





accident of Gotpsmrim’s being in 
depressing to high spirits. When he takes 

cceeds in some subtle way in investing the 
unmistakable church service iati 
and when, having put the question, he adds, ‘* 







He intones the vote, 
The Ayes have it,” it 






snytiens could well be much marshier. Even the ducks here suffer 
badly from rheumatism (which they don’t try to suppress). We live 
the year round on deep clay, and just at present on a, 


one thing that Soke-in-the-Mire never sees is dust. But it 

ladly see the antiquaries, who would impart a much-needed stimulu 
to local trade, and could be well housed at the village inn, which is 
kept by my brother-in-law, so I know it to be a good one. 


. exactly as in another place it is remarked, ‘* Here endeth the first | all 


Tommy B. doesn’t mind that. _He would as soon gambol in a church 
as on the quarter-deck. But it’s different with Grores Cristo- 
PHER TRouT BARTLEY, who was bro Private 
Hansvry is not altogether comfortable. 















Rousticos Expxcrans. 

































Te 








Bhi AO eso PTR 


















pg 18 Wea E 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIV 








—Maron 16, 





riority in 
Natural ‘Sans-Sucte’ 
Champagne is moat 
striking.” —Cannes Gazette. 


flavour, ane Douquet, 
it added alcohel, 
shipped yb and Cie., 





Bou: 
shtilarating, proparsoy saperfor to 
Sold by Wine Merchants at 4/- Supplied 





1895. 





Dr.MorTIMER GRANVILLE, 
in his book on “Gout,” re- 
cently lished, says :— 
“The Laurent- Perrier 
‘ Bans-Sucre’ is the best 
Te found for the 
gouty. I have put it to a 
v thorough test, aid | 
find no residuum of sugar, 
waile it certainly has no 
added alcohol. I am anxious 
that in reference to GouT 
it should be understood 
that it is the natural and 
pure Laurent-Perrier ‘ Sans- 
Sucre’ Irecommend to throw 
out the uric acid, and as a 
suitable beverage for the 
gouty, both in the intervals 
between attacks and when 















OF ALL DEALERS, 


Martell’s 





KOTTLED IN CUGNAC. 





AIR 
SARE AUREDLINE 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS. 
Sold by Perfumers and seed throughout 
% the W. +5 


Agents: R. HOVENDEN & SONS, lonpon. 








on receipt of P.O. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
% and 25, HART ST., BLOOMSBURY, W.C. 
Sold by all Lzapine Mencuanra throughout 
Invi and the Coroniss. 


of the most famous HIG 
Sample bottle post free 


This Grand Old bed ES a aa hom Bory 
for 4s. 8d. 















have contracted with Meters. J 
SCHWEPPE & CO, (Lid. 















their Celébrated MINE- 

RAL WATERS 

(Soda Water, Potass, . 
Seltzer, Letnonade, the Firat 
de.) atall their Pes ccrges: 
English and 


Continental 


supplied exclusively 
with SCHWEPPE'S 
Waters at expitation (next 


London Office— 
12, Jonw Sraeet, Apsirat. 
Autumn) of a present con- 
tract, and where in the meantime 


: AJAX C they can be obtained if specially ordered. 

Ke) LZ hana. free, Tobacconists tld 

? q ‘SS : Guide (259 Dra oe, he to 

— . arriage paid. n So fen, a Ra, Lan 

BRITISH CYCLE MANUFACTURING CO. ‘hop Fitters and Show Case 

Liverpool : 45, Everton Koad ; London : 42, High &t., ee ae, Katimates 
our doors. 


¢ 
rp ; 
Camden'Town,N.W. ‘uses and trams pass Mar.,Hy.Mvens. Ket.1808 




















“Beautifully Cool 


and Sweet Smoking.” 





_ Bold only in l-ounce Packets and 2. 4. and 8-ounce and 1-ib, Tins, 
which keep the Tobacco in Fine Smoking Condition. Ask at all Tobacco 


Sellers, Stores, &c., and take no other. 


The genuine bears the Trade Mark “ NOTTINGHAM CASTLE” on every Packet and Tin. 


PLAYER’S NAVY CUT CIGARETTES, 


In Packets and Tins only, containing 12, 24, 60, and 100. 













AN INCIDENT DURING THE LATE SNOWSTORM. 


(Drawn by J. W. T. Manuel.) 





A PostMAn’s WELCOME MrssaGz, 





GERAUDEL’S PASTILLES act, by inhalation and absorp- 
tion, directly upon the respiratory organs: THE LARYNX, 
BRONCHIA, LUNGS, &c., and are invaluable for COUGHS, 
COLDS, BRONCHITIS, LARYNGITIS, HOARSENE:S, 
CATARRH, ASTHMA, &c., &c. 


Their EFFECT Is INSTANTANEOUS. 
NO NARCOTIC INGREDIENTS. 


Price per case, with directioné for use, Is. 1j¢d. Of all 
Chemists, or sent post free, on receipt of price, by the Whidle- 
sale Dépot for Great Britdin:—FASSETT & JOHNSON, 32, : 
Snow Hill, London, E.0. 
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rN TCO L. 


OUTFITTER. LADIES’ TAILOR TO THE ROYAL FAMILY. 


114 To 120, REGENT STREET, & 22, CORNHILL, LONDON. 
PARIS: 29 and 31, RUE TRONCHET. 
10, MOSLEY 8T., MANCHESTER, 389, NEW S8T., BIRMINGHAM, 50, BOLD 8T., LIVERPOOL. 


THE LARGEST SELECTION OF MATERIALS IN. LONDON. 


The new designs for CostumEs and Jackets for the early Spring are now ready. SpPfkoraLiTt 
CostumuEs from £5 15s. 6d. 

Lapizs’ KWIOKERBOOKERS, specially cut for giving perfect freedom when walking, of fine soft 
cloth, £1 1s. 

Ripine Hasits from £5 5s. NiIcou.’s Sarety HABITs render dragging absolutely impossible, 

Patterns of Materials and Illustrations sent by post. 


TA TALANRIYY || TADDY ana Cos 


MN Ano MILK Bootle Grove} 
so macaree error, “Resiaestesairina” (PATENT) | TOBACCO. 


Savory & MOORE, LONDON, nurrruneyre | FOR PIPE OR CIGARETTE. 


Packed in embossed foil packets and tins only. 


| os O V | S iM Manufactured from selected Leaf and meee. sioltiely P Pure 


BREAD. 


Dy 
COMPANY 
bh 2 NEW BOND nd O V | S 
TREET LONDONWM. 
Rsin Art Photographs BISCUITS. 


and Photogravures of ta) / aay Po? oy 
Celebrated Pictures A O V | S Ty\ae' 2 Righty Acresin Stock. 
“% ILLUSTRATED et F 


CATALOGUE BREAD. © ’ ; 
POST FREE —_—_——__—— , 
Vs Further particulars from . = 


S. FITTON AND SON, a‘ Al \ UM THE BEST PROCURABLE. TORTURING 


Millers, Macclesfield. Lists Free. 


SMOKE THE CELEBRATED | i. «2*kem,"emmending any other Bread &} Skin Diseases 


in the place of ‘ Hovis’ ‘0 so for their own WY 
profit. BEWARE!” i And the most distressing forms of itching, 


j 5 \ burning, bleeding, and scaly skin, scalp, and 
| blood bumoeurs, and nts toa y cure 
f é {HUNDREDS of THOUSANDS. whea all other Raed and the physi- 
¥ Na», Bushes in variety. Packing and) gjuns fail. Curicona Works Wonpers, and 
3\ Cee free for Pry with — its cures of torturing, cisfiguring bumours are 

§/= per doz., = per 1 the most wonderful on record. 

)WAT Ali other Nursery Stock Sold throughout the world. Price: © 


Zloughs, Ha rrows, Haymakers, § & carriage forward. 2/3; Resoivent, 2/3; Soar, 1/-3 or the 
M St ¥ lc tWBERY & SONS, 
SWEETENED TOBACCO, arassers. Padier Srocses- Oil En- nD EAR? 1N POTS From 15/- a dos. pratt, for 8/6, of F. we E.C, 7 
gines & Light Railway Wagons. | ie 


KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD. sal FEE | Alem OFmamental Trees, Ol Acres, « How to Cure Skin Diseases,” post free, 


Clematis a3 ese) from 1g/- | § 


woroncrom we me] PACKHAM'S gi rics 
RICHMOND CAVENDISH|TABLE WATERS game Ss -c52 


ARB MADE WITH 
Co., Lro., DISTILLED WATER. ficuar F we | 


Somiiten aan MITH &CS WORCESTER | 
AT THEIR BONDED WORKS, LIVERPOOL, 


And retailed by all first-class TRY IT IN YOUR BATH. 


tobacconists at home and abroad 


j AS 
THE MANERNSELER Z|] ff SCRUBB'S Household AMMONIA diate relief im cosce of ASTHMA, 















































Vos. are on sale at the Bookstal 



































VELLOUS PREPARAT pA pepe and WINTER 


UGH, and a little perseverance 
a8 & Pg 3 Bath, will effect ‘2 permanent cure. Univer- 
Preparation for the Hair. na Sor neemyerer yooe tb ped wong om: 
mm authors. Agree- 
rease Spots from Clothing, Etc. BS ie to use, certain in their effects, and 
Cleans ts. — eae oaion, 3 they may be 

1s. Bottle for six to ten Baths. “All Chemists and 
SCRUBB & O0., 32b Southwark Street, 8.E. 


MANUFACTURERS OF SCRUBB’S ANTISEPTIC SKIN SOAP 


a the Chey ot London. and pubes publishes by him'at se Pioet spinel Beech in the Favuch of ON Betas, Chey of Le 


REAL SODA 
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66 99 | the Collection of Mr. Puncu. Uniformly and elegantly 
from PUN CH bound in = Cloth, th, git ‘bit Price 6s. cach, 





86be retired 


: 
le there will be n 


Registered at the Gemeral Poss Office as a Newspaper . 
Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will in no ca 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 








PRICE. THREE PENCE. 





i ah » is 2 | 


rt i a aN eS | 
4 ‘ ‘ F fs BUA il | 
my v3 ban 37 nN | ¥ he wi " 
wae ‘ 4 i Fi, Nii SF \ = S a « 


wy He he 
a 4 Yi ae ve Ph wy ll Fi ) ) 


7 ae os PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 
y yas LONDON 


Damme. 2 
CADBURY'S COCOA 


ABSOLUTELY PURE THEREFORE BEST. NO CHEMICALS USE D. 
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Sa” NOTICE.--Rajected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., 
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WEW WORK BY A DENISEN OF PUMP COURT. 


ADCAST BENEVOLENCE. | 








has been our specialty for 
over 50 years—and the} 
subject of easy pleasur- 


able shaving—has been 
our study constantly. 


So far as we know—we are | 
the only house in the world) 
—making a specialty of | 
this single item, and de- 
voting a large plant exclu- 


sively to its manufacture. | 


Williams’ Shaving Soaps | 


are used to-day in every 





English speaking country 
onthe globe. 7%e lather 
ever dries on the face, 
Used exclusively at “Truefitts”—Bond St. | 
Recently favorably mentioned by the | 
RT. HON. Wa, E, GLADSTONE, | 
Williams’ Snaving Sticks—1/— | 
Williams’ Shaving Tablets—6 d. i 
\ 
THE J. B. | 
Giciiams'Co.. 64 Groat Ruveell Street, 
London, W.C 








TO TRAVELLERS. 


Mesars. W. D. & H. O. WILLS, Lepv., 
have pleasure in calling the attention of the 
Trav Public to the fact that their 
“ BEST ’S EYE” and “THREE 
CASTLES” TOBACCO can be obtained in 
the following Towns in France : 


BORDEAUX—S8 & 10 Passage 
Sarget. 

HAVRE—66 Boulevard de Stras- 
bourg. 


is 
LYONS—7 Rue de la République. 
MARSEILLES—7 Rue de 
Noailles. 
WICE—Rue de Paris. 
PARIS—12 Boulevard des Capu- 
cines (Grand Hotel). 
15 Place de la Bourse. 
yours CARLO-—Place du Ca- 
°. 


And from the Tobacconists 
throughout G Y, SWITZERLAND, 
NORWAY and SWEDEN, HOLLAND, 
BELGIUM, RUSSIA, &c. 








TRY IT IN YOUR BATH. 











MARVELLOUS 
as 


Splendid 


Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing, 
Restores the Colour to Carpets. 


1s. Bottle for six to ten Baths. 


SCRUBB & 00., 32b Southwark Street, 8.E. 
MANUFACTURERS OF SCRUBB’S ANTISEPTIC SKIN SOAP 


SCRUBB’S socccnsc AMMONIA * 
R ARATION. 

@ Turkish Bath. 

ali Toilet 

Prepara 


PREP 






tion for the Hair. 
, Etc. 


Jewellery. 
all Grocers, Chemists, Etc. 

















SOLID SILVER 
PLATE. 


The Finest Stock in the 
World. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE. 


COLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
Show Rooms: ||2, REGENT ST., W. 


EERINGS sitsa 


MEDAL 
CoPpENHAGEN 
(HERRY BRANDY. 
The Best liqueur 
DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or ras STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HRADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
Sold throughout the World. 








| “HEAVIEST POSSIRLE PLATING.” 








MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE'S PLATE. 


(Rzep.) 





“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 


“UNEQUALLED FuK HARD WEAR.” 





Pre 
Gnberind Cond 
Pencil 
Sizes FHM VS.W. 
‘S.Mordan &Co., 
Landon, 












REAL GERMAN HOLLOW GROUND 


RAZop 


aS 








Black Handle, 5s.6d. Ivory Handle, 7s. 6d. 
APr., Ivory Handles, in Rus.leather case,21s. 
From all Perfumers and Dealers. 
Wholesale: Ossonns, Gannett, & Co., London, W. 








SAVORY and MOORE'S 


BEST FOOD 


ror INFANTS 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES Tins, 1s., 2s., Ss., and 10s., everywhere. 





Gold Medals, Paris, 1878: 


Of Highest Quality, 


1889. 


and Having 


Greatest Durability, are Therefore 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
PENS 


CHEAPEST. 














THE MAWERN SELIZER 
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I'lyrtle 


TADDY and C2¥-S 


CIGARETTES. 







Grove 








SWEET. COOL. FRAGRANT, 
























wend, electric tigh 
8) bard, electric light, electric bells, hot and 

cold ba high-class cuisine. Managers: F. Green! 

&Co., Anderson & Co. Head Offices, Fen 

church Avenue. For passage apply to the latter firm, 

at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, London. ,. 

West-End Branch Office, 16, Cock spur Street, 8.W. | |. 











Sore Throats 


* You cannot use a better 


gargle than CONDY.” 
Sir Morell Mackenzie, M.D. 


Sold by all Chemists and Stores. 


Gargle with GONDY’S { 


Remedial Fluid. 














a abe pn a 
(The Celebrated Sweet for C 


bank wield, Ge 
For Baby’s Skin 
) Scalp 
and 


Hair use 
Cuticura Soap 


The most effective skin purifying and 
beautifying soap in the world, as well 
as purest and sweete-t for toilet and 
nursery. For distressing eruptions, pim- 
ples, blackheads, scalp irritations, dry, 
thin, and falling hair,red, rough hands, 
chafings, simple rashes, and blemishes 
cf childhood, it is absolutely incompar- 
able. Mothers and nurses pronounce 
it the only perfect baby soap. 


Sold throughout the world. Price is. F. New- 
perry & Sons, 1 King Edward St., London, E.C. 
@@ “ All about Baby’s Skin and Scalp,” free. 


ROWLANDS 


MACASSAR OIL 


Nourishes and Preserves the Hair, 
makes it Soft and Silky, and is the Best 


































, B.C., or to the; | 
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TO A BAD SHILLING. 
I co: ** when first I saw your 
” T swore— 


nee 
When and where I got you I can 


Not divine, 
All I do know is the fact that 
You are mine. — 


Y to eens 
ii Sort of muff, 


ena oo else you 
Bus-conduotors, ah cabbies, 
All declin: ao adding 
e sometimes 
ou have onan coun’ 
ee 
Not to ‘oe it ~ tae been given me 
Were you not a paltry “bob,” but 
You might be of use and save's 
For youd find yourself right{quick! 
or you; 0 ic’ 
y g Fe a vot, rightiq y 
Were you of the right dimensions— 
But you’re not. 
I’m beginning to assume a 
For I feel my condiget's hardly 
**On the square,” 
Now I leave f eve early (though I 
Get there late), 
Lest I may be moved to put you 
In the plate ! 
That last spark of decent feeling 
I possess, 
But my peg you ’ve ruined, 
More or less : 
So it’s a “old shilling, 
Which—I lose at least a cab-fare— 


Breaks my heart. MUCH ; 





* * * * * 


Harold, 





PRIOR CLAIMS. 
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‘Yes, AunTIE ConnrIz, I DO LOVE YOU VERY 
BuT I Love Mamma Best.” (Apologetically.) 
SRE I MET HER FIRST!” 





There! I’ve thrown you in the river, 
And at last 


I can thank my stars devoutly, 
You are “ te 


Mort. 
Bene: ~ *y-~ geategameigs 
Afterwards mistakes can not bo 
Rectified.” 








THE NEW HEN. 
(A Fable.) 


ain Hen bey J disconso- 
in a country farmyard 
made the k of 


tance of a cock of 
the old sch meg both fell into 
some concerning the changes 
of the modes. 


**Ah,” said the former, arrogantly 

iene the latter, * ‘times are 

deal altered since you 

mere a Ree on eae eteet, 

pase ae e — — not 

ood an aro er, when I was 

nothing save lay eggs 

and breed chickens: now, however, 

my feng a know nye than 

to expect such degrading offices o 

me, for I will neither lay the one nor 
the other.” 

The old cock was about to offer 
some remarks in ridicule of these 
sentiments, when the housewife came 
into the yard, and, snatching up the 
New Hen, wrurg her neck, remark- 
ing to herself as she did so, that a 
fowl that could neither lay eggs nor 
rear chickens, had obviously no p 
in the economy of nature. 


New Reapine.—‘‘A bull in a 
china shop” may be Latin-Ameri- 
canised with a considerable amount 
of truth as ‘*The ‘bos’ of the 
show.” 

















THE MENU A LA MODE. 


Come, Damon, since again we’ve met 
We'll feast wget rors zogally sates, 


The 
ith every seasonable welteht ! 
The Seallons ivalve . . . I forgot, 
The oyster is an arch-deceiver, 
And makes its eater’s certain lot 
A bad attack of typhoid fever. 


With soup then, be it thick or clear, 
The banquet  fitl tly may commence— 
Alas, on second thoughts, I fear 
With soup as well we must dispense. 
The doctors urge tha 


in effect 
Soup simply kills oe th thoughtless glutton, 


It’s full of germs. I reco 


They say the same of beef and mutton. 


Yes, each variety of meat, 

As you remark, is much the same, 
ang = re ag _ to = 

, 0 , joint or game. 
But though a Nemesis each brings, 
ishment, the doctors tell, is 

As por" ing to the awful things 

Awaiting all who toy with jellies. 


be Cheese — that is not condemned with 


these?” 
Yet ample evidence we find 
aye = * seem, Dem = — 
8 simply poison to man 
Meee aintely arc desire to pass 
Imm o'er ’s ferry, 
Have but to take a daily glass 
Of claret, hock, champagne or shefry. 








And therefore, Damon, you and I, 
o fain would live a year at least, 

Reluctantly must modify 

The scope of our projected feast ; 
A charcoal biscuit we will share, 

Water (distilled, of course,) we’ll swallow, 
Since this appears the only fare 

On which destruction will not follow ! 








SHAKSPEARE REVISED BY AN ALDERMAN. 


** May I ask,” said the worthy Alderman 
Daviss, and he might have re ied, “I ask 


299 3 Something 
Lege gg fens my 2 . en Down to the Square, where I met you last. 


Down to the Square with its formal garden 
Slowly I pace—yet I scarce know why ; 

Somehow I mare: ave since been near it, 
Things have 


There is the gate, where you fumbled sadly 
Turning 


he didn’t, and it was a chance ** what 
ry you [the witness under exeniantion! 
receiv for this conduct of yours while 
secretary?” To which witness anew 
** £500. year, and a bonus of £200.” Where- 
upon the Alderman remarked, ** Then all I 
can say is, you could have many honest 
men to do the work for much less.” 

Quite so, Mr. Alderman, true for you ; but 
if a man will act honestly for a sovereign, 
what might not the addition of ten shillings 
do? It ought to make him more honest com- 
paratively, while another ten shillings d 
make him superlatively honest. But how if 
there were an obligation attached to the in- 
crease? Justa ing deviation out of the 
straight course to begin with, to oblige a 
pa’ 

Let honesty be the drug in the aay 
and the rare herb dishonesty will be 
premium. It is gratifying to be aad - 
aldermanic authority, that SHAKSsPEARE was 
wrong, and that in, iture for Hamlet's war 


There are the pa 





known dictum, ‘For to be honest as this 
nee goes is to be as one man picked out of 


,»’ we must read ‘For to be 


Sabsook as this world goes is to be as one 
man meg out of ten thousand.” 


Alderman Davies: In what para- 
must he have moved and 
and earned his livelihood ! 





CIRCLING THE SQUARE. 


Sranpine awhile at the corner crossing, 
Watching 6 van as it lumbers 


pels me to turn and sa saunter 


all changed since last Jaly | 


the key—though I lent my aid— 
wae we strolled i in sun- 
e 


There is our seat in the chestnut shade. 
aes ae 


, and paths uncared for, 
nches, and murky sky— 
e “‘ garden I love” no lon ager 


ae it has changed since last J 


All that we spoke of, or left unspoken, 
All that our tongues or our eyes could say 

Comes to me now, as the Square I circle, 
Clear as events but of yesterday 

a| Vain to remember, 
bens have been soe a am and I— 


wa Eve aad since July!: 


oped ee em a 








VOL. OVIH. 
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“FULL SPEED AHEAD!” 
Britannia (to Lord Spencer). 


To “HEAR OLD TRITON BLOW HIS WREATH#D HORN,” Is SPIRIT-GLADDENING ; SHOWING YOU WERE BORN 
My SpgNogk, IN THIS OLEAR DETERMINED MANNER, To BACK MY POWER AND UPBEAR MY BANNER | 
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“FULL SPEED AHEAD!” 

‘“* The essential thing is that the party now in 

in opposition, and, ‘neglovting party considerstions 
ino consideration 
onl podedea he hen as the Civil Lo 

claimed for it, ‘ risen to the full ht of its Im- 

ial responsibilities.’’”’—The “‘ ” on the 

‘avy Estvmates.] 


ee cheerily), To “hear old Triton 
My ‘Srnxom, in this Ter determined 


Is ptit-pladdening ; showing ere born 
weapons tee pom rhomert 


Tvdion-Eipeheee. You do me Ma’am ! 
Foghorns not in , eh? As for those 
sirens |— 


Aha! Ul made a great to-do, 
But bn é blue brine that your coast en- 


Our marine music beats ’em out of sight! 
Britannia, Especially now you blare so well 


You po conch-performers. Ah! that’s 
Nou'the prepared for any sort of weather ! 


Triton-Spencer sings :— 
BRITANNIA ’s ee at, 


And I’m her First and a ri 
Our chumminess ot belief, _ 
-toot J 


Lor! When she appointed me skipper 
Some fancied I’d p+ ready least, me they 


said— 
Now they see that my motto is—Full Speed 
Grorere Hamrirron there ony his glass, 


Would spy out the flaws if there were any: 
Epparp REED ag — pass, 

They ’re otttabemmank ie! t spare any. 
But bless em, their scrutiny I do not dread. 
My motto, oo 1 see, Ma’am, is—Full Speed 


Of course, that won’t do in a fog, 
le-toot ! 


But I think there’s a clear course afore us! 
Give way to old-fashioned j jig-jog P 
Rootle-toot ! 
Nay, not by the mothers who bore us ! 
ith a sharpish look-out, but without stint 


or dread, 
We iw up our pam, Ma’am, for—Full 
Speed Ahead ! 
Old Nep may a 7 bor h glee, 


Amphitrite may shout an Ahoy, ai ' Ma’am. 
If you ’re still on for Ruling th e 


Roo 
To back you in that I’ ‘tn the bhoy, Ma’am. 
By my, terest tis true blue), by my beard 
it is 
My motto, is— Full 8 
y ' RITANNIA, peed 


Britannia, Bravo, my ruddy-bearded, brave 
id Triton ! ; 


0. 
Nep shouts approval from his deep-sea 


Friends need not fear for me, foes shall not 
a and all my sons, stick to that 





A PantramentTary Parapox.—Sir Eis 
ASHMEAD-BARTLETT (alias ‘* Strom1o”’) begs 
the Government to suppress the Boers. 


Convatescent.—After “‘a bout” of in- 
fluenza, the best thing for the patient is to 
be “ about again.” 













































A FIN-DE-SIECLISM! 


LENT. 


Sunday Visitor. ‘‘Is Mzs. Brown aT Home?” 
Servant, ‘‘No, Sir. Mrs. Brown 18 PLAYING LAWN-TENNIS NEXT DOOR.” 
Sunday Visitor, ‘‘Ane THE Youre LApigs at Home!” 

. ‘No, Sin; THEY ARE aT OnUROH!” 





ugh was gay. 
cure 





MY PARTNER. 


You would not guess which one I mean, A ori 
Sweet girl in white, sweet girl in green. Wi 
Perhaps not mom do you think 


It’ s just as well I sho 
Which seemed the belle, sweet girl in pink. 


So, safely vague, I simply say 
Her face was fair, her 

A lively dance with her 
The worst of human ills, I’ =. 
Her pretty face would soon 

The saddest case with health 


















SSE 


eee 













pales hace de ogy 


fa a ot ny 
to dance with her ; 


wi wm 


(—_w 


Micke bath te 
here’s a tip, 
pach yh 6c. asete 
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Although you say I penned 
All manner of theologies 
In Sanskrit and in Zend! 


My peture you ’ve misunderstood. 
en first I sojourned here, 
I worship chunks of stone or 


My rites were rather queer ! 


The more my little ways you scan 
The less you ’ll care to praise 
And bless the dear old Aryan 
Of Neolithic days, 


They *ve mixed me up, till I declare 
I wy! can report 
Whether I first was tall and fair’ 


_— 
eel 
. 7 
ai 
Se _- 


“4H " 
THE ORIGINAL ARYAN TO THE YN Wai: | |THE HIGHER CRITICISM. 
PROFESSOR. Wa) \ eae \ Se eee = | Somne—Author at his desk, with 
hate an dshenh heen. |! AM) 4 =/ \ Newspaper Cuttings before him. 
And you have done me wrong— ens)!" | is , TN oc ’ 
I did not come from Hindostan, PO \ ‘\T'xx,Critics’ comments I'll peruse, 
I’ve been here all along. . oi f | tan — profit by ; 
I never travelled from the East A SS eee 
n huge successive waves. And strive to rectify!” ' 
You ’ll find your ancestors deceased . sad 
Inside your own old caves. First Critic, 
: ‘* His work unequal as we read, 
There p! remains may now be mw... - —— —— 
Mixed up with mastodons, author almost would succeed 
Which very long with flints I fought rites Gree 
Before I fought with bronze. Second Critre. 
In simple skins I wra: me round, “ H s serious pages suit us well, 
vii mats Tleured fo make; yy ae 
ug m wellings In the und, * ” 
Or ceased them on a -_ ig oa nd pd voce 
‘ . ir tc, 
I had no pen—I ’m sure of this, ‘Some sprightly pages from his pen 





.—<— ———— == _ 
 ————— 





Or I was dark and short. 


But on two things I take my stand, 
Through all their noise and strife, 
I didn’t come from Asia; and 
I had no Higher Life! 








THE TIP OBLIQUE. 
Verger (to over-generous Visitor), ‘‘I BEG YOUR PARDON, SIR. 
No GRATUITIES—ER—AT PRESENT. 
HAVE PASSED IN Two Minutes, Sir!” 


Wit. pce we have . 
But if he moralises, then 
He’s heavier than lead!” 
Fourth Critic. 
** We by the eye of faith can see— 
It isn't from his books— 
He is not such a fool as he 
Invariably looks.” 
Fifth Critic. 
“‘This author’s pages needs must 
A sympathetic mind,— [thrill 
Of subtle knowledge, tender skill, 
Deep pathos, wit refined.’’, 
Sizth Critic. 
** A mass of folly more intense 
Experience can’t recall. 
We tried to find one shred of 
sense. 
There is not one at ali!” 
[Exit Author, tearing his hair. 





——__— 


BuT—krk—THE DEAN WILL 















THE SONG OF THE SLUGGARD. 


: 4 medical contemporary (Zhe British Medical Journal) asserts that 

e desire to rise early, except in those trained from youth to outdoor 
pursuits, is commonly a sign, not of strength of character’ and vigour of 
body, but of advancing uge.’”—Daily Telegraph.] 


’T was the voice of the sluggard, I heard him hooray 
As he turned in his bed at the dawnin of day ; 

At last early Pam fraud—is found out! 
Henceforth prigs leave me alone, I’ve no doubt ! 


“* They ’ve preached at me ever since SoLomon’s time, 
And no doubt before it, in prose and in rhyme. 

Yet truth wild prevail, and now Science hath said 
That for early morning there’s no place like bed ! 


_ With their early to bed and their early to rise, 

They ’ve tortured the good, and tormented the wise. 
In sermons, and spelling-books, proverbs and tracts, 
And now they just find they ’ve mistaken the facts ! 


** It’s just like those moralists! Talk stilted bosh 
For ¢ an —_ - me and then find it won’t wash ! 

! how they have stuck up their noses, the prigs, 
And compared us to sloths ak to somnolent _" 


7 What price now the ant, and that huge bore the bee ? 

Whilst our old foe, the lark, proves pure fiddle-de-dee. 

Their healthy, and wealthy, and wise, and what not, 

Is exploded at last ; it is all tommy-rot ! 

** A man’s not a black-beotle, to find it a lark 

To & crawling about chilly rooms in the dark ; 

And if you must rise in the gloom and the cold, 

The fact only proves that you’re foolish or old ! 

** No more, then, need man feel constrained in the least 

To turn out like an insect, a bird, or a beast ; 

For Medical Science has spoken, and said 

That the sluggard is right, and there’s no place like bed! ” 
[Curls up, and snores with a clear conscience. 








THE DRAMATIC COMMON SENSER-SHIP. 


Last week the name of Mr. Reprorp as newly-appointed Licenser of 
Plays was announced. Thisis just to the late Licenser’s assistant and 
deputy. But if the office is to be continued, why should it not be 
thrown open to competitive examination ? A paper of such questions 
as the following would secure a learned Theban for the office :— 

1. Who was the Licenser of Plays in the time of SHAKSPEARE ? 

2, Translate passages (given) from (a) French dramatists, (8) Italian, 
(vy) German, (3) Spanish, («) Norwegian, (¢) Russian, (7) Japanese. 

3. Translate. passages (given) from the works of English drama- 
tists into the above-mentioned languages.  _—-. 

4, Give = opinion on the following “‘ situations” and ‘‘ plots,” 
and say whether you consider it in the interests of public morality 
that they should be licensed for performance or not. 

5. State your reasons for such opinions. 

6. Is it your opinion that an officer of the Licensing (Play) Depart- 
ment should be in attendance every night at every theatre (a stall bei 
kept for him by the manager on pain of fine or forfeiture of licence) to 
note if any change or any introduction be made in the dialogue or in 
any part or portion of the play already licensed ? And if not, why not? 

7. Would it be, or not, advisablein your ee that every author, 
or all the authors when collaborating, should read their own pieces 
aloud to the Licenser, giving as much action and dramatic illustra- 
tion as space will allow? And that the low comedians and eccentric 
comedians, male and female, with songs and dances, should attend, and 
show (a) what steps they propose taking in thenew aoa» (6) what words, 
(c) winks, (d) becks, and (e) wreathed smiles they intend gi in 
order to point an innuendo or adorn an apparently harmless joke 

8. Do you think that, as an assistant judge on such occasions, one 
or more experts (at so much an hour) should be present ? : 

9. (a) In your opinion should not every play be seen by the Licenser 
duly acted, with the costumes, before a licence can be granted ? (5) and 
then that the licence be granted only on the condition that no alteration 
in word or action be made at any time, and under no pretence whatever, 
during the run, on pain of forfeiture of licence? _ 

The above suggestions will serve as a foundation for some future 
Licensing Exam.-paper. 
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COURTLY QUADRUPEDS. 
(To the Editor of the“ Sp-ct-tor.”) 


—I am sure oe was be 
etre : 








none Sele dein ae 
ve a code an 
pt lite Sete ee social 
rank. The other oF our kit- 
ten was on the table, when a 
winged creature which I took 
for a fly settled just in front 
of it. Pussy immediately 
gracefully retreated 





sr rar til, on arving at the 
e. 6 8 e 

t first I put down her be- 
od to ht, but it was 


(“* Tourists and foreigners . 
on account of the cab strike. Standard, March 14.] 





CLASSICAL CAB STRIKE AT ATHENS. —— 









“Tue PRoposeD {Commons 
BO Geading to on artic 
to an le, an 
eminently oe | wo 
servative politician, whose z 
of his know 


claimed, ‘‘ Ah! I 
ex ‘ 

t it would come to 
this! The Ultra-Radicals are 
not goi straight for the 
al os Se vee icone, 
but have decided on under- 


by d awa 
with the oe ies bein 


gS Aeiene Same Seek pet to Gna in a Bill for their own a 








VADE MECUM FOR A CERTAIN COURT OFFICIAL. 


Question. Your duty, I believe, is to protect the public from receiv- 
nae’ impressions—from your int of es Me 00 nen ter P 
newer. is I accomp! yr rejecting 
what I think the inlys ond should avoid. 
How long has the office been in existence ? 
A, About a century or so. 
Q. How did the public get on before your office came into existence? 
i ony! well, especially in the days of SHAKSPEARE. 
- Q. : = the Bard of Avon to obtain a licence for the production of 
is plays 
A. No; they were then practically edited by the public. 
Q. Could not the public edit plays in the reign of Queen Victoria 
with the intelligence displayed in the days of ‘* Good Queen Brss” ? 
A, It is impossible to say, as the pe am ta has not been tested by 
experiment. 
Q. You say that your duty is to preserve the purity of the public 
taste; was that also the object of the earlier of your predecessors ? 
A, Seemingly not, as the office was into existence to serve as a 
bar to the tion of opinions of an entirely political character. 
Q. But that is not now the raison d’étre of the appointment ? 
A, ~ ro ‘for nowadays, thanks to the newspapers, politics 
enjys free 
bs But still, the right of interference exists ? 
A, Yes, but it is only used to prevent a performer from “‘ making 
up ” as a Cabinet Minister, to the annoyance of the right 4 
gentleman favoured with the attention. 
%. Is these any rete tngeiee Os bet of Doisticiel bee sines ? 
. None in particular. That emblem of concrete. authority may 
bed diligently used for a decade, and then be laid aside for a quarter 


of a century. 
b Then there is no policy in the office ? 
. None tospeak of. What was wrong in 1875 ma mag bee right ae a 
- may be wrong at the commencement 
Q. But onely such an office has not gained tt entire clio’ of 
the London Press ? 
A, On the contrary, the ar § but universal condemnation. 
Q. And yet when the office e vacant there were many 
journalistic applicants ? 
A, Because journalists aecept the situation of the hour, and make 
the best of it. 
Q. Is it possible that the candidates who have failed may find 
om objection to the existence of the office stronger than ever 
. It is not only possible, but probable. 
é And thus any non-j who accepts the appointment may 


journalist 
mans we t time of it ? 
gk pom to the casual observer. 








MY INFLUENZA. 


Monday.—This is the da: my om to the 
? | first smeninn 44 of that = city fort pay there ef Fenele 
Wak I dahon . Don’t see 


Suffrage amongst he tes never promised. 

how I can escape. _idea—the influenza! I’ll have 
it. Almost taney I bed . sight Ay beer which would cer- 
tainly be a symptom.. I will de that Ihave a pain in my back. 
Send note, saying, in st weather caution is necessary ; fear that 
I’m attacked by the Esovelene epidemic; wish every success to the 
good cause, and so forth. Then, reliev ed in my mind, down to the 
club, and forget all about the old lady. 

Tuesday. —Shall have a melancholy time this evening. Mrs. Poc- 
son's At Home, with recitations. Oh lord! Daren’t offend old 
Poason by refusing. It would not be so bad if there were not the 
five Miss Poesons. Of all the awful, middle-aged young women——! 
Ha, by Jove! Never thought of it Of course. The influenza, 
yee | s ——. Deeply illness, and so forth. I really 
have a in in my Wonder what it is, Put on my 
“er cost a en I ies out, 

Wednesda joke this influenza. Shall escape old 
Bioverrr's Minuet Cenleht” Shoei have’ boss bored’ to dosth. 
Now sixpenny telegram settles it all. The only thing is I really 
have a me of boy “Wolf” in 
the fable Shall % stay in this evening, and keep warm by the fire 

Thursday.— Do not feel much worse, but pain still there. Shall 
not venture out. Can therefore, quite senttaly. excuse my 
absence from BorEBAM'S matinée. Good enough 1 BoREHAM, 
but can’t write a tragedy at all. So shall escape, Fe awfal infli infliction 
of his mixed imitation of Issen and SHetiey. The worst of it is 
that, with this beastly in my back, I begin to think my influ- 
enza is 2, sham at Stop in‘ 
—_ eel headache, as well as pain worst. 

= —No doubt about it. In bed. Must see the doctor. 
Lane from GapsBy. Wants me to go tothe theatre to-night. Jolly 
pety- Supper after at his. house. Little dance to ogy wih. 
olly, livel igh rg pees te Tet ae 
all sorts of been good, fa And here am “5 in 
bed! Teng the ident Dat eaeeat et JonEs 
fetched—Jonxs, M.D. .) my old chum. Tel hi him how I are al say I 
have the influenza, ‘’ Bosh '” says” ou’ve been sitting in a 
draught somewhere, and a little mbago in your Sook’ It’ . 
nothing. And you’ve in a hot room till you *ve got a headach 
for want of air. Get up and go out as soon as you ean.” Feel 
better already. Show him Gapssr’s letter, _‘‘ The very thing,” 
says he; “I’m going. We'll go % With that influenza 
of of yours, you oughtn’t to go out without someone to watch the 
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“* SEXO-MANIA.” 


“* We think Lips that have Gone Astray the foulest novel that ever yet defiled the English —— 
any modern French writer six and beat him hollow ! ”— 


; and that in absolute filth its Author can give 
Parthenon. 


Fair Author (to her Publisher, pointing to above Opinion of the Press quoted in his advertisement of her Novel), ‘‘ AwD PRAY, Mr. Saarp- 


80N, WHAT DO YOU MEAN BY INSERTING TH1S HIDEOUS NoricE?” 


Publisher. ‘ My pear Miss Firzmorse, YOU MUST REMEMBER THAT WE’VE PAID YOU A LARGE PRICE FOR youR Book, AND 
BROUGHT IT OUT AT GREAT EXPENSE—AND WE NATURALLY WISH TO SELL IT!” 








THE EASY CHAIR; 


Or, Mr. SpEAKER’s VALEDICTION. 


[“‘ According to present arrangements the Spzaker will deliver his vale- 


dictery address on the eve of the adjournment for the Easter recess.”’ 
Atr—‘* The Cane-bottom’d Char.” 


The Times, } 


An-H-H-H!!! Farewell to the Chair, to the Mace, to the Bar! 


To tedious twaddle and p less jar !— 
Away from the House, and its toils, and its cares, 
I hope to sit snug in my snuggest of chairs. 


To mount that old Chair was my pride, to be sure ; 
But—the House got Reasnsule its air grew impure: 
And the sights I have seen there on many a day 

Were worthy a lot of young Yahoos at play. 


Ah! yet that old Chamber had corners and nooks, 

Which seemed haunted by friendly, familiar old spooks. 
The Gosserrs, O'Gormans, and GLapsTonEs! ends ! 
But escaping old bothers means missing old friends. 


Old chums, like old china, th ibly cracked, 
With rickety tempers, and wits sien baceel, 
Old memory treasures, And when shall men see 
Such champions as Dizzy and W. G. P 


No better divan need gouns ABBAS require 

Than this snug Easy Chair well drawn up to the fire. 
Off robes ! avaunt! Now I’m cosy !—And yet, 

If there’s sunclhing to gladden, there’s much to regret. 
Why is it one oe to some genial old scamp ? 

Why is it one sticks to a worn-out old gamp 

hale be it, despite my relief, I feel drawn 

To that hard high-backed Chair I so long sat upon ? 
Long, long through the hours, and the night, and the chimes 
Have I sat, yawned and ached in the tiresome old times, 
When faction and fog filled the House, and for me 

The Chamber was pitiless pur-ga-to-ree ! 





Now comfort and quiet will gladden I rest, 
And tedium no longer will torture my breast, 
For that finest of Seats ever padded with hair 
I am going to exchange for my own Easy Chair ! 


If Chairs had but speech it would whisper alarms 

To him who’s next cl in its stuffy old arms, 

How long there J languished, and lolled in despair— 
Till I wished myself wood like the rest of ‘‘ the Chair! ”’ 


A decade and more since I first filled the place! * 
There’s many a form and there’s many a face _ 
Have vanished since I donned the wig of grey hair, 
And sat and looked stately, at ease in that Chair. 


Men say I have honoured that Chair ever since, 
With the poise of a judge and the mien of a prince. 
Perhaps! But I’m weary, and glad, I declare, 

To e now a change to my own Easy Chair. 


When the candles burn low, and the company’s gone, 

In the silence of night I shall sit here alone, 

Or with you, Mr. Punch, ary ey med ay 

And muse on old days in that high Speaker’s Chair! 

Eh? What, Mr. Punch? Read me last night’s debate ? 
Oho! Order! Order!! I’m drowsy, ’tis late. 

For Ayes and for Noes, Punch, no more need I care ; 

I may take forty winks in my own Easy Chair! 

[Left taking ’em. 


* Mr. AnrHurn Weiiesiey Peet was elected Speaker at the opening of 


the Session of 1884, upon the retirement of Sir Henry Branp. 








Ancient Custom.—‘‘ A quaint practice exists” at the Episcopal 
Palace i of 2 a long 


Fulham, “‘ of w up the domestics by means 


le.” ’ “ Stirring them w .”’ apparently, as the keepers do the beasts 
Mt the Zoo. The Sun renin s us of the existence of ‘‘ rousing 


staves” for waking sleepers in church. 


About Regatta time 


riparian dwellers are frequently disturbed in their slambers by ‘‘ rous- 
ing staves,” which, however, are sung by jolly young watermen, 
canoeists and house-boaters. 
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RETIREMENT; OR, THE EASY CHAIR. 


Ma. P. “* WOULD YOU LIKE ME TO READ YOU LAST NIGHT’S DEBATE, SIR?” 





Rr. Hon. AntHuk WELLESLEY Peet (drowsily). ‘ORDER * ORDER Saas 
[“* The original arrangement that Mr. Pzxt shall retire on the eve of the Easter holidays still holds good.”—Zimes, March 16.] 


_—wae 
— 


— 






























































‘* WELL, HOW DID THE New Pay GO OFF LAST NIGHT!” 

‘‘Ou, THERE WAS A SLEEP-WALKING ScENE IN THE THIRD ACT THAT WAS RATHER 
EFFECTIVE.” “2 ta Lapy Macesra, 8?” 
**WELL—NOT EXACTLY. IT WAS THE AUDIENCE THAT GOT UP IN ITs SLEEP AND WALKED 
out!” . 








TO A FLIRTGIRL. Nay, tan yen don’t rest till you’ye Jack at 


eet 
Poem of Platitude. ° Till he finds that he’s Writy for rival ; 
4 id a, The odds are that both, like the rest, will 


Yzs, girls will be girls, and flirts will be flirts, retreat, : 
‘And coquette to the end of the chapter ! And at last there’ll be o one’s survival. 
““There’s safety in numbers,” the proverb | For flirting ‘s a game that is ritky to play, 
At | from the standp int of w ; 


asserts, 
And I’m sure that no saw could be apter. | When each is afraid your affeation will stray 


The safety, I fear, is that Diox will fight shy, To some other, the end is a d 
When he hears that you’re flirting with 
Harry; Tue Boor War.— In consequence of the 
Arid§Hanrry will think, when you ’ve Tom in| strike,” observed Mrs. R., ‘I am afraid a 
our eye, great many hardworking men will be left 
That you ‘ve safer to flirt with than marry! with boots on their hands.” 
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CHECK ! 
“We air governed too much.”—Artemus Ward, 


No! The old spirit is not dead, 
Tponghs long i, trance-like, slept, 
While Peter Putright reared his head, 
And venom’d vigil kept. 


Their despot yearnings retrograde 
Our its label ‘ ude 

ia geodions Shana file oa? 

ey hide a horrid ; 

And many simple souls and true 
By guile seduced to err, 

Or fondly trusting something new, 
Fell down and worshipp’d her. 

And o’er their prostrate senses roll’d 

What patetts In foitey eneuntecfl 

, in uncontroll’d, 

Still foe not where they are. 

The doughtier freeman of the past 
With wrath such bondage sees ; 

Who freedom won with ~ of and gun 
From nobler foes than these. 

Some bygone champions’ pow’r benign 
Our waning strength restores ; 

They forced from kings what we’d resign 
To County Councillors. 

The heirs of those who won our right 
Inherit such a soul 

They ’d starkly fight by day and night, 
But quite neglect to poll. 

And so, in Law and Order's day 

e brazen crew intrudes, 

And London nigh becomes the prey 
Of pedants, prigs, and prudes, 

But lo! the slip ’twixt cup and lip 
Has made their glory dimmer ; 

Down, down goes the dictatorship 


iggins and of Trimmer. 


And threaten'd London joys to find 
The Incubus o’erthrown, 

The gage Wwhove mandate ’tis to mind 

\Jl business but their own. 

With ‘‘ shoulders to the wheel” alway, 
‘The grannies in a batch 

Can suck such comfort as they may 
From eggs they must not hatch. 





A Suacrstion ror Improvine THE Stace. 
—M. Coqugtin for having played truant— 
not an absolutely new part for him—ftom the 
House of Mottére has condemned by the 
Court of Ap; to pay five hundred francs 
every time he performs away from the 
Comédie Francaise. This may, or may not, 
be hard on M. CoqvExin, an artist whose 
absence from the stage would be much de- 
plored: but could not there be, in England, 
some Court of Public Appeal, empowered to 
condemn an actor or two, not artists like 
M. CoqvELin, in similar penalties for appear- 
ing at all? Great o unity for a new 

Siton Soons chaiha, doten. claakes galled 
prosecution s cire A 
pit, upper boxes. Witnesses to be boned tn 
defence of course also; and let the best 
evidence win. 





A Goop Bank Norsg.- Atter the recent 
meeting of the tlemen who manage the 
affairs of The Old Lady of Threadneedle 
Street, the Bank of England may now be 
considered not as a bank which may be of 
sand or mud, but as a rock, and as firm. The 
Baring Straits having been safely passed, 
oe nr man cries, ‘* All ’s well that ends 
w 





) Te Hienty-roverp Lapy’sCiarm To Lrre- 
pany Distrncrion.—That she is well-read. 








































































* ANIMAL 


SPIRITS.” 


No, VIII.—Arrer THE INFLvENzA. 








LETTERS FROM THE SHADES. 


Have just perused report of Commission on Library Wall-flowers. 
Appears that enterprising book-shop, resort of fashionable world for 
st om has sent round urgent whip to Representative Men of 
Petters and also Mr. Lz GaLurenne) asking for short list of best 
neg) books. Find that answers cover fairly wide ground, from 
Homer to New English Dictionary. Feeling that it might please 
eneral public to have some expression of opinion from various 
efunct authors described with faint praise as undeservedly 
neglected, and finding it inconvenient to arrange personal interview, 
by reason of distance and other difficulties, have sent out circular 
requesting that they would interview themselves on the subject and 
kindly let me have result. Some answered evasively —_ 
secretaries. Subjoin small assortment from letters of those w 
responded frankly :— 


HoMER OBLIGES WITH A FEW HEXAMETERS, 


Lo! in the hollows of Hades I hear the lamenting of Lussock, 
Bart., who declares that Homerus (or somebody else of the same 


name, 
One or the other, or both, or perhaps a collection of poets)— 
Lussockg, I say, who declares that the sale of m poems a paltry, 
Says he is sorry to see me reduced to the state of a wall-flower ! 
But as a matter of fact I have got an immense circulation, 
Chiefly in Oxford and Cambridge and Eton and other palestre. 
SoPHOCLEs pushes me — +t Puvpak is out of the running, 
Being a bit too stiff, though the cost is defrayed by the parents. 
As for the rest, I consider Heroporvus very deserving ; 
Quaintly enough at this moment I see he is writing about me, 
Writing to say he considers Homenus exceedingly clever. 
Who, by the ™q,5 a Mr. Lu Gattrenne? He, as thev tell me, 

ttles a lot on his private affairs for the good of the public. 


HERODOTUS FORWARDS A TRIFLING BROCHURE. 


To me for my part it appears that of the other poets, both those 
before and , no one, as the saying is, can hold a two-penny 
torch to Homervs. He, in the the Far-Western people, 
whips cosmos. But of those that write things not to be men- 
tioned, no Then Man dwelling in the nether world can surpass the 
Now Woman. So at least th are over the book-market tell 
me; but them I cannot easily believe. Further, to speak of such as 
collect history, but, being unworthy indeed of neglect do yet escai 

notice of those that appoint to office, I give the front row to Mr. 
Oscar Brownine,. 





SHAKSPEARE SENDS AN OCCASIONAL SONNET. 


Had I survived my well-contented ose 4 
And lived to see the bettering of the times, 

And witnessed Henry Artuur on the stage, 
Or read the latest contidential rhymes ; 


Small marvel were it that my tragic art 
Should lapse among a race of larger build ; 

Or that the sonnet-echoes of my heart ; 
Should fail before the booming Bodley guild. 


Yet have I lovers still, a faithful few ; 

And here I take occasion for observing 
How greatly I have been indebted to 

The Cambridge Locals and to Mr. Irvine. 


Post-script.—The Temple SuaxspxaRe for the pocket 
Is selling now; I know of none to knock it, 


LorD VERULAM KINDLY QUOTES HIMSELF, 


You shall not ask better from me than that I should distil you 
these two extracts from my Standard Essays, amended to date. 

1. Of Studies.—Reading, and namely of the kitchen ware of 
Avtotycus, maketh a full man ; reviewing maketh a puffy man ; and 
my New Organ, now old and strangely unpopular, maketh an har- 
monious man. 

2. Of Gardens.—Very delightful for sweetness is the Wall- 
flower ; likewise the Bonny Briar-Patch. But of those flowers such 
as the Aster and the Carnation, of which the perfume is such that 
they are best trodden upon and bruised, there is yet another that you 
shall take heed of. It is the Sweet Earl Lavender. You 
by a whole alley of them and find nothing of their sweetness: they 
are like precocious odours, most desirable when incensed or crushed. 








Sortes Shakspearianeg. 


SHAKSPEARE in the Commons— 
“ God speed the Parliament! Who shall be the Speaker ? ” 
Henry the Sixth, Part I., Act iii., So. 2. 





A Foreotren Metopy.—-A once popular negro song that might 
come in as a chorus if Mr. BaNNwERMAN does not accept the Speaker- 
ship, is to the tune of ‘‘ Old Bob Ridley, 0!” and be evidently 
neatly adapted to ‘‘O Wuire Rivtey, 0!” 























ea ae 


0 4% + 
SITTING 


AGAIN ALL DAY!” 
Miss Mary. ‘“‘ DEAR, DEAR, HOW TRYING IT Is! 
You AGAIN ALL DAY!” 


Mr. Slowman Sopht, ‘‘Ou come, I say, Miss Mawy, rou on Foor? 











ON HIM. 


Way, 1r Hounpns RUN, A FeuiaAH ’LL NEVER SEE YOU 


BECAUSE, YOU KNOW, WHEN / RIDE AND HouNDSs RUN, I NEVER SEEM TO SEE 








AWFUL REVELATIONS! 


(Mr. Leste STEPHEN, 8 ing at Toynbee Hall the other day, stated 
that the members of the Athenwum had deserted the classics for the pages 
of Punch and the latest French novel. } 


Scene— The Library of a well-known Club, where are discovered a 
Sew Bishops, Judges, M.P.’s, and other persons ‘‘ distinguished 
in literature or art.” 

Academician (chuckling over Marcet Privost's latest audacity, 
to M.P., who is puzzling out the ‘* Journal du prince” in DavupEt’s 
‘* La Petite Paroisse”). I say, old mati, lend me your pocket dic- 
ti fora moment, you? 

M.P. Coreetey only it doesn’t give half the words. (Sighs, 
aside.) Why didn’t I learn more French at Eton! These meurs 
conjugales beat me every now and then at the most interesting point! 

A Professor of Metaphysics (who has concealed J. H. INY'S 
‘“* Renouveau” behind a file of the “* Times,” and is sitting on 
Lavepan’s *‘ Les Marionettes,” to himself). I really cannot fe ome 
Pe have cleared up the relations between Chagny and Madame 

’ Argonne ! 

A Judge (caught reading ‘‘ Le Mariage de Chiffon” by a Bishop, 
apologetioally) Sh I m French gets en ls 4 syatematl 
daily practice. Why, you believe it, I found yesterday I had 
m aye ee i web mony for en ribo th nearl 

a8 eve it is a synon en te, with n 

vulgar connotation of gris or i ng you know! (Hastily, 
to. Waiter, aware that he sepia 
ance with Gallic slang.) Kindly me to-day’s number of Punch. 

Waiter, They are pngaged, my Lord. 

B arg Then let me at last week’s issue again. 

Head Master of Public School ne 
Madame Chrysanthéme? (Noticing that all the quiet corners are 
occupied with students of French literature.) No—another time! 

Leading Novelist. Here’s Lestiz SrerHen been ying us! 
He says, what is only too true, that we’ve abandoned the standard 
authors, including myself, for Punch ! 

Cabinet deus ex pockinh. Well, Mr. Punch 18 a 


beral education 





ed a rather too close acquainié- | sel 


Dare I be seen with | Chai 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P, 


House of Commons, Monday Night, March 11.—A great cloud 
fallen over House to-day. Soon the stately presence that fills the 
Chair will step forth, never to return. The sonorous voice that can 
still the storm in its angriest mood will no more resound through the 
hushed Chamber. The best Speaker the House of Commons in its long 
history has known, will be mer, in the mediocrity of the House 
of Lords. A hard succession of blows to fall on an assembly. First 
Mr. G., then Granpotru, and now ArTHus Pret, three men of 
waeny varied type, each unique, in his way reaching the highest 
evel, 

Suppose we shall get along somehow, though for all concerned in 
business of House, in maintaining its usefulness and supporting its 
dignity, the future without Peet in the Chair not to regarded 
without foreboding. He has every quality and gift that go to make 
the ideal Speaker. A noble ce, a fine voice, a courtly manner, 
a resolute will, a full knowledge of the forms of the House, a keen 


though decenti suppressed sense of humour—a scholar and a gentle- 
man. These things are seen and ised from outside. Only 
those who live work in the House of Commons know how mar- 


yellous is the combination, how infinite in its magnitude the loss 
impending. 

Tuesday.—Talk to-night all about successor to the Spzaker. A 
dozen names mentioned; general conclusion that whoever may be 
ected, he’s not to be envied. The Member for Sarx, as roy Bm 4 
to-night for first time this Session, brings strange news. Has 
on the Riviera, daily expecting influenza. Saw Mr. G. yesterday; 
the talk at Cap Martin, as here, all about the soon-to-be emptied 
ir, and who is to fill it. Sang tells me he is quite certain 
Mr. G. is thinking of coming forward as candidate; is ro Sine 
says, end he is a most reliable pone) evidentl: wages | out heart 
in voluntary retirement. Now he’s got his Psalter out, doesn’t know 
what to do next. 

‘*T asked him,” Sark says, ‘‘ whether there was any precedent for 
an ex-Prime peanietan, however young in years and untamed in 





[They do so, with a general sigh of relief. 


energy, becoming §; er. 
“Not ame” he said; ‘‘ but there is the case of a Speaker who 
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became Prime Minister. ApprveTon, you will remember 
1789, was Premier at the turn of the century. It was said 
the way, that he never quite overcame the force of old habits. 

en, with the Cabinet in consideration of foreign affairs he had 
difficulty in refraining from saying ‘ The French to the right, the 
Austrians to the left.’ Don’t see why the case shouldn’t be 
taken the other way about, and an ex-Premier become eer 
Fancy I may take it that I have some qualifications for the post. 
Know the House pretty intimately ; have been familiar with it for 
some years. Am told I never looked so pi me as when, on public 
occasions, I wore official gown of Chancellor of Ex uer. Think 
the Speaker's dress would suitme. But that a mere What I 
hanker after, at my time of life, at the close of a career not abso- 
lutely free from hard work, is some post not too arduous. Seems to 
me pw or ed would be the very thing ; just enough to do, and 
no much,” 


compe: 
™m. 
When 


Mr. G. (disguised in Speaker's wig and gown). ‘‘ Rather fancy the 
costume would suit me down to the ground!” 


If it had been anyone but Sarx had said this, would have listened 
with incredulity. But Sark most respectable man. 
- meron done.—RosErtson in excellent speech explained Navy 
stimates. 


Thursday.—The Silence of Smomto. No, it’s not the title of a 
novel. You’re thinking of the late Dean Marrianp, is quite 
another story ; equally tragic. Came about this way. House met 
to deal with Army Estimates. CawMEL-BANNERMAN in his place 
after ten days in his bedroom with a cold. The cold must have had 
most amusing companion, that is if CawMEL was as pawky with it 
as he was to-night with the semi-military horde led by Private 
Hansury, who swooped down and barred approach to Committee. 
These deployed in the open ; placed their amendments on the paper. 
House knew what to expect. Never suspected Srtomio in ambush. 
As soon as questions over, plot disclosed. CocHrang, a harmless, 
haps necessary, man, put up to move adjournment, in order to 
scuss the Swazi question. That in itself a stroke of genius. Had 
Sitomio personally moved, game would have seemed too stale. 
Probability is forty Members not been found to stand up in support 
of motion. Looks much better to have such action taken on one side 
of House and supported from the other ; invests it with air of im- 
partiality and unanimity. challenge from the Speaker, Con- 
servatives rose in body to support CocHRANE’s request. Having 
secured that object, and being on their legs, they strolled out, leaving 
Seurrk or Matwoop, Sypvzy Buxton, and about a score of others 
all told, to listen to CocoRrane’s urgent message. Amongst them sat 
Frank Locxwoop, with tender gleam in eyes that roamed with 
curious intentness about Speaker’s chair. 

Whilst Cocurane spoke, Stromio sat with inspired look on his 
face, making voluminous notes. He would come on by-and-by. 
Let others keep the thing going as long as possible; just when 


hapless Ministers thought it was over, and they might get to busi- 
ness, they should hear a well-known war-whoop; et discover 
Srromio at the table, in for a good hour’s 


Meanwhilejhe 








“Our Artist” —Sir Frank Blockwood, Q.C., M.P. 


sat piling notes upon notes, pausing occasionally to cheer CocHRANE, 
anon humming softly to himself 


“‘ Swaziland, my Swaziland!” 


Unper SEcRETARY FoR CoLonrEs deprecated in public interest 
irregular discussion of question at present time. Gorst, hampered 
by this responsibility, made curiously halting speech. BavEn- 
PowELt spoke ‘‘ as one who had been in South Africa” ; Squrmr oF 
MALwoop more gravely repeated SypneEy BuxrTon’s warning. Now 
was Srtomio’s time. But before he could move Prryce ARTHUR was 
on his feet, positively, with some commonplaces about respecting 
Ministerial responsibi ity, consenting to close the conversation ! 

Stzomio gasped for breath; instinctively felt for his ; 
clutched at his notes dripping with the gore of Sypyry Buxton. 
When he had partially mastered his emotion the amendment was 
withdrawn and oneney had fled. : 

** Sic vos non vobis vellera fertis oves,” said PLunKet soothingly. 
‘But never mind. You remember that in the end Vine. got his 
own, and BATHYLLUS was basted.” Sromio 

Business done.—StLomio contrives a debate and others talk. 


Friday Night.—Policemen in lobby much startled by incident that 
preceded arrival of SPEAKER to resume sittings at nine o’clock. The 
steady tramp of a column in marching order broke on the ear. Came 
nearer and nearer from direction of dining-room ; swinging doors 
flung open ; Colonel of the Queen’s Westminster Volunteers entered. 
Behind him, in close order, tramped something like score of members. 
At word of command they took half turn te right and into 
House, as in earlier days another British colamn swung h the 
gates of Delhi. 

Ten minutes later, more than half the force were observed to come 
out of the House, look furtively round, and off in various direc- 
tions, some to smoking-room, some to reading-room, and some clear 
off the premises. But they had done their appointed work, and 
Howarp Vincent, an old campaigner, had secured opportunity for 
delivering his speech on hostile tariffs and bounties. 

Grave doubt at morning sitting whether House could be made for 
the alluring joy. Vincent took up peaien in lobby much as 
recruiting-sergeant shows himself near Trafalgar Square. Accosted 
all Members passing by. Offered them free rations and front seats 
for the lecture if they would stay. Soon picked up enough men to 
reduce chances of count out. Dinner, I am told, a little exciting, 
especially towards the end, Several “Members discovered straying 
towards the door. But the ex-captain of the Royal Berks Militia 
not to be trifled with. Kept them together past the cheese; de- 
livered every man in the House one minute and seconds 
before the Speaker took the Chair. If any skulked out when the 
Colonel was once embarked on his lecture he, of course, couldn’t inter- 
fere. But they mustn’t suppose their departure wasn’t marked, No 
more free rations for them. 

Business done.—By reason of CAWMELL-BANNERMAN’S great per- 
suasiveness men and money for Army voted at morning sitting. 








started to abolish Tide- 


Szasmpe Mem.—The Society recentl , Ll 
es within the scope of its 


houses will not include Bathing Mi: 
operations. 
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JUST MORAL FROM THE TALE OF LIFE? 


“Were Iasked what best dignifies the present 
and consecrates the past; what alone enables 
us to draw a just moral from the Tale of Life; 
what sheds the purest light upon our reason; 
what gives the firmest strength to our religion; 
what is best fitted to soften the heart of man 
and elevate his soul—I would answer, with 
Lassus, it is ‘EXPERIENCE.’ ”—Lorp Lyrrox. 





Influenza, feverish cold, high temperature and 


quick pulse. 


The great danger of breathing impure air. 

Everyone who breathes an impure atmosphere 
two and a half minutes has every particle of 
his blood acted on by the vitiated air. 

Every particle has become less vital, less 
capable of repairing struct. res, or of carry- 
on functions, and the longer such air is 
respired the more impure it becomes, ani 
the more corrupted grows the blood. 

After breathing for two and a half minutes 


[7FLUEN ZA, SCARLET FEVER, PYZMIA, ERYSIPELAS, MEASLES, a and almost every mentionable disease,—‘‘I have 

been a nurse for upwards of ten years, and in that time have nursed cases of scarlet fever, pysmia, erysipelas, measles, gangrene, cancer, and almost every mentionable disease. 
During the whole time I have not been ill myself for a single day, and this I attribute in a great measure to the use of ENO’S ‘ FRUIT SALT,’ which has kept my blood in a pure state. 
I recommend it to all my patients during convalescence. Its value as a means of health cannot be over-estimated._A Prorgssionat Nurse. April 21, 1894.” 


The value of ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” cannot be told. Its success in Europe, Asia, Africa, a ge rea 4. a New Zealand proves it. 
Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked ENO’S “ FRUIT SALT.” 


Prepared only at E. “ENO'S. “FRUIT SALT ”’ WORKS, LONDON, "3h. by J. ro ‘ENO'S PATENT. 
~Ghasl"> aids caso 


CAUTION.—Ezxamine each 
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THE HONEY OF WISDOM. 


We Gather the Honey of Wisdom from Thorns, not from Flowers. 


NOBILITY PF LIFE. 
“Who best can suffer, best can do, % 


injury. 


Allays 





Without it you 















OF ALL DEALERS. 


Martell’s 





Brandy. 


KOTTLED IN COGNAC. 





The uatural high-class cotatel Ep oll Chamspegnt 
fine flay oar, — tena | = Cham 4 
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nts, 4s. 
Hotels'and Samples 
Henrz & Co tase wooDy4y Soneee Piece. London, K. 


SQUIRE'S 
ror GHEMIGAL 
FOOD. 


In Bottles, 2s., 3s. 6d., & Gs. each. 


DELICATE 
CHILDREN. 


AT ALL CHEMISTS AND STORES, 


and of 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


Her Majesty’s Chemists, 


418, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 
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BEDFORD. 


Ploughs, Harrows, Haymakers, 
Straw 
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. Oil En- 
gines & Ligat Railway ‘Wagons. 
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NON-MERCURIAL. The 

ARTICLE for CLEANING SILVER, ELEUIRO- 
&c. SIX GOLD MEDALS. 
Sold everywhere, in Boxes, |s., 2s. 6d.. and 4s. 6d. 


BEST 


and SAFEST 












‘SIMCETT 


Patent7268,1894. 
A Perambulator 


The Fennert | lifts upand formsa Perambu- 
lator. Can be of any 
Manufactured by 


SIMPSON, FAWCETT & CO., LEEDS, 


ST.J ACOBSOIL 


CURES RHEUMATISM. 
Mr. W. 8. HONYWOOD, 29, Ashted 
Row, Birmingham, writes :—*“ For many 
years I have been a perfect martyr to 
Chronic Rheumatic Gout, suffering agon- 
ising pains. My hands have beenfor weeks 
at a time soswollen that it was impossivie 
for me even to turn them. Mr. Hawkes 
Manager of the Birmingham Saturday 
Night ne P ded me to try 
St. Jacobs Oil, and I m happy to say 
the relief I obtained was marvelilou, in 
the extreme. The pain vanished as if by 
magic, and I have quite recovered the 
use of my hands,” 


Price i/1j and 2/6. 


ST. JACOBSOIL 


ACTS LIKE MAGI -. 
CONQUERS PAIN. 














A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE. VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE. 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
GRILLON. 


London: 47, Southwark Street, §.B. 


SOLD BY ALL OHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, 2a, Gd. 4 BOX, 


FOR 
CONSTIPATION, 
Heemorrhoids, Bile, Loss 
of Appetite, Gastric and 


Intestinal Trowbles, 
Headache. 


An atmosphere incapable of properly oxygena- 
ting the fluids which are traversing the 
lungs, every drop of blood in the human 
being is more or less poisoned. 

Ther; is not a point but must have suffered 


best known remedy. 
poisonous matter, the groundwork of in- 
fluenza, from the blood by natural means. 


pression, sleeplessness, and restores the 


nervous 8s 

Use ENO’S me FRUIT SALT” to promote the 
action ofthe excreting organs, It is pleasant, 
cooling, soothing, and invigorating. 

You cannot overstate its great value in keeping 
the blood pure and free from disease. 

Instructions—When attacked with influenza or 
feverish cold, lie in bed for three or four 
days, in a warm room, well ventilated by a 
good fire, and take ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” 
freely. Aftera few days the marked symp- 
toms will pass away. 

As a preservative of nervous force, or a re- 
cuperative diet, use scalded milk freely. 
Use the greatest care to avoid relapse. It is 
the mild attacks that often lead to the 
worst consequences simply because they are 

neglected. 


ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” is the 
It removes fotid or 


nervous feverish excitement, de- 


ystem to its proper condition. 





CCHWEPPE’S 


SODA WATER, 
POTASS, SELTZER, 
LITHIA, &c., 


Can now be obtained in Porce- 
lain-lined Syphons, indispens- 
able for use in Sick-Rooms. 


Particulars of THE SECRETARY, 5i, 
Berners Street, London. 
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AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
AT ALL: EXHIBITIONS. 


Dairy Consumption, 60 Tons. 


The Latest Camera for Glass Plates. SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


Sabetitution® of Roll Holder for Double SAVE YOUR LIVES BY TAKING Ww? 
Dark Slides,“ a BEEMA Ss 


Dark Slides. Weighs only 2 Ib. j 
ADVANTAGES: OW B b GE a — Chewing Gum. 
Lightness, Compactness, Portability, si: 


First-Class Workmanship, A DELICIOUS 


and inkpots. 
Base and Rapidity of Manipulation. " sala AND LASTING 
Prices from £3 3s. to £4 10s. CONFECTION. PRESENTS, 
Send for Illustrated Price List. steel 
ce et hand select a 


THE MIGHTY . AIDS DIGESTION 
EASTMAN 1 hat power or dass heros ~ —— 
Photographic Materials Co. Ltd., DOSE WILL RELIEVE in 1d. and 2 

118-117 Oxford St., LONDON. VE YOU 4 GOI 7 packages. If you — — Beng, 
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= — : dealers,sendstamps| 95a, Regent Street, W. 
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CENERAL CATALOCUE 4 re . Wholesale, B. HOVENDEN & SONS, 
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SMITH 8C? WencESTER 
BENZINE GOLLAS.—Ask for “Collas.” 


CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DR. BS. 
CLEANS G SiovEn tt BANS baaseae: 
CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES. 


BENZINE COLLAS —Buy “ Cpllas.* 


REMOVES TAR, Chie SATeT, GREASE. 
REMOVES TAR, OIL,—PAINT, GREASE. 
FROM FURNITURE,—CLOTH, ” &e. 


f)0 NOT BUY COMMON BENZINE. 
Cap. 











See the word COLLAS on the Label and 
be is 3 \-— Extra refined. 
After using it quite 


JENZINE COLLAS.—Ask for “ Colina” 


mo other. 
ee aE 0s. par terme. 
Agents: J. Sanonn&Sons,2, WinsleySt.,OxtordSt.,W. 


PACKHAM'’S CIGARETTES. 
TABLE WATERS UNEQUALLED 


ARE MADE 
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CUTTO.A Wanuss Maw HOTELS, 


[T ALLENS NEW NOVEL 
DER SEALED ORDERS.— 
Tare Tels, Mageee; and every LAbrary. 
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MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


SPOONS & FORKS 









“ Bron.” 
(Jacket and Vest.) 








Workshops: 


For boy of & years, 19/- 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


Mezacuanr Tattens, Ovrrirrens, 


65 & 67, LUDCATE HILL, LONDO ’ 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 
SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


Mess *. to 
ROTh £RS 
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full favissen taspetionn 
of th i eir Showrooms by 
Fesume and Guardians 


so that every want in 
Hosiery, Boots, ’ 
fully met, and durable 
qualities ensured. 


PATTERNS AND 
CATALOGUE free on 


Ludgate 


and Fy Gray’s Inn Road, 
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82, SNOW HILI 


IF YOU COUCH TAKE CERAUDEL’S PASTILLES. 


In cases of 72 Pastilles, 1s. 14d. For sale by all Chemists, or post free, ° 
receipt of price, from the Wholesale Dépét :— 


FASSETT & JOHNSON, 


14, LONDON, E.C. 
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< 5, Fenchurch Avenue, ion, E.C., or to 
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“ANIMAL SPIRITS.” 














No, IX.—AWKWARD POSITION OF HIPPOLICEMAN AMONG THE WILD BuLis AND BEARS IN THROGMORTON STREEr, 
(Vide Papers, March 22.) 








-F SRPSISM FT 


= 








AN ELECTION ADDRESS. 


[Mr. Ripgr Hacearp has become the accepted Conservative candidate 
for a Norfolk constituency. The following is understood to be an advance 
copy of his Address. ] 


INTELLIGENT electors, may I venture to present 
Myself as an aspirant for a seat in Parliament ? 
The views of those opponents who despise a novelist, 
Are but the foggy arguments of People of the Mist! 


No writer, I assure you, can produce a better claim, 

A greater versatility, a more substantial fame ; 

My candidature, though opposed hy all the Yellow gang, 
Has won the hearty sympathy of Mr. ANDREW Lane. 


And if what my opinions are you ’d really like to know, 


They ’re issued at a modest price by Lonemans, Green, & Co. ; 
ared to speak upon 


The Eight Hours Bill, for instance, I’m 
From a practical acquaintance with the 


Whatever my intentions as to Woman’s Rights may be, 
I yield to none in honouring the great immortal She 

ile, as to forei 
Youll find the su ject treated most attractively in Dawn, 


When I am placed in Parliament, Ill speak with fluent skill, 
And show (like Mr. Mrxson) I’ve a most effective will; 

And if there is a special point for which I mean to fight, 

lt is for legislation to protect my copyright. 


Tf chance debate to matters in South Africa should tend, 

My anecdotes will cause the Speaker's wig to stand on end; 
And sf an opportunity occurs, Ill rouse the lot 
By perorating finely in impassioned Hottentot ! 


So, Gentlemen, I you, let my arguments prevail, 
Shame would it be if such a cause through apathy should fail, 
Shame on the false elector who his honest duty shirks! 


eve me, Yours 
The Author of She, Dawn, and other works. 


ines of Solomon. 





Svuecestep RevivaL or aN O1p Form or PUNISHMENT FOR 
Furvure OssTRucTIONIsT SPECULATORS IN THROGMORTONIAN KAFFIR 
Lanp.—"** Put ’em in the Stocks,” 


policy, though Blue Books make you yawn, 





‘““WHEN ARTHUR FIRST AT COURT.” 


~ Last week the Court Theatre was advertised as a ‘‘ Company, 
Limited.” The cast in the bill was given as Chairman, ArntHuRr 
W. Prvzno; First Director, Sir AnTHUR SULLIVAN (with a scag ?) ; 
Second Director, Herspert Bennett (Director also of Hagrop’s 
Stores, Limited, the success of which establishment has been so great 
as to now out-Harsrop Harrop); and then ArTraur CHUDLEIGH 
who was jointly lessee at one time with Mrs. Joun Woop), as 
irector and Acting Manager. The Solicitor is down as ARTHUR 


B. Cause (“little fish are poet), sae the Se r is Mr. A. 
} acengen rv Artaour?’) 8, Donn. Most appropriate name to 
ish with; ‘‘and now my ’s Dunn.” Fortunate omen, 


too, that there are two “‘n’s” in , which otherwise is a word 
associated with a Court not quite so cheerful as the Court Theatre. 

But the curious note about it is the derance of ‘‘ ARTHURS,” 
Antuor Prvero, AgTHuR SuLiivan, ARTHUR CHUDLEIGH, ARTHUR 
Causes, and ArtHur(?) Dunn. It y 4 have power to add to their 
number, why not e in ArtHur JonEs, ARTHUR LiorD, and 
AnTHor Roserts? That would make the Dramatic ARTavRs and 
the Murical AnrHurs about equal. __ . 

Matitpa CHARLOTTE Woop is mentioned as having hed an 
ment with one of the Artavas yclept Cuupieien, and probably 
also a disagreement too, as their once highly prosperous joint 
management came toanend. But now “she will return,” at least, 
everyone hopes so, as, after her capital performance of the 8 
Duchess at Lane, she has s us that she is as fresh an 
as great an attraction as ever. Some of the AxtHuRs will write for 
her, one ArrHuR will compose for her, two ArrHurs will act and 
ing with her, and Artnur, the managi i , will direct and 
wanage her, May every success attend the venture! But how 
about authors and composers offering their work to so professional 
a board of directors? Doesn’t Sir Fretful P. ry’s objection to 
i is play in to the manager of e, namely, that 
imself,” hold good nowadays’ Hum. A difficulty, 
most decidedly ; still, not absolutely insuperable. 





Which Settles It. 


Over-enthustastic Person ( ing confidentially of his absent 
Friend to the young Lady to whom absent friend is going to propose). 
Everybody speaks in his praise, He is an ex 


y man. 
Sharp Young Lady. Ah, then he is ‘‘too good to be true.” I 
shall refase him! a (Exit separately. 
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*““MUSIC HATH CHARMS.” 


H.R.H. Toe Duke, accompaNigp BY Daummer-Boy HeRpERr GLADSTONE, LEADS THE SUNDAY PaRK Banp. 


“The Duke of Camparnce takes the liveliest personal interest in the proposal mide by Mr. Jonn Arrp, and supported by Mr. Hersert 
GuapseTone, First Commissioner of Works, that military bands should perform in the Royal Parks on suitable occasions during the 
season.” — Daily Telegraph, March 20. 
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QUITE A CATCH. 





C a Y (off 
id 


y7, 


Young Splinter (driving Nervous Old Party to Covert), ‘‘Yzs, I tove A BARGAIN IN HorserizsH! Now, IF you BELIEVE me, I 
PICKED THIS LITTLE BEGGAR UP THE OTHER DAY FOR A MERE Sona. 
THE Fettow A TENNER FOR HER, AND THERE SHE Is!” 


BoLTED WITH A TRAP—KICKED EVERYTHING TO SMASH. BID 
[Old Party begins to feel that ‘‘’E don’ know where 'e are,” or will be presently, 








“MUSIC HATH CHARMS,” 
A Sone ror a Summer Day, 1895, 


(A Very Long Way after Dryden.) 

(“ Mr. Hersert Giavstone, in reply to Mr. 
Arrp, said he was glad to tell the hon. gentleman 
that he had been informed by his Royal Highness 
the Duke of CamprincE that “3-7 were 
being made for a military band to play in Hyde 
Park 2 certain days in summer.”—Parliamentary 


I. 


in public harmony, 
pleasant news 

st, Slphers tnderneth a heap 

ons 

When Haneanr raised ti head 

His tuneful voice was heard on high, 

And this is what it said : 

That Great Gzoncx Ranger could descry 

A ee a big me 
‘0 -i- 

That Medel as 8 "8 Dower 8 | have full summer 
And the bands 


sway, 
With harmony, wi general harmony, ” 
Around the 


That harmony, sweet oe 
—_ mt oy meg rumpus with its rataplan, 
yde Park a pleasant place to Man ! 


par 


Whe exo thmpe yeu wal 
ee eee ar ee le 
nursemaids 


In memeny 
t of n. 








Less than a —_ ie think can hardly dwell 
In th mime 8 toffy togs. 
He pak even the stray dogs! 
What passion cannot Music raise and quell ? 
1m. 
The brass band’s loud clangour 
The populace charms, 
ay k ~~ banger 


alarms, 
At the Ante double, double beat 


War oh! We'ad better retreat!” 


IV. 
The shrill and htly flute 
Startles the secul: sprig Sate and shovers. 
The phd ot of me o-lovers 
Flock to its a and leave tub-thumpers 
mute. 


v. 
Dark Anarchists proclaim 
Their ny somone ngs nal am 
bt ‘of ite and hte ‘of ee 
eh ome their ul gm 


Yes, Music’s - can leash de 
Better 6 ungrammatic speech. 
Young Heapanr let us praise, 


** The dear Dook” A py mom 
The weary wayfarer, the wan- faced 








slummer, (Drummer, 
Beneath he qe ef: Mails. eat Ee 





Feel ra and rubadubs to raise 
eir souls sour spleen above. 
vi. 
** Orpheus could lead the sa: race, 
And trees uprooted left their p 
macious of the lyre. 


Precisely, a Teant” Yet *twere no 


To see the trees cavorting round the Park. 
No! ene 

A teeta 

And to abto the spouting. Steg Stiggins pest 
Young ems po ge grey Groner 


The «Milley Beck” ’s permission ’s 
That the PfekePable's breast, be-jawed and 


May by th powst of harmony be cher, 


Granp CHoRvs. 

(By a Grateful Crowd.) 

“* This ’ere’s the larkiest of lays! 
Things do begin to move! 
*Exsert and Groner let us ‘ve taanaag 
won me rn ate nee 
’our 

Mein’ ethene A Mob devour. 
Yah! ywhes is all my heye. 
That tootles 


cornet scrumptiously. 
Sd bg Benen Don'ty di 
ave ° 
] - — 
And Music tanes hus to the sky ! 
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“THE ‘KEY-NOTE’-ORIOUS MRS. EBBSMITH ” 


Mr. Prveno’s new play at the Garrick Theatre is a series of scenes 


colour ”’ is obtained. ; 
long sp2eches, and there is 


several languages, and evidently only lugged in under the mistaken 
ey Ey that thereby a touch of “ Lore 
s it the 


is the audience wearies of 


in dialogue with only one “‘ situation,” which comes at the end of the | nothing in the action that can rouse them as there was in The Second 


The Dowdy Mrs. Ebbsmith makes it hot for her young man 


third act, and was evidently intended to be utierl unconventional, 
dreadfully daring, and thrillingly effective. ‘‘ Unconventional P’ 
Yes. “Daring?” Certainly; for to burn a bible might have 
raised a storm of sibilation, But why dare so much to effect s0 
little? For at the reading, or during reh , must have 
been very considerable hesitation felt by everybody, author included, 
as to the fate of this risky situation—this ‘‘ momentum unde pendet’ 
—and for which nothing, either in the character or in the previous 
history of the heroine, has prepared us. Her earliest years have 
been in squalor; she has made a miserable marriage; then she 
has become a Socialist ranter, and hopes to achieve a triumph as a 
Socialist demagogue. Like Maypole Hngh in Barnaby Rudge she 
would go about the world shrieking ‘* No property! No ty!” 
and when, in a weak moment, she consents to tompenniir p her 
** mission,” she goes to another extreme and comes out in an evening 
dress—I might say almost comes out of an evening dress, so egregi- 
ously décolleté is it—to please the iar and, apparently, low taste 
of her lover, who is a married man,—‘* which well she knows it,” as 
Mrs, Gamp observes,—but with whom she is living, and with whom, 
like Grant ALLEN’s The Woman who did (a lady whom in many 
respects Mr. Prvzro's heroine closely resembles), and who came to 
grief in doing it, she intends to continue living. This man, her 
paramour, she trusts will be her partner in the socialistic regenera- 
tion of the human race. At the close of the third act Mrs. Ebb- 
smith, being such as the author of her being has made her, is 
presented with a bible, and, in a fit of ungovernable fury, she 
tches it into the stove ‘* with all her might and main”; and then 
it suddenly occurs to her that she has committed some terrible 
crime -(more ey it oceurred to the author that Ae had com- 
mitted the unpardonable-sin of offending his audience)—and so she 
shoots out her arm into a nice, cool-looking stove (suggestive of 
no sort of danger to her or the book), and drags out the pocket volume 
cppecenity quite as ee as is her own hand at the moment, 
ough this is subsequen t cenatally bound up with a white hand- 
kerchief in the last act. ell—that’s all. ere is the situation. 
The Key-note-orious Mrs. Ebbsmith is supposed to repent of her 
sins against society ; and off she goes to become the companion of the 
unmarried parson and of the lively widow his sister. hat the re- 
sult of this ement will be is pretty clear. The Key-note-orious 
One will soon be the parson’s bride; but ‘‘ that is another story.” 

_ To carry out this dramajof inaction, as it is schemed, should occupy 
eight persons something under two hours; but it takes thirteen per- 
sons three hours to carry it along. Five of these dramatis persone 
are superfluous; and much time is wasted on dialogues in Italian and 
French that could be ‘‘ faked up” from any conversation-book in 


Mrs. Tanqueray, a play that Mr. Piero has not yet 
nalled, much less surpassed. : 
at what is a real pleasure, and what will attract all 
lovers of good acting, is, first of all, Mr. Forses Rosert- 
son's admirable impersonation of the difficult, unsympa- 
thetic réle of a despicably selfish, self-conceited, cowardly 
prig ; and, secondly, to a certain extent, the motoring & 
the heroine by Mra. Patrick CaMPBELL, who, however, 
not come within measurable distance of her former as 
Mrs. Tanqueray—her ** great stove scene” being about the 
weakest point in her performance, But there cannot be a 
divided opinion as to the a pet oy given to Mr. Jons 
, and as to the absolutely ect manner in which it is 
played by this consummate artist in character. All the scenes 
in which he ap are admirably conceived by the author, 
and as sdmirably interpreted by the actor. : 
Mr. Hane’s performance of the Duke 7s. Olpherts is a 
real gem, ranking among the very best things he has ever 
done, and I may even ** going one better.” -It is on his 
acting, and on the acting of the scenes in which he appears, 
that the ultimate popularity of the piece must depend. The 
theatrical stove-cum-book situation may tell with some 
audiences better than with others, but it is not an absolute 
certainty; while every scene in which the Duke of St. 
Olpherts takes part, as long as this character is played by 
Mr. Harz, is in itself an absolute isolated triamph. Mr. 
AuBREY Samir, as the modern young English moustached 
rson, en voyage, with his pipe and bible in his pocket (is 
Re a colporteur of some Bibli Society, with a percentage on 
the sule? otherwise the book is an awkward size to carry 
about, especially if he has also a Murray with him), is very 
true to life, at all events in manner and appearance ; and 
Miss Jerrreys, as his sister, who looks just as if she had 
walked out of a fashion-plate in The Gentlewoman, or some 
lady's journal, plays discreetly and with considerable self- 
repression. Of course it will remain one of the notable pieces 
of the year; but what will keep it green in the memory of 


playgoers is not the story. nor its hervine, nor its hero, but the capti- 
vating impersonation of the Duke of St. Olpherts by Mr. Jonn Hage. 
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THE GAME OF DRAUGHTS. 
(By One who has Played it.) 


ASSUME I 
Gardens (before the pleasant 
winter to spring), and that I am conscious of 
— ppt “ne Pole. oy fires 
in the seem ewarm, and even 
the ouinane frozen. My servants have told 
me that the milk had to be melted before it 
could adorn the table ; and as for 
the butter, it is as hard as marble. is 
only one thing to do, to send for that worthy 
creature Mr. LopsipE, an individual ‘* who 
can turn his hand to anything.” 

** Well Sir,” Mr. LopsmpE arrives and ob- 
serves after afew moments spent in careful 
consideration of the subject from various 

its of view, ‘‘ of course you feel the cold 
use there is five-and-twenty degrees of 
frost just outside,” 

Iadmit that Mr. Lops:px’s opinion is reason- 
able; and call his attention to the fact that a 
newspaper which is lying on the floor some five 
yards from a closed is violently agitated. 

“*T see Sir,” says he promptly. “If you 
will wait a moment I will you more 
about it,” 

He;takes off his coat, throws down a bag 
of tools (his chronic companion), and lies flat 
tac pasted adie Latent. polation the 

e an in » Poin’ e 
while to the newspaper that fas now ceased 
to suffer from agitation. 

re you are, Sir!” he exclaims 
triumphantly. ‘There's a draught there. 
I could feel it distinctly.” 

He rises = the ground, ag ne 7 
overcoat, and once more possesses himself o: 
his bag of useful instruments. 

‘** Well, what shall I do?” I ask. 

** Well, you see Sir, it’s not for the likes of 
mots _— gentry folk like “ vey 

of presuming upon such a 

“* Not at all, Mr. Lopsrpz,” I explain with 
some anxiety. — 

‘*Then Sir—mind you, if it’s not taking 
too much of a liberty—I would, having 
draughts, get rid of them. you have 
draughts about, now haven’t you?” 

I hasten to assure him that I am convined 
that my house is a perfect nest of draughts. 

“Don’t you be too sure until I have tested 
=. p= a segecne oi in divests 

ben the ingenious crea’ again div: 
himself of his overcoat and workman’s bag 
and commences his labours. He visits every 
door in the house and tries it. He assumes 
all sorts of attitudes. Now he appears like 
JEssig Brown at Lucknow listening to the 
distant slogan of the coming Highlanders. 
Now like a colleague of Guy Fawkes noting 
the tread of Lord MonreaGte on the road to 
the gunpowder cellar beneath the Houses of 
Parliament. His attitudes, if not exactly 
graceful, are full of c A 

‘“‘There are draughts everywhere,” says 
Mr. LopsrpE, having come to the end of his 
investigations. ~ 

‘“ And what shall I do?” I ask for the 
second time. Again my worthy inspector 
spends a few minutes in self-communing. 

‘It’s not for the likes of a poor man like 
me, Sir, to give advice; but if I were you, 
Sir, I would say antiplutocratic tubing.” 

‘* What is antiplutocratic tabing ?” 

‘Well, Sir, it’s as good a thing 
can have, r all the circumstances. But 
don't have antiplutocratic tubing because I 
say 80. I may be wrong, Sir.” 

‘No, no, Mr. Lopsrpg,” I reply, in a tone 


s encouragement. ‘‘I am sure you are right. 
platocratic tubing, 
“ Why, of 


you think you could get me some anti- 


and put it up for me?” 
oes | tan Sir! returns 





ea | 




















Barmaid, ‘‘Txa, Sir?” 


KLOBS % ee, 








MOSESs@iAN 
CHAMPA(|! 





SO LIKELY! 
Scens—Bar of a Railway Refreshment Room. 
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Mr, Boozy, “‘Tzati! MEI!!!” 








my worthy hel 


usually benevolent Father Christmas. Then 


he seems to eart and 


become despondent. 


** But there, Sir, it’s not for the likes of me to 


view of his position, and to 


say anything. 

ioe, I persuade Mr. Lopsipk to take 
a more ch 
undertake the job. 


For the next three hours there is much 


hammering in all parts of the 


house. My 


neighbours must imagine that 1 have 
taken violently to spiritual manifestations. 
Wherever I wander I find my worthy assistant 


hard at work covering the borders 


the doors 


with a material that looks like elongated eels 
in a condition of mummification—if I may 


be 
lamp; now 


permitted to use such an expression. Now 
he is standing on a ledge level with the hall 
e is reclining sideways beside 
an entrance-protecting rug ; now he is hang- | of 


ing by the bannisters midway between two 
landings. The day grows apace. It is soon 
, and rapidly becomes night. When 


afternoon. 

the lights are 
streets without, 

house is rescued from the draug 
=’ You won't be troubled much 





says he, as he glances contemp' 


ning to a in the 
. LoPsIpE has done, My 


Sir,” 
cunadly ata 


| '*Keep those shut and the 
wrong. 


and still 
burden of saws, hammers, 


room with an air 


almost eve 


up the -room, 

ieela, I try to close the 
has ca 
drawing-room, 


room. But m™m: 
them will dean 


efforts 


trium: 
Lat only one 


to take away as 
a 





platocratic tubing. . 
when he had those, alas! 
He said ** he might be 


of various dimensions, I enter the 
+ eres * and = 
echoing footsteps on pavement without, 
siisect orecrtaiie, bet ft wont dad, "1 gi 

“ it wont shu give 
and enter my study. 


ht the infection of its 
also declines to close. I try the 
bedroom, and the dressing 


wrong 


, in the tone of a more than | door embedded in antiplutocratic tubing. 
Sa won't get 
near you—at least so I think, 
be Thank you, Sir. Quite correct. 


Good ev X 
And he leaves me, muffled 
ill clinging to his basket, with its 


though I may 


up in hisovercoat, 
chisels, and nails 
dining- 


It do 


door. But no; it 
ighbour and 
of the 


arein vain. None 


The wind howls, and the 
draughts rush in with redoubled fury. They 


despair. 
thing to do, and I deter- 
mine to doit. Imust send I ) 
soon as possible his anti- 
After all he was right 
unheeded misgivings. 


for Mr. Lopsipz 


and was! 
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THINGS ONE SAYS WITHOUT THINKING. 


‘*I’w 80 SORRY YOU'VE HAD TO COME AND DINE WITH US WITHOUT YouR HussBaNpD, Lizzy. I SUPPOSE THE REAL TRUTH Is 
THAT, BEING LENT, HE’s DOING PENANCE BY DINING AT HOU“E!” 
“Ou, No! I assure you! He THINKS IT A PENANCE TO DINE OUT!” 








QUARTER-DAY; OR, DEMAND AND NO SUPPLY. "Eiettetann, Tiakakieen 


Ratepa logui oii *T won’ t frighten me now into payment, you bet, 
Basenifek seth si When for the last six weeks I Levent *t had any. 


halon. her dl be —_— the, other. Whose fault? Well, we'll see. But at least you ’ll agree 


I fancy their doctrines are just all my eye When Supply ’s undertaken, and paid, in advance, for, 
But then I’m a victim of bad times and bother. A man e ts something for his L. 8. D. 
At least, friend Aquarius, you ’ll understand Then wes have a led me this doose of a dance for ? 
That Jack Frost and you have between you upset me. ay hoes, old an ' denende o prompt answer, 
You are down on me ! like a shot—with Demand, ot Sir, by Gomi Taber’ y Onn ’ 
a ee ee ‘And then the mom A mayn’t look hilarious. 
Weter? You ty old fraud, not a drop How do the Water Rates come to my door P 
: y 
I’ fay ey = i have f from urchins ’T would furnish a subject for some brand-new SourHey. 
knd <A be th oe me pews and m Your dunning Demand Notes are always a bore, 
Call that Sa . 4 re Mulberry Nose ? But when one is grubby, half frozen and drouthy, 
Wh ater-Supey, elids hes When cisterns are empty and sinks are unflushed, 
M a wg ern 2 ay emmy A = ery, And staircases sloppy, and ones smells abounding, 
}: cisterns are empty, my pipes close, To be by. an useless Aquarius rushed 
‘ve nothing for w pease my hands, clothes or crockery. For “‘ immediate payment” is—well, it’s astounding. 


As to flushing m or sinks, b why you know, How will the water come down fhrough the floor 

T ment os wel fiero" e Sahara f for oumng. en See coe cae oe a el 
A bath? Yeo, at tappenes s peiiful ox wie wallpapers sang, with rush and with roar, 

gracious! we grudge every tumbler we’re using. 

Your — and tanks rit law dow for such pranks P 

Get out! You are playing it om Aquarius, And m 
Be grateful for mercies so small, Sir? No thanks! And comfort destroying, afte 

y wrongs at your hands have id many and various, And leaving one scarce a square of S head-room 


Be yn 
e stro te- e of my dw 
1 dp not gute know whats the sat of em, a, -% “rl one by poe tee a : 

ut *f yours is mine is all tramm y ey an me with angry amazemen’ 
If ours fe D and mine is not Supply, To see you there standing ice-coo! hy, lng water 

s ’twould seem oe look of that precious rate-paper, Prompt payment—for what ? ess worry | 

Aquarius, old oe, ave plans in my eye Aquarius, we must have a fresh un 

or checking your pretty monopolist caper. then—“* Call again!” and Teel ben be ina hurry ! ! 


in dudgeon. 
Pay up, and look pleasant? Ah yes, that’s my rule arent anon uae 
or every impost, from Poor Rate to Income. 
But paying for what you don’t get fits a fool, Morro ror Srocxsroxers.—A mine in the Randt is worth two in 
you old Grampus-Grab, whence will the tin come? | the Bush. 
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Rargpayer. “‘ WHAT’S THIS FOR? 


SSS 


QUARTER-DAY ; OR, DEMAND AND NO SUPPLY. 
WATER! 
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THE WOMAN WHO WOULDN'T DO. 
(She-Note Series.) 


THE two were seated in an untrammelled Bohemian sort of way on 
the imperturbable expanse of the South Downs. Beneath them was 
a “on sheep-sorrel, its orbicular perianth being slightly depressed 

healthy: weight. In the distance they noticed thankfully 
saucer-shaped combes of paludina limestone rising in pleasant 
strata to the rearin 
scarp of the Weald. 
PEeRvGINO 
was the gentleman’s 
name. He had only 
met PsxvuDONYMIA 
Bampton the day 
before, but already 
from mere com- 
munity of literary 
instinets they were 
rer iends. 
She reached the 
epeine-eee first. 
A true modest 
women do this, 

‘*PszupoNyMiA!”’ 

said -PERUGINO, 


pe 


ALLAN 








his finger-tips. 
*“PERvGINO!” 
said PsEUDONYMIA, 
blushing to hers, It 
or istian names, 
but thentheTerewth 
had made them Free- 
and- 
*PrerRveino!” 
-~ —— NYMIA, 
ringing her eyes 
back from the . 
finite to rest without 
affectation on her 
simple Greek chiton, ‘‘ I have often wanted to meet a real man who 
had written a book with a key to it on the back of the cover. Now 
tell me frankly some more beautiful things about our present loath- 
some system of chartered monogamy, so degrading to my sex. Talk 








straight on, please, pages at atime. Never mind about Probability. 
Terewth is stranger Probability ; and the Terewth, you know, 
shall make you Free! ”’ 


Perverno sank back into the spongy turf, leaning his cheek 
against an upright spike of summer furze of the genus Ulex 
uropeus. ** Some men,” he began, ‘*‘ignoble souls, ‘look about’ 
them before they marry. Such are calculating egoists. Pure souls 
of finer , are, so to , born married, Others hesitate and 
delay. e difficulties of teething, a paltry desire to be weaned 
before the wedding, reluctance to being married in long clothes, the 
terrors of croup during the honeymoon—these and vther excuses, 
thinly veiling hidden depths of depravity, are emplosed to defer the 
divine moment. I have men to the preposterously ripe 
e of one-and-twenty unwedded, protesting that they dare not ri-k 
eir prospects at the Bar. These men can never mate like the 
eS oa be guide-posts to point humanity along the path of 
erewth. 

“But,” interrupted Pszuponymia, rose-red to her quiverin 
finger-tips with shame at the bare mention of maorings ** but 
= you disapproved of the debasing principle of wedlock.” 

“* Do not interrupt,” said Perverno, kindly; ‘I will come to that 
two or three pages lateron. To be prudent, I was going to say, is 
to be vicious and cruel. Of course it is nos, given to all to be born 
married. But this natal detect one can easily remedy. I knewa 
y fellow who did. The indispensable complement crossed his 
_ ore it was too late. He was still at his preparatory school ; 

married the matron, True, th i ity of age, but it was 
a step in the right directi 
common conventional ideas, gave the boy a severe rebuke. 

“* But to push on at once to contradictions. Marriage, I have said 
elsewhere, is a degrading system, nurtured under the le hang- 
ings of the tents of iniquity. In my gospel Love, like Terewth, 
should be Free; ever moving on, moving on. Now, Italy is the 

e—— , 

“Ah!” cried Pazuponrmaa, ‘Italy! That reminds me of sun- 
burnt Siena. What a won ty ew ae cha that was in 
your book. Like a leaf torn out of the live heart of BazpexERr! ” 

** Italy,” y, “is the home of back- 
grounds, I 


continued PERverino 
would like everyone to have a background—a past; the 





blushing easily to| beco 


ere was dis; 
direction ; though the bane a man of| H 








more pasts the better. Is not that a beautiful thought? Ever 
moving on to something different! ”’ 

“* That has been the of my childhood,” said Pszuponymra, 
her white Cordelia-like soul ed through and through with 
sacred convictions. A ripe gorse-pod burst in the i ht. 
(** I never remember seeing sunlight bask before,” she thought.) A 
bamble-bee said something inaudible. “‘ But why,” she added, 
‘‘ did you never give this pure sentiment to the world before? You 
ve Me cul ed many ry ed gy pelled to ac 

” ild,”’ repli e artist, ‘* I was com: write down 
the publie taste. One must one’s prospects. This, you wi 
say, seems to clash with what I said before about caloulating egoists. 
But profession and practice are ever divorced urder our depraved 
system of civilisation. At last, having establisicd myself, I rose 
superior to sordid avarice, and wrote for once soleil tv satisfy my own 
age a eee af 1s 2 her dimpl 

** A noble sacrifice! id Pszvpo suppressi er dimples 
for the moment. “* As the physically er none, i could only 
have done it under an assumed name. But tell me of one difficulty 
which you have so cleverly avoided in your book. This question of 
the family. Will not a confusion arise in another generation when 
nobody use — who and how many his or her half-brothers and 

-sisters are P’ 

PAR ag ys Sia i age eB and bad voice broke in two 
places, “I am pai thought a i er Ag 
emancipate, would have had a soul above blithering detail. Besides, 
do you not see that in this way the whole world will eventually 
me one family? We may not live to see this Millennium, but 
future Fabians may. What we want is a protomartyr in the cause. 
SHELLEY promised well, but he ultimately reverted to legal wedlock. 
As for me, I have been deemed unworthy of the crown. I am, alas! 
happily married. But you, you are single; why should you not set 
to all your sistér-slaves a high example of m om of which 
the glory, as well as the inconvenience, has been denied to me?” — 

** Ah, dear Perverno!” she cried, visibly affected for the third 
time to her finger-tips, *‘ must it ever be so P Profession, as dy. say, 
divorced from practice? Must one more noble name be added to the 
list of those that shock the world so fearlessly with their books and 
live such despicably blameless lives? I myself, too, am misleading 
in print. You judged me by my pseudonymous publications to be 
single and unscrupulous. But you were wrong. am unequal 
to the weight of thatcrown. How can I be your martyr in the cause— 
I who these many years have worshipped the very dust on which my 
husband deigns to tread? Can you and I ever be forgiven for thus 
sinning against the light?” 

PERUGINO rose to go, indignant, disillusioned. ‘‘ Ht tu, Psxupo- 
nrmia?” he bitterly cried. (She had been at Girton and could follow 
the original.) ‘Then I give you up. You are, I grieve to think, a 
woman who won't do.” And he made a she-note of it. 





*““WITH WHAT PORPOISE?” 
[A porpoise has been seen gambolling in the Thames at Putney.] 


Suc a sea on at the North Foreland! Glad to get outofit. Nice 
river coming down from somewhere. Must explore it. 

Near some town. No end of oysters about. rs say it’s 
Whitstable, Seem y . Ask them if the late cold 
was too much for them? No, it’s not that, they say, but injurious 
stories have been circulated about them by medical men. called 
“*typhoidal.” Nobody patronises them, and they’ve ‘lost their 
season in town.”’ What do they mean? 

ow — eae = fal hs me not to Pi gh orgy oe 
““Tempt not the Barking Ou e@ says, an s that the 
‘* water at London will poison me, and I shall be made into boots.” 
London! Always wanted to see it. What’s the gond of being called 
‘**a kind of “th whale” by the dictionaries if I avoid society ? 

Got past Barking safely! Who is it—Browntne I think—wrotea 

m about ‘* Sludge, the Medium.” Must have written it near 
arking. Arrived off Wanstead Flats. See a respectable man on 
banks being chivied as mob. Told (by a sprat) that ‘‘it’s Mr. 
Hix, of the Thames Ironworks, who's been helping the unemployed.” 
Now the unemployed seem helping him! Tower Bridge rather fine. 
Westminster. Big building. rious scent in air, Told it’s the 
ouses of Parliament, and scent is eucalyptus, ‘ use of the 
influenza.” Curious word—wonder what it means. 

Up at Putney. See University Boat-Race, if I can stay long 
cones. Feel sleepy. Must be the amount of bad water I’ve 
drunk. Knock up against an ice-floe. Two men in boat try to 
shoot me. Zhey seem unemployed. Do they want to make me into 
soup for the poor? Not if I know it. dle back seawards. 
Meet a sea-gull. Says somebody tried to hook him from embank- 
~~ Lome he ‘* doesn’t like ” Rather inclined to agree 
with him. 

Back at sea. Know now what infinenza means—because I’ve 
caught it! Awful painsin my hide! Must consult a leech. 
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THE INTROSPECTIVE BARD. 
PERSISTENT self-analysis, 
Perfected more and more, 
The mirror to my spirit is, 
Which it performs before. 
For “* progress” let reformers 


e 
Let ieechontes toil for pelf— 
The study of a soul like mine 
Is certainly Itself ! 
For girls who at my shrine will 
burn 


An incense delicate, 
I’ll lightly probe the problems 


Of Love, and Life, and Fate; 
And as their darkness I dis- 


perse 
I mark with interest 
The diverse chords that girls 
diverse 
Awaken in my breast. 


Not hyving known a broken 


Nor any scathing pain, 
I can afford, in life and art, 
; The —— istic vein. 
n many a literary gem, 
Polished with care supreme, 
Mildly, but firmly, I condemn 
So poor a mundane scheme, 


And yet, a modest competence 
My pensive mood _ es, 
My sentiments—like speci- 

mens 
On microscopic slides— 
When I on woven paper fair, 
In woven words illume, 
I make a kind of subtle, rare, 
And Esoteric Boom ! 


maa IN THE VESTRY. 


pits—to Minister’s Man). ‘‘Do You COME 
BACK FOR ME AFTER TAKING UP THE Books?” 
Minister's Man, ‘‘Ov ay, Str, I coOMEsS BACK FOR YE, AND YE FOLLOWS 


Potice CHARGE aAGAInst| Minister (who has 
XCITED THROGMORTONIAN 
JonpEeR.—"* He jobbed me in 


the eye.” ME AT A RESPECTFUL DISTANCE |” 





A BYE-ELECTION LAY. 
B i i Western 
(Bye euppeine) 
Arter a conflict such as this, 


Some moralising’s due ; 
And we in Bristol of the fight 
Can take a “ bird’s-eye” 
view. 

The poll we cannot truly call 
Th ploasantest of pills ; 
It’s really rather sad our 

° ee won’ts ” hag Wuruis.” 
Should come so near our 
Yet there’s some comfort in 
So: a irits 
me salve for sore, 
That Bristol ~y bee not 
shrunk 


From spilling of its “‘Gorx.” 


Janez. But even then—cut 
bono ? or Cui Buenos A ? 
Who of the unfortunate 

would not far rather get back 
something than get back some- 
body,and that somebodyJaBEz. 


Toe Eanty Bren. — Mr. 
Gostine, British Minister, has 
demanded an indemnity from 
the Ni of £15,000 for 
the expulsion of Mr. Hates, 
British Vice-Consul at Blue- 
fields, Gostine is no goose, 
os Come, He ee the 

icaragamuffins a Hatch-wa 
out of the difficulty of their 
own making. 














OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


** WuHart so interests you?” asked the visitor. Replied the Baron, 
** Japhet in Search of a Father. I have not read it since m 
school days.’’ ‘* You find it old-fashioned, eh?” ‘‘ Well,” answe 
the Baron, “the first few chapters are certainly old-fashioned, and 
recall to my memory the italicised, ing style of THropoRE 
Hoox and of Zim and Jerry. But Captain MARRYAT soon gets 
omer from this sort of thing; and when he has once fairly started 
his hero and his companion on their adventures, the interest of 
the story is never allowed to flag for a minute. I may add that I have 
not enjoyed any modern story of adventure so much as I have this 
on ways barring the romances of Ringer HacearpD, STEPHENSON 
‘Q.,’ SuorrHovse, and Paxwer—as there is about it an old 
Georgian-era flavour, with its duels, its gambling-houses, its Tom- 
and-Jerry episodes, its occasional drop into melodrama, its varied 
characters of the period, its animal spirits and ‘go,’ that makes it 
=e, me, at mere Py pn ge ey “es ra ) ee by 

‘ RocK—which are specified as separately the property 
Messrs. MacmILLan—bring vividly before the reader the manners 
and customs of the time. ‘In these days of morbid yellow-jaun- 
diced sensationalism, and of ‘The New Woman,’ I am delighted,” 
quoth the Baron, “‘ to recommend, and strongly, too, this first of the 
series of Captain Marryat’s works, now in course of republication 
chez Macurtay.” The visitor thanked his noble friend, and 
withdrew. Then the Baron finished the novel. “ noth 
the Baron, closing the book with regret at parting with a _—— 
forgotten but now recovered friend ; ‘* but ’tis odd how one lives and 
learns. I do not remember having ever heard that Bottom the 
weaver had been christened ‘ Wiii1am’ by SHaxsPeaRE. Nor can 
I find that bully Bottom was so addressed by his friends. And if I 
have missed it, how came WIL.1AM to be the prénom of the Athenian 
weaver in the time of Theseus and Hippolyta! I should as soon 
expect to discover that Hercules was known to his companions as 
Henry Hercules. However, this by the way, and only @ propos of 
aremark as to William Bottom, the weaver, made by RYAT, 





I anticipate with pleasure re-making the acquaintance of Jacob 
Faithful and Midshipman Easy.” 

The Banishment of Jessop Blythe, written by Josera Harton, 
and published by Hutcurnson, belongs to the Yellow Book series, 
only, that is, as far as the cover is concerned, which is of a startlingly 
jaundiced tone and does not in the least represent thekindly author's 
views of life. The oy is about the ropemakers by one who clearly 
‘**knows the ropes.” This industry, as will be gathered from the 
present romance, is not confined to Ro er’s Walk, E.C., but 
was for two centuries carried on by Troglodytes or Cave-dwellers in 
Derbyshire. The hero Blythe is turned out from the roping com- 
munity as a thriftless ard, emigrates, is poor and wretched, but 
returns Blythe and gay, with a lot of money, to find.... ‘ But 
here,” quoth the Baron, ‘‘I must pause, or the rise will be 
heavily discounted, and the reader’s pleasure spoilt. Thus far, no 
farther. ‘ Tolle; lege.’” So recommends the 

Jupictous Baron pe B.-W. 








Shakspeare and the A-br-y B-rdsl-y Yellow 
** She ” Book. 
Drvine Witt1ams knew the kind of unwholesome woman above 
mentioned. In Love’s Labour’s Lost he makes Biron say— 
“ A whitely wanton with a velvet brow, 
With two pitch balls stuck in her face for eyes ; 
Ay, and, by heaven, one that will do the d 
Though Argus were her eunuch and her guard.” 
Is not this the living picture of the woman who would, or could, 
but who shouldn’t and oughtn’t ? 





CHoostne THE SpeakeR.—A suggestion was made last week that 
the competitors for the Speakership should draw lots. Now, if it 
came to ‘‘ drawing lots,” all in the House and out of the House, 
having seen “‘ lots” of Sir Franx Brockwoop’s drawing, would 
course place him first. So the drawing lots plan was abandoned. 























Marox 30, 1895.) 


PUNCH, 











THE FLIRTGIRL’S REPLY.* 
A Poem of Common Sense. 
Dzakz Sir, I’ve read through your delectable 


doesn’t fit, I will wear it ; 
af hope (though 1 don don’t know your private 


You regret such verses were e’er writ ! 
ee you don’t seem 


Ni pe be heartless, 
Who thinks nt? fore eee having ‘ive strings to 


The four she rejects will thus smart less. 


Pray how can I help, if my features attract 
And my sympathy wins each fond lover ? 
Alas, when they ’re conquered, I own ’tis the 


That their weak points I sadly discover ! 


It ma in spite of your captious alarm, 
Tall sa cane ieee eneal ; 

If this is my hot to jilt, where +s the harm 
In my search for a husband ideal ? 


* See page 141 





“ALAS POOR YORICEK!” 


In ** Dick Geary” all have lost a ‘‘ fellow 

of infinite jest” and a friendly —_ = 
ed our pleasant vices with such 

criticism that everyone, hearing him, A ers 
ably applied the moral to his, or her, oo 
bour. ith Mrs, German REED, the Miss 
Pariscrtta Hortor of the stage, and her son 
“Tarr Rexp,” the old Gallery of Illustration 
Company comes to an end. Corney GRAIN 
successiully succeeded Jonn Parry. 

0, a. ” Ci git. 








TO ISISTA. 
(A Topical Explanation.) 
Your dark blue eyes are doubtless very sweet, 
And I d hear without the least surprise 
That connoisseurs declare it hard to beat 
Your dark blue eyes. 
ic lies 
eem them incom- 


How is it if so much of 
Tn your two “‘ orbs” I 
Wh Pgh disdain I’m poetice— 
wi _ 
mpage heavenly windows" s”’ ever treat ? 
on 
Cambridge. That’s ; a l 
~' meet Your dark blue eyes. 


Note.—“ Dark blue.” In view of the coming 
Boat Race this may be taken as a prophecy, or tip. 





APPLIED SCIENCE. 


Srz,—The following may ba of service to| N 
your non-mathematical 
Q. “The hands of a clock are between 2 
and 3; and in ten minutes’ time the minute 
hend will be as much in front of the hour | valrous 
hand as it is now behind it. What is the 
as wg 
** Ask Policeman X.” 
The crass mediwvalism of the Oxbridge don, 
I regret to say, failed to see this solution, and | ch 
I am nT coac with old —" 
Yours theoretically and eee, 
PrRacticat 





CHANGE OF seg Tapes —-tnaeemnenapenes recent 


events crowded into sirest all "bs changed into 


Throgmorton Street be changed into 











































Our Minor Poet. 
Inooeniro,” 


UNKIND. 


‘*] BELIEVE I sHOULD ENJOY MY HOLIDAYS MUCH MORE IF I WENT 





Friend, ‘‘TRAVEL UNDER youR Nom ps Piums, O1p Man |” 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM THE Diary or Tony, M.P. 


moons of Commons, Monday, March 18.— 
Bevy Estimates on again, with the First | ben 

listening patiently from otherwise 
empty Peers’ Gallery, and RosrR1son making 


a od i / from Treasury Bench. Chi- 
Cap’en fonuse t Bow rs moved | busi 


to admit that, after all, there had been worse 
First Lords than SPENcer, and more uncivil | ey 
Lords RoBERTSON. ivate Hansvar | ima 
fe this is weakness. If his colleague in 
e of the Navy is to talk like that, he/|i 
the Private) will be expected, when the Army 
stimates came on, to say something nice 
about CawMELL-BaNNERMAN, to acknowledge | hair. 
Woopatt’s keen grip over the business of 
his d the courtesy with which | th 
he arges his Ministerial’ duties. 
ALtan o’Gateshead on again with more 








“Bough Castings.” Last time House in 
spread 





ere Be gomcing e alarm by denouncing bm 
British boi ‘* Who,” he thundered. 
responsible for the engines of the Royal 
Navy? Where is 4 med “are ou trumpeted 
so a a RRA Ah Baga he continued, 

rows on “Civil Lord of the 
saci ty, Sg are her boilers?” 

” Bust? said Gorst, with guilty look. 
Not that he had hed anything to do with the 
siness, but use at this moment ALLAN 
etna ag ot Cees to fix a pair of flaming 

figure, seated almost 
or! end ferrd Front Bench. 
ern teal ? Why, lyin 


her boilers out o 
her, a useless hulk.’ 
ee is so big, so burly, wears #0 much 
writes poetry, is understood to be in the 
boiler business himeelf, and, withé 
e Chairman with such terrific ae of 
A that a panic mio have ensued only 
roolyg rake yo FI get my after cae 
ing firm of old ep by 
Foire oy llegmaoe =F yh tive ships 





Committee on Navy Estimates he 


ee 
























156 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Marcon 30, 1895. 











with which Draxr made Cae tt Se Se mg the coasts of 
Chili and Peru. However that be, Pznw now made it hot for ALLAN 
o’Gateshead. Showed in quite business-like fashion that ALLAN’s 
poetic fancy had run away with him. Convinced grateful Committee 
that British boiler, on which safety of State may be said to is 
all right. A model speech, brief, pointed. A man with 
to say, who straightway sits down when he’s said it. As the 
(not ALLAN o’ Gateshead) says, 

He came as a boon and a blessing to men, 

The modest, the lucid, clear-pointed J. Penn. 


Business done.—Committee voted trifle over four millions as wages 


for Jack. 

Tuesday —Alderman Corton, once Lord Mayor of London, ope, 
minent and popular member of the Drsraxti Parliament, left behi 
him the memory of one of those things we all would like to say if we 
could, In + ny Hd series of debates on resolutions moved from Front 
Opposition Bench challenging Jingo policy of the day, the Alderman 
interposed. ‘“‘ Sir,” he said, “this is a solemn moment. : 
towards the East we perceive the crisis so imminent that it requires 
only a spark to let slip the dogs of war.” 

That was, and remains, inimitable. But to-night the MacGrecor 

al came very near its 

(gh supreme excellence. 
Stirred to profound- 
est depths de- 
mands upon Naval 
Expenditure. Pop- 
ping up and down 

e piston in the 
engine-room of Clyde 
steamer; wrath 
grew as MeELtor, 
failing to see him, 
called on _ other 

ers, The Mac- 
REGOR knew all 
about that; a reck- 
less corrupt Govern- 
ment, afraid of 
hearing the voice of 
honest criticism, had 
suborned Chairman 
of Committees to 
prevent his k- 
ing. But they didn't 
know the c- 
Grecor. After 
something like two 
hours physical exer- 
eise in the way of 
jumping up and 
down he caught the 
Chairman’s eye, and 
(in Parliamentary 
sense, of course) 
unched it. Then 
we * passing from point 
to point,” as he airily put it, he went for Ronertson. Asked the 
appalled Civil Lord of the Admiralty what he supposed his consti- 
tuents in Dundee would say when they read his speech, in which 
bang went millions as if they were saxpences? ‘* What will the 
worthy citizens say, Mr. MetLor?” he repeated. ‘‘ Why they will 


say, ° Ma conscience !’”’ 

Never since Dominie Sampson made this remark has so much 
fervour and goad Scotch accent thrown in. ‘* Where’s the 
CHANCELLOR OF THE ExcHrqueR?” MacGrecor presently asked, 
evidently eager for fresh blood. 

** That has nothing to do with the question,” said the Chairman, 


severely. 
hasn’t it?” jeered the MacGrecor. ‘‘I want to ask him 


MacGregor (as ** The Dougal Creature’), “1° 
pass from that point.” 


** Oh, 
what he has done with our money ?”’ 

Vision instantly conjured up before eyes of Committee of SqurrE 
or Matwoon prowling about town with his pockets loaded 
with £4,132,500, voted to defray the charge for wages in the 
Navy, flinging the cash about like Jack ashore, making the most of 
his time before Local Veto hecame the law of the land. 

It was later that the MacGrecor came in unconscious competition 
with Alderman Corron. Leaving the Navy for a moment he surveyed 
the Continent of Europe peopled with armed men. ‘‘ Why!” he 
cried with comprehensive sweep of his arm, “these great armies 
are like fighting cocks. The least spark blows them up like maga- 
zines of powder.” _ 

Not quite so good it will be seen as the Alderman, but good enough 
for these degenerate days. Effect on Admiral Freip so exciting 
that he was presently discovered chasing the Sack oF QUEEN 


Anne’s Gate all over House, desiring, as he said, to ‘* pin him to 
his words.” Business done.—Supplementary Estimates voted. 


Admiral Field pinning the Hon. Member to his words. 


Thursday.—Curious to note the covness *with{which®House 
approaches real business. ‘To-day Welsh Disestablishment Bill comes 
on for Second Reading. Its passing this stage a foregone conclusion. 
The work of criticism, correction, possible re-moulding, will be done 
in Committee. Committee is the Providence that shapes the ends of 
Bilis, rough hew them how we may in the draughtsman’s hands or 
om the second reading. For all practical purposes second-reading 
debate might be concluded at to-night’s sitting. It extended over 
seven clear hours. Given twenty minutes per h, the maximum 
length for useful purposes, twenty-one members, more than the 
House cares to hear, might have spoken. The time saved, if neces- 
we’ added on tu opportunity in Committee. d 

at, however, not the way we do business here. Disestablish- 
ment Bill a measure of firstimportance; must be treated accordingly. 
So after Asquirn talks for an hour and a quarter, Hicxs-Bracu 
caps him by speech hour and half long, which nearly empties House. 
Afterwards a dreary night. Papers on subject read by Members, 
who rise alternately from either side. Few listen; newspaper 
reports cruelly curt; nevertheless, it’s the thing to do, and will go 
on through at least four sittings. On last night men whom 
House want to hear will speak, as they might have spoken on first 
night. Then the division, and minor Members who have missed 
their chance will endeavour to work off keg mod in Committee, 

Business done.—Second reading Welsh Church Disestablishment 
Bill moved. 

Friday.—Shall M.P.’s be paid out of public Pe cote he 
night 176 say Yes, 158 stern patriots say No. Grorer Curzon, fresh 
from the Pamirs and still later from a sick bed, leads opposition. 
SqurrE or Matwoop is in favour of payment; darkly hints that 
when the time comes he will find the cash. This, though a little 
obscure, looks like business. 

**I expect,” said the Member for Sark, ‘“‘ we shall live to see the 
day when, on Friday afternoons, Palace Yard will be crowded with 
Members waiting to take their weekly money. Su they ’ll 
the whole hog, give us what the navvies a ‘sub,’ that is, let us 
draw in middle of the week something on account. Of course we 
shall have the full privilege of strikes. We'll ‘go out’ if we think 
our wages should be raised. Sure to be some blacklegs who will 
skulk in by central lobby and offer to do a day’s talking on the old 
terms. But we’ll have pickets and all that sort of thing. Some- 
times we'll march in a body to Hyde Park, and Baron Frrpy will 
address us from a waggon on the rights of man and the iniquity of 
underpaying M.P.’s. see a high old time coming. Shall put in 
early claim for a secretaryship. Always a good billet.” 

Business done.— Welsh Disestablishment Bill threw a gloom over 
morning sitting. Grorce Ossorne Morean, supporting Bill, men- 
tioned that in episcopal circles he is regarded as “‘a protisste me 
There is, sometimes, a naughty look about him. But this is really 
going too far, even for a bishop. 

















Err VA VaVaVa VAAN v4) vavj K WAVAY 
EY VAVA OWA N/A Ww WAN 0X v AV) + Oe WOON NAY 
7 = |LAZ ENBY | 
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“Beautifully Cool 


Pappeag SoG nin ene and Sweet ae % 


And retailed by all first-class 
_tobacconists at home and abroad. 
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THE: SKIN COAL Sold only in l-ounce Packets and 2, 4, and 8-ounce, and 1-lb. Tins, 
which keep the Tobacco in Fine Smoking Condition. Ask at all Tobacco 
Say he Sem Sellers, Stores, &c., and take no other. 
DISEASES vein Sh “ AR. ‘The genuine bears the Trade Mark “ NOPTINGHAM CASTLE” on every Packet and Tin. 
TABLETS Gal - 


In Packets and Tins only, containing 12, 24, 60, and 100. 


London Office— 
12, Joux Srazet, Anzirnt. 


amp | SOHWEPPE'S 


SODA WATER, 
POTASS, SELTZER, 
LITHIA, &c., 


Can now be obtained in PORCE- 
LAIN-LINED SYPHONS, in- 


| dispensable for use in Sick- 


Rooms. 


Particulars of THE SECRETARY, 5i, 
Berners Street, London. 


= Latest Cameru fur Glass Plates. 


be changed into Fitm Camera by the 
Substitution of Roll Holder for Double 
Dark Slides. Weighs only 2 Ib. 


ADVANTAGES: 


Lightness, Com Portability, 
First-Class Workmanship, 
Base and Rapi: of Manipulation. 


Prices from £3 38. to £4 tos. 
Send for Illustrated Price List. 


EASTMAN 


Materials Co. Ltd., 
115-117 Oxford St., LONDON. 
Manufacturers of the celebrated “Kodak.” 























Benger’s’ ‘Food * For Infants 

“ e* y | ‘ 7 
has by its excellence invalids and the Aged 
established a reputa- BB 
tion of its own.” 





Disinfectant 


An Entirely New Discovery, not a coal-tar product, 
Bottles, 1s., 28. 6d., and 4s 64; Gallon Tins, 108. 
The 2/6 bottle makes 30 Gallons ot strong, reliable Lisintectant. 
Sample bottle or = sent carriage free for Postal Order. 

¢ Manu/actusers— 


NEWTON, CHAMBERS & CO., Ltd., Sheffield. 


Sora ‘Taras e, in Hottles, at 2s. 64. "a 4. @¢. Highest Award 
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SWAN a CO. D. Heathen 6 AND PYcdeor: 
RSTABLISHED 1624. 


Needham’s 
Polishing 


Paste 


The most reliable lor Cleaning and Brilliantly polishing 
Hirass, Copper, Tia, laetal. Platinoid, &c. Sold everywhere. 
Sole Manufacturers : 


JOSEPH PICKERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. 


_Landan Office : St. George's House, Bastcheap. RO 


“G: Brandauer & Cos 


Circular-Pointed Pens. 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 





‘Sees Write as 
Smoothly as a 
Lead Pencil. Neither . i 
Seratch nor Spurt, the y — ae rT} 7 
points being rounded by » THE’ OLD SHAVER.” 
Sample Box for 7 stamps from the 12 montuHs LUXURY For i2@ PENCE. 
ART en Mn BIRMINGHAM. | (A iit shaving stick lasts a year.) 


“The name Ee @ke Wame Cadbury 4 “The typical Cocoa 
on any packet of Cocoa of English Manufac- 
is a guarantee of At Ul i A on ture, Lpnsees 
purity.” 

Medical Annual. 7 cocoa The Analyst. 
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CADB URYS COCOA 


ABSOLUTELY PURE THEREFORE BEST. NO CHEMICALS USED. 


@@” NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., 
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CHOCO LAT ae 
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% Ly Fenchurch Avenue Z.C., or to the 


FOR BREAKFAST. est-Bnd Hranch Office, 1¢, Cockepur Street, 8.W 

















AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS — 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. Sore Throats 


**You cannot use a better 


Daicy Consumption. 50 TONS. | 4 carte tno conpy.” 


Sir Morell Mackensie, M.D. 
SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. Sold by all Chemists and Stores. 


onan | Pear | WEDDING Gargle with CONDY’S 
“ All Sorts ano is Ss PRESENTS. prance: 


” The Largest and Choicest 
Conditions of Men” use ee a weeeae 


WEET SCENTS 

T. ACOBS IL S OPOPONAX ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FRER. 
oe ommtion, = \Fravaieannt”esioiumf | GOLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 

[- Fockn Saniten tae Foxy Chemutor gf | Show Rooms: [12, REGENT ST., W 

— Bronchi: Sore- Perfumer. +s f (ADsomn IN@ Gudenenseses Comrawnr. 7 
Stiffness. ruises, 

Toothedhe, Headache, Back ache, : SEMA = 
Feet-ache, Pains in the Chest, Pains Pepsin Chewing G 


in Back, Pains in the Shoulders, 
Paine in the Limbs and all bodily ’ rr A peulones 


ates ad pains, it acts like 
gee wee and never tailing. Petco AND LASTING 
CONFECTION. 
Beware of the party offering imitations of 


CONQUERS PAIN | ¢<SaooO\ | 
¢ ) M os o r+ ieee! If you MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S PENS 
me SWAN > NC 4 sales endiame Sb Namtavascste 


adding 1d. extra to 




































































‘ cover postage. 64. and 1s. 
FOUN | AIN | THE BEEMAN CHEMICAL CO., Sample Box of all kines, 1s. 1d. by Post. 
HOOP! NG COUGH, 10, Byegrove House, Merton, Surrey. Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 


} CROU P. Exquisite Models. Perfect Fit. Guaranteed Wear. 
ROCHE’S HERBAL KMBROCATION. Bes 
Ihe celebrated effectual cure ee internal 
Y medicine. holesale te, W s KS 


Manufactured in three sizes at Parle tanaiz it, ue 0 Pats \ 
New York—Fovonaa & Co., North William Street. PATENT DIAGONAL 
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l4carat Gold — therefore never 





TABLE WATERS 


ys int Satin, and " 
———_ ready for use. j the non ment? os 
rites ey emma for many Iie ARE MADE WITH . 4 ] 
steel A Manufactory, Cro Tuase Gop Mevats. United Kingdom & colonies. . 


Raves fully £15 in cost of steel 


pana fakes V7 | FOR COMPLAINTS of the STOMACH, LIVER, do, pkink|@ MACASSAR OIL 


Phk in reservoir always limpid—i Nourishes and Preserves the Hair, 


no evaporation. wg 4 umkes it Soft and Silky, and is the Best 
naam a Sera BRILLIANTINE | 
seeceesf | VICHY CELESTING sping | ometanrme 


Complete Illustrated Catalogue sent post ii nly suited for 
Sree on application. A Sold by all Chemists, Druggists, and Grocers throughout the Kingdom. Hair; bottles, So, 8. ; ta; ay qe 


MABIE, TODD, & BARD, Sole Importers : ODONTO (TO Foe Ses 
gaits cheepalie, B.C. INGRAM & ROYLE, 52, FARRINGDON STREET, LONDON, E.C. Coben 


EVERY BLADE BEARS THE CORPORATE MARK 


M 


AS A GUARANTEE OF EXCELLENCE. 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S/ 2. QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, E.C., and\i 
PATENT SCREW-FAST KNIVES. 158 fo 162, OXF ORD STREET, LONDON, W. 
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“ANIMAL SPIRITS.” 
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No, X.—‘‘ Easy atui” Pumpzp ovr! 
THE STUDIO SEEKER’S VADE MECUM. APRIL FOOLOSOPHY. 
Question. On what cocasions do you pestignlariy souk the stated? (By One oy Them.) 
newer Sundays in e © consecutive sa angels to tread, Well, this only shows 
devoted to’ the exhibition academy pictures by ‘ Out- cur valet dikeeand ot toeaes, ou silent cd ailiative. ext cher 
siders.” and ‘* A,’s,” and ‘‘ R.A.’s, plonah ip of forlorn We are the heaven-sent lenders of all 
Q. ¢> you haunt the abodes of rte at oth at other times ? P enterprises, v theatrical, or artistic. It is 
ever; or, to cover all possibilities, ae eT ene’ De 
¢ Then jun tinteeh oave of palatings ter tole soto mee Ruedas, "We cas Shp Gala cal, hoe nen 
4. Se ae on the contrary, I am, as a rule, a better ‘udge Sexomaniacs, Miasmaniacs. Gellfas the shedos Ke vee 
W ticonj edon Keynotes, 
O.' Then wh why do you you go to St. John’s Wood, Chelsea and West ae cbebat ie eee tribe of Jack-asses. We are the 
BT ated elect and proper bell- of mankind, Come to us, then, for 


view” P 


iS nee, 
Q. Js it necessary to know the arfiat ghees pletion se on iMhore ignorance ie Wis, "a folly toby ve, Folly is there- 


















_for a newspaper Art 
ersal, 








ah Saal at Sincere eens tre | Dh eee eee eee ee 
wa Wh have you fo you to wy when you headgear discovered your involun- the archaea. are a de oe us for 
me fa To wed a byob them with condescension, and partake of have built _Bnoakson’ vo ‘ olly 7 and a Babel Mansions ”—halt of 

Q. Will this invasion of the domestic circle be resented ? ‘A fool ool and his money are soon parted, A compliment to our open- 


will be mistaken 


A, No; Bess FF Bay ine sie Bayo af ely nq 
in circles is 


respect for the 
univ 


MA Suahennnee body, a community of highly accomplished 
gentlemen 
Certainly ; consequently, on ordinary occasions entitled to 
well merited rapes . =e 
Qa. Then hy eee Sot “* well-merited respect” be refused toi 
them a month the May opening of Burlington House ? 
A, Because it is the fashion. 


the community id 

A. To some extent; al! h it peateinly io in test: favour 
with —— say of their female relations. 

Q. Has any eff made to stem this tide of unauthorised 
and unwelcome invasion ? 


A. In isolated cases the master of the studio has sought the 
ion “> police to keep his stadio free of the unknown and | }, 
ee Pe coal at hs cetnld bo canentll with the assistance of 


ge 
would: only have- e unfashionable 
vit sadio on th Shaw Sundays forthe painter to be et at pence. 
& Fonld tatbe wa thonticte? 
t the matter has not 


— 
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. That is the published opinion, bu’ been. put 
absolutely to the toet, However, the pleasure of the artists is: tobe be 
considered when the recreations of Brixton and Tooting are at stake. 
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ago by C. K., in Mr. Punch's pages. 
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Historica, Paratuet.— The notice you have been pleased to take of my labours, had it been earl 
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BISMARCK’S EIGHTIETH BIRTHDAY: A TARDY TRIBUTE. 


[Last week the Emperor of Ganmany presented Prince BismaRox with a sword sheathed in gold as a birthday present.—Vide Daily Papers.) 


had been kind; but it has been delayed till 
I am indifferent, und cannot enjoy it.”—Bztract from Dr. Johnson’s Letter to Lord Chesterfield, February 1755. 
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AN INNOCENT. 

Sportsman (who has been training a “* Dark Un” of his own for the ‘‘ Grand National”), ‘‘THeRx, my Boy, THERE ’s A Firty TO ONE 
CHANCE FoR you! Now, JUST YOU TAKE MY ADVICE, AND GET ON AT ONCE!” 

Little Greensmith. ‘‘Get on, EH? THAaNKy! PaeFeR TO SEE THE LAD ON HIM, THANKY!” 
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? ‘ This ‘‘ Sword of Honour” is but bab What thinks the ancient Sword-smith in his 
BISMARCK’S BIRTHDAY; —_| "4p, Sword of Honour” is but baby ey ks ty 
Or, @ Tardy Tribute. blade Like the old scholar, sick with lang poglest, 
i In the presence of this band I now come to| Forged by the wanton man master of ae one And help delayed till he had reached the goal, 
my gift to your Serene Highness. I could Since the pegs 5 ap cnenget Fame-crewned but solitary, self-respect 
find no better present than a ewerd, the noblest | For the fierce ba’ field wher where Titans Titans fought. mem | tempt him, old and weary,* to reject, 
weapon a the Germans, Gomes, 0 areaby 1 of that weapon | What my the shouting yo The tardy tribute. Raise 

which Highness, my blessed grand- Of its great swashing b A pac ‘* Hochs,” Super reaatt Shout hurrahs 


father, ped to o forge, to — and also to 
grea 


wield—a building-time He prates of Brandenburg, Iron and Blood, | ponder such fe os tt me 
a hich > ortar bleod and In swelling royal rhetoric, but hear * 
nen | , mich never tla The German Bn yy Squadrons in war's rternest mood an — — Symil-am ore 
@ Sword of Honour to Prince t ‘* great ding-time”’ ; an e well-deserved, all worthily receiv ° 
Biomarek, in celebration of his eightieth birthday.) boy-cheer But think they cold ingratitude’ s slug- 
re The notice which ch you have have been pleased to} Of 7. whe, eager the State-bark to steer, 
e of my labours, been early, had been natched from your handsthe helm, | Dims not that blade? All generous spirits 
kind ; but it has been delayed till I am indifferent, Santee tian ake realm,— eved 
and cannot en enjoy it till I am solitary, and cannot | That cheer seems bitter and belated now, That party malice so should fail 
known, and do not want it.” Hollow, all sound and show! Of pa’ ty, and rail 


= 
Johnson to the Earl of Chesterfield.) PAL the great chit Who 
Nor a: The circling rit ew Excalibur, Unity you gave a bet whe pore Let the 
mighty weapon to Germania’s si Join in one voice in shouting loud, “* Will 
ring their revenges, he stands, one 
Prim ten: but - mie by gh me You and the iron co silent, brave, done!” 





hee oe oo eee e. 
. The man of seanty speech, ” To one who made them One! 

aces » ive maaan’ © | Who smote and shouted not, in war’s dread} © “1 ams weary old man.”—Prince Bismarck’s 

breach, to his birt L 

And with proud petionoe takes, from lesser The valiant Hm . ond Measles an, speech in reply hday congratulations 

P tades the wank pny ae 
The proffered Symbol-sword ! % “il 

Grim face, with years and labours scarred sod ‘the inheritor of fulfilled renown, | .@™*. deur, ara Tie age 


What el should those lines relax awhile Caldly aid web Be Ly wen ndid Four observe our Church's sudiences, Pages. 
marv a y aside; wearing th iron crown, 
To a Saturnian smile ? Jeng ad eae see — tind diner ter tecakfast. ion I invariably 


Splendid old Sword-amith, Wretaxn of our | °* "With vodl somplacent widens “a _ 
, aay, Acthough Linen complacent Det it to his side. | ConcENTRATION.— tn’t verdicts 
Best wielder of the matchless steel you made, | And (now be enmes like an enlie his | separation or divorce be seperted in the 
* See C “ Dro the Pilot,” pp. 50—- md ranks. dinary busi di 
61, Va oo March 99, het ‘And brings—belated thanks! at 
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ain A PATUENRAL | The spaces between the harches of the shrine were originally en- 
DOING A CATHEDRAL. riched by valuable gems and — all of which ’ave now long 
(A Sketch from the Provinces.) = Sa he py Sa eeee ceeeee Sete 
Scenz—The interior of Dulchester Cathedral. Trmz—About 12,30, | 00 Came, Ore On OT eee ri @ chapel to your left a moan- 
The March sed slants in pale shafts through the clerester. ant en ss a ae ag Rae: 4 a and _ 
windows, leaning the aisles i shadow. From -eithout, -the |CERsOT™™, represented laying side by sid a ee oat, 
cawing of rooks and shouts of children at play are faintly | +, make a rather foations remask about thic tomb. 14 th 
udible. By the West Door a party of Intending Bighiseers |‘ ; een. Be ee 
fa ‘le tad ad the several aretane: tedinn Maite Aa 6 abit of observing that it was the honly instance in Ais experience of 
ve - f tine ie alieres > vthing ‘ P rh benlding until affics a Bishop being on friendly terms with his Dean. (He glances round 
waste song Seay we ghee Bor ny Ne we em | for appreciation of this instance of a humour, but ts pained 
— ucte pat the r ngage Bangs rm i Bra to find that it has produced a general gloom ; the Evangelical Sight- 
5 — see p 4 os pony : vaene - mn 1 ogc serve by — and 4. ge eye _ sense a 
Stodg seer is friend). Disgraceful, keeping us stand- | a Bishop ought to set a r example.) In the recess 
ing about fike this! If I’d only known, I’d have told the head | vour right, a monument in painted halibarster to Sir Ratpu Ruve- 
nehndas— faumediately after ber & 
a imm er decease 
[He breaks off abruptly, . “ee av oe ee by the Geeenenlate widower, 
finding that the chops are : Fd Cz HANS 45 ir / = a re any Reyow apek in 
reverberating from column YS OME 4 Wh ge i i t their ashes 
to column oe dispropor- beg hig ©, wane shortly be commingled 
tionate colemniiy; 2 wendle- asa. bf. 3 (TSS in the tomb. (He pauses, to 
hatred and r= Saced ve ; Bh ue : allow the ladies of the party 
verger rustles from E . to express a becoming sym- 


_ 














the choir and beckons the ae: me s pathy —which they do, 
party ‘orward benignant- y y clicks.) Sir Raxpx hi 
YY; 


whereupon they ad- t 14 however, is interred in Fickle- 

vance with a secret satis- i Se a NAR  - bury Parish Church, forty mile 

pre tog ra Prethedett ¢ tS % # Up third ae = pone Bes 9 Poy 

‘done’ and having the rest ea Vas \\ a my) [ The ladies regard the image 

of the day to themselves ;” TRAN KY hae! yD 3% of Sir RatPu with indig = 
phe are conducted to a S | A\t ON Ge nation, and pass on; t 

desk and requested, as a . ay ; , Verger chuckles faintly at 

preliminary, to put siz- = ; it (i S having produced his effect. 

pence apiece in the Resto- VY 1} \MN\ hl lh a The Evangelical 8, (snuffing 

ration Fund box and in- Halal \ HAL the air suspiciously). I’m sorry 

scribe their names in a iy i ||| iM > to perceive that you are in 

P LO ad Mi Weaha ny)! AN h AL Vi] “af, _ habit of burning incense 

Yon fu urmurs. Wo | i : | } mr df, ere ! 
bah > “* Portico Lodge, Cam- AA ; Wi la! [He looks sternly at the 
en q | 





t 
, or only London ?”’ | | Nhs Verger, as though to imply 
. + Here, I’d better sign for Olid: : that tt ts useless to impose 
the lot of you, eh?... They | 1 ’ upon him, ; 
might provide a better pen—in BY |: ' i & The Verger. No, Sir, what 
a cathedral, I do think!... HEE w Hl , you smell ain’t incense—on’y 
He might have given all our a) Way) OY the vaults after the damp 
names in full instead of just ae: : weather we’ve bin ’avirig. 
‘*And party” !... Oh, I’ve fii ] , ? ‘ [The Evangelical Sightseer 
been and made a blot—will it ' a i” . drops behind, divided be- 
matter, should you think ?.. . a Hf Eeeete 4 tween relief and disap- 
I never can write my name j++ Dik fh) a “f io pointment. 
with people looking on, can ' i) \- Ez te A Plastic 8, (to the Verger). 
OF ses 5 Na LZ What a perfectly exquisite 
tifully, dear!... y a LEE ? Ge oe rose-window that is! For all 
Just hold my umbrella while I | oA % al 7 the world like a kaleidoscope. 
take off my glove, Marra.... ! = ag Pf I suppose it dates from the 
Oh, why don’t they make ; , ; re P Norman amma at least ? 
haste ? &c., &e. ‘oe | ; ' f / va The Verger (coldly). No, 

[The Stodgy Sightseer ‘ = fae ma’am, it was on’y op 

fumes, feeling that, while ll! Yee: about thirty year ago. e 
they are fiddling, his Lo consider it the poorest glass 
chops are burning. Pr i : bush 3 we ’ave, 

The Verger. Now, ladies What did ’e want to go and git the fair ’ump about ? The Plast. S. Oh, the 
and gentlemen, if you will please to follow me, the portion of the | glass, yes; that’s hideous, certainly. I meant the—the other part. 
building where we now are is part of the original hedifice founded |, The Verger. The tracery, ma'am? That was restored at the same 

y Eatrryrua, wife of Earl Batpric, in the year height ’undred | time by « local man—and a shocking job he made of it, too! : 
heighty-height, though we’ave reason to believe that aneven hearlier| The Plast. S. Yes, it quite spoils the cathedral, doesn’t it? 
church was in existence ’ere so far back as the Roman occupation, as | Couldn't it be taken down ? 
is proved by a hancient stone receptacle recently discovered under! Zhe Verger (in answer to another Inquirer). Crowborough 
the orypt and hevidently used for baptismal purposes. | Cathedral finer than this, Sir? On, dear me, no. I went ever a- 

A Spectacied 8. (who feels it due to herself to put an intelligent | purpose to ‘ave a look at it the last ’oliday I took, and I was quite 
qecetion at intervals), t was the method of baptism among the | surprised to find ‘ow very inferior it was. The spire? I don’t say 

rly Christians ? A F that mayn't be ’igher as a mere matter of feet, but our lantern-tower 

The Verger. We believe it to ’ave been by total immersion, | is so’appily proportiohed as to give the effect of being by far the 
Ma’am. ‘ ’ighest in existence. . 

The Spect. 8. Oh? Baptists ! A Travelled S, Ah, you should see the continental cathedrals. 

[She sets down the Early Christians as Dissenters, and takes | Why, our towers would y come up to the top of the naves of 
no further interest in them. some of them! 

The praper, At the back of the choir, and immediately in front The Verger (loftily). I don’t take no notice of foreign cathedrals, 
of you, is the shrine, formerly containing the bones of St. Chasuble, | Ma’am. if foreigners like to build so ostentatious, all I can say is, 
with relics of St. Alb, (An Evangelical —— snorts in disap- I’m sorry for them. . 
proval.) The ’ollow depressions in the steps leading up to the shrine, ta 'y (who has provided herself with a ‘* Manual of Architec- 
which are still vis'*le,,were worn away, as you see, by the pilgrims | ture” and an unsympathetic Companion), Do notice the excessive 
ascending on the knees, (The party verify the depressions con- use of the ball-flower as a. decoration, dear. PARKER says it ig 
setentiously, ana click their tongues to express indulgent contempt.) | especially characteristic of this cathedral. 


























peg 
any Companion, And if they like to 
sonaante for § vals and that, where’s the 


(The Lady with the Manual perceives 


that tt is papeiee 
rgd th rin ba eet 


The Indy ol the the ig Noone Saray » 
Norman ? Rete. ‘sis Saxon, I 


(indulgently). You'll excuse 
me, aan fay 8 ’erringbone as is 


The “ith the M. 


™ gave the ae of the pointed 


ee Comp. No. But I shouldn’t have 

ht there was so very much in the idea. 
oT Lady with the M. 1 do wish you took 
more interest, dear. Look at those two y pf 
men who have just come in. big By Sew 


as == é. care for carving; but they’ ba 
query ne of the Miserere sea 
thea that Tike to 
The Verger. That — my 
es and oan go out by the 
South door, Pg that ’ll take you’ 
through the. (The Party go out, 


with the exception of the oo ) Arries, who 
linger, and cough in embarrass- 
ment.) as there anything you wished to 


Firat ’Arry. Well, Mister, it’s on’ eo 
i‘aven’t ou got some old carving or 0 er ’ere 
‘of a rat er—well, funny kind—sorter thing 
lyou on’y show to men, if you know 
the 7. ( ely), Thi thing 

erger (auster ere’s no’ 

‘in fe Cathedral 4 ~j pn le ape 0 yo sort, 
iand I’m surprised at your expecting 
"Lite turns on his heel. 
| First ’Arry (to 8 I e civil 
‘enough - 4d didn’t I? at did ’e want 
Pea git the fair ’ ump about ? 

cond ym’ Oh, J dunno. But 
\don’t ketch me comin’ over to no more ca’ as 
jdrils, and wastin’ time and money all for 
‘nuthink— that’s all! 
j [They a out, feelii v0 boned that bid confi- 
been impo. 





' TO A GREEK AT “THE ORIENT.” 


AT your dress I marvel mutely— 
Green and white, with pi about ; 
|  Grandly gay, you absolu 
Cut me he: 


Like a lamp-shade is that nether 
Garment, yet, without a doubt, 
You look fine, and altogether 
Cut me out. 
' I, dull Englishman, am neatly 
' Clothed in black and grey, without 
; Any colours, You completely 
Cut me out. 


She, whose smile is sweetly dimply, 
Pretty, even though she pout, 
entranced. With her simply 
Cut me out, 


She admires you, and she barely 
Looks at me, a sombre lont. 
Hang you, in that es yun 3 you fairly 





| GeytLe aNp Soormine Oocuration FoR 
AN Oarsman.— Stroking an eight.” 








abi, BY 
AN mW) 
SB liy iN 
bh av 


7 Yous. 


BOTANY; OR, A DAY IN THE COUNTRY. 


** Say, BILLEE, SHALL WE GAVER MusHRooms 1” 
I’m a Brooar To Cums!” 












MEETING A VERY OLD FRIEND. 
(A Postscript to a Well-known Work.) 


Aice was delighted with all she saw. 
Statesmen, generals, celebrities of every kind. 
hen there were marvellous animals—some 
ferocious, others satirical, cid one of them | oh 
as true to nature as could be. 
“ Where am I?” asked ALICE. 
**In the gallery of the Fine Arts Society, 
148, New Bond Street.’ 
r please, who bas done all these won- 
7 afd ines? | P hy A h 
** The grea’ ” was the re 
Ard then she fell to admirin we 
some difficulty in getting > the i 
ings, for ev — was surrounded by a 
little crowd bi mr ig a And she was not 
a a “yr hee because the devotion 
earned. Before her she found 


“ecm wal the mee i eee half a 








it 
“Dear mel’ odie. as she ap- 


Catalogue. ‘‘ Why 
am so glad I am like 
that. What have been had I not |! 
“a the poe Sie conoshaet sath 0 viet 

e out such a vista 
of disasters that Atice was almost moved to 


poeeaees No. 160 


— 





Ne 161) ee ey bil for Two” 48 , 
0. r te; ‘or Two” (No. 148), 
and “ The Mask of Momus” (No, 99). 
* But “ait I meet the Knights?” she | 
after a while. ‘‘I shoul use I 
certainly am living ia Wonderland.” 
en there was “* This is 





a chorus crying, 
the —- of the © Black and White Knight, the 
greatest of all the Knigh Sir Jonny.” 
And ALicg agreed in an opinion held by all 
the world. 


ANOTHER TESTIMONIAL TO THE G. O. M.— 
In ppsennition of Bie sest recent contribution 
literature. Mr. G. is to be presented 











© sacred 
with thefretdom of the Dry-Psalter’s company. 
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M |) Ni ee 


THINGS ONE. WOULD RATHER HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. 


She. ‘‘1’M SURPRISED TO SEE YOUR WIFE IN sUCH A VERY Low GOWN THIS COLD EVENING, BaRon ! 
, SHE Is KVITE JWDELICATE AGAIN !” 


He. “‘ Ace, No! Sue vos. Bur Now, saANK 


I HEARD sHE was DELICATE.” 





—-— 








“QUOUSQUE TANDEM?” OR, ONE AT A TIME. 
Duologue in a Dog-cart. 


Driver. Te-c-o-h-k! Te-c-c-h-k! ! 
Officious Friend, Steady there! Wo-o-o-a!! 
P a (aside). Confound the fellow! I wish he wouldn’t 


et 80. 
8 Friend (aside), He drive tandem? Wish he’d hand the 


ribbons to me / 
z Driver Gand. jmer a’ along, doesn’t he P 
0 a-a-s, Bit too fast, [ fancy. Forgets 
that the aa ay to do the work. 
wer. Humph! Not so sure of that, in this case, Rather 
oy / Rh know, and just a bit of a slug, ‘if youask me. J think 
0 better reversed—this journey, anyhow. 

3 Friend (testily). Nonsense! You never Aave done that 
wheeler ustice, Fact is you don’t understand the horse’s character, 
or how to pot Co best out ot lim. Now I—— 

Driver wey ht old 4° rin. Coll,, Cam., Recitation). 
he understood computing 
The ods at any by 
Was a dead hand at elocuting, 


i el, Lord Ranpom, 
He pet h t, somehow, drive a tandem.” 
Offictous ~—_ Le 2 - you muttering about? You know 
I’m not u on ME. poor Lord rt oy he was a smart 
whip, any ow and though fe dant agree with ‘*Z”’ in his impertinent 


risons, still 
Drier Still? Well i eh son's of a old fellow, and not 
et with the reins. You’re ogee Ay ke: leader awfully. 
Wictous Friend, Confound the | Leaders, — ~~ 
wi sotto voce: I was going to say SS 2 a SPY: 
themse v7 airs, and fancy t they’ re pulling all the weight. Old @ for 
example 
ee Ath) ent ba wach Rnciieteetenen (Sighs. | m 
Officious Friend. If G. oad toe ody | tp, he’d never have upset 
e ribbons are always s0 
finger-post! Why, the leader 
we'll run into something, and 
n’t leave off twitehing at the reins. 


nearly ran into it. 
. Not at all, dear boy. But 
be both spilt if you 





Hythe! 


eading finger-post), Leamington! 
Aha! fank-< T teow tne: you ’d just let 


Naw I think—as I know these roads well—i 
me- 
ws A (decisively). Look here, old man! 


Opcious Friend (impatiently). Oh, of course, of course. But—I 
don’t quite aolenteal as ay seem to do. 
Driver. Humph! (Again adapting.) 
* i. Rule of the mg aeeer 
For, in tooling our dog- ong, 
If you 'ze left with the reins you are sure to be right, 
the reins are my right, it’s all wrong.” 


Officious Friend. Oh, more What a chap you are for 
Metaphysics and the ieee ! P aay? foundations of my belief are 
facts and figures. 


Driver (meditatively). It’s a fact that the Tory total figures 
oat much er than the Liberal Unionist. 
Officious . Oh, bother! What’s that got to do with it! 
Our Compact—— ; 
Driver. Is ours—not, eran ase 8 it seems, [Hums, 
‘* There was a man at Leamington, 
Who thought it wuld be nice 
To jump into a Tory seat 
y help of Tory a es,” 
But if those “‘ayes” should be ‘put out,” 
It may prove no great gain 
Jumping into a Tory seat 
To please’J. Cu-mn-n1-n!” 


Officious Friend (grabbing reins). ore, I I ay Whilst droning 


out your gerel you’re f your driving. Where are you 
going ? gon oa at that dash sahed beder? 


ont faces sharp round and 
PR pany (sharply). No er! be woa! Why on earth 
ou tug at the reins like that. you that horse won’t stand 
mud mor ft Do aft. Do you want « mill as wall as spit? 
— ,no! But according to our Compact, the 


eee Somes 
Driver. According to our Compact it’s my turn at the ribbons 
to-day. One at a time, if you please. Do you call pied driving 
SS ee eee ae this 
dog-cart, or am I ? bp hy 


You remember our 


x, quite ; 
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“QUOUSQUE TANDEM?” OR, ONE AT A TIME. 


Anru-2 B-ir-2 (driver, to officious friend, Jon Cu-ms-ki-n). “‘ LOOK HERE! WE SHALL NEVER GET ON LIKE THIS! AM I DRIVING OR ARE YOU?” 
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A COCK AND BULL STORY. 
Arm—“‘ Casabianca,” 








| Mrs, Smith, ‘‘1 THINK IT DREADFUL THAT YouR Divorce LAws IN AMERICA SHOULD BE 
$0 MUCH MORE LENIENT THAN THEY ARE IN ENGLAND,” 


Mr. 


Van Rensselaer, *‘ WELL, YOU SEE, MY DEAR MADAM, IN EncLanpD D*vorcE Is A 


LuxuRY—WHILE WITH US IT I8—ER—A_NECESSITY |” 











OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Marco Poto Utysses Hewny Norman, 
paving. returned — a comprehensive tour 
foreign parts, has set f his experience 
in a handsome volume published by Fisnzr 
Unwin. The Far East is its alluring 
well-sustained title. But why drag in ULyssxs 
and Marco Porto? Their journeyings were on 
the scale of a jaunt to Switzerland as compared | sj 
wot oy 8. Spenish and Po through 
ri rench an FE iy ag 
Colonies ; has visita Siberia, Japan, 
Corea, Siam pes dal his 
stud ces pee s, his pictures of 
wis, os Pet agg scenery. pel aay 
Lasky ieeestibe that relates 
5 jest Fras iat 


flight ob the 


is instFastive. 
The Government of China, Mr. Norman testi- 
fies, is a vast system of competitive examina- 
tion tempered by bribery. who vome 


out successfully in examinations—the subject- 
matter of which is know ) of the 8s of 
Conrucrvs, the demo Z of and the art 


of writin masters— 
have berths pe (medi Hs Government. 


They are sent all over the country to be bono 

trates, gen , ship captains, en 

without ‘having’ the slightest caguiaieses 

with di or systems over which Wing fv 
y 


eas ino pele’ 
taken place in recent 


accounts tor what has 
campaigns by land and sea-in the Far East. 
e can’t all undertake Mr. Nokman’s monu- 








mental journey. But, adapting SHerrpan’s 
advice to his son on a certain occasion, my 
Baronite counsels the public to read The Far 
East and say they ’ve been there. 

The immortal Fiaccus (writes one of the 
Baron’s assistants) has, it appears, 
sojourning in Cambridge, — gone into 
residence there some time before he stayed at 
ae either for translation or perver- 

I make this statement after readin oaaiog © 
delightfal little book of pant verse entitled 
Horace wy Cambridge, by OwEn SEAMAN 
(London, D. Innes & ae To every 
University. man, and —— vy of _—_— 
to Cambridge men, this boo 
treat. But in virtue of its x wil be Paya ex- 
treme and felicitous dexterity of workman- 
ship both in rhyme and metre, and the a) 
ness of its allusions, it will appeal to a 
wider public. I pledge Mr. Seaman in yr 
bumper of College Audit! and beg him to 
give us more of h‘s work. 

THe Baron DE Booxk-Worms, 








THe OLYMPIANS THREATEN.—A real ice 
rink, “‘ said to be the largest in the world,” is 
in course of construction at Olympia. Does 
** Ni ” realise, or, as in this conjunction 
it might be written, ‘‘ real-ice,” the tact that 
its own nice invention may, by its rival, be 
beaten all to shivers ? 





From “ Love’s Lasour.” — What our 
Sir ent gage Posen ( petiog the Divine 
Wittrams), will of the 
accepted artist, * Bid heen go hoag ! 


[* Euro’ 
armed to 
explosion.” 


navies were like 


His feather w 


His crest was on his head. 


Meanwhile the House was 
In one of those debates 


The Navy Estimates. 


That shook the very street 
To be upon its feet. 


He was a 


So long allowed to 


A simile of crew and crew 
All ripe for any ruction ; 
(Refer to verses one 


A spark 
Compl 
And then the Am eaten way 


He looked around for some 
From 


They never said a word, 


ey hadn’t strength to 


With many an accidental j 
of men were 


Was bold Ma 


Why, they would be exp! 






































hting-cocks, 


teeth ; a single spark might cause an 


Dr. MacGregor on the Navy Estimates.) 
eo 


Riffiet roena his neck, 


He wore his spur above his heel, 
claws were undernea’ 
He also had a mass of steel 
Plate-armour on his teeth. 


haggling on 


When Little on word jumps upon 


There,CLEoPHas, of many wiles, 


Brought up his little lot, 
aS Mr. Byes, with wreathed smiles, 
Was deadly on the spot. 
And Lay said the bootless 
Of navies sh be stamped on ; 
** There is no boot!’ as strikers say 
In Lazsy’s own Northampton. 


* Then came a burst apo thunder-sound”’ 


And lo! MacGrxcor’s form was found 


He called the rates a nag expense, 


And said the talk about ‘‘ defense ” 
Was simply Tommy-rot. 


Far i hatter for his pg i 
bleed, 


8 good, 


If only half the money could 
Be spent across the Tweed. 


Then with a petrifying shout, 
Like some clamantis voz, 

He fetched a trumpet-note about 
The teeth of fighting-cocks, 


and two, 
Or else * introduction). 


apo ort the sea, 


would they bet 
loded 


amis 


front or side or rear ; 


suse 
cheer, 


jest 


The hearts 
But O! the thing they liked the best 
REcor’s bull ! 





M. Mavgick MAgTeRtinck of 


course, ‘* Belgian” does qu 
SPEARE, just as Brussels 
decides the character cf nat 
useful vegeta 








“SUR LE TAPIS” DE BRUXELLES, 
Howevek clever as a dramatic author he, 


Brussels, 


be, it is rather handicapping him to be ened 
by. enthusiastic but injudicious admirers 
“The Belgian SHaxsPxaRz,” though, of 
ify the Saax- 


efixed to sprout 
favourite and 


ble. M. Marreriinck may be 
the ** coming on,” or sprouting, dramatist of 
™ future. Up to the present time there 


has not been m in any ne to connect 

ee and Sn CK 
ma: ph link destined to electri- 

7 by = oe the wor! ” which “is,” 
as the Divine WILL1AMs remarks, ‘‘a stage,” 
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noses. 

3, Patent leather shoes shall in- 

lonue of the Clubs with Tigh hose 
ue of the Club, wi 
at disoretion. 

4, Football shall be played with 
a light india-rubber globe, and 
= ” shall be strictly for- 
bidden. However, it shall be 


the former tter is 
about te give it ‘quite a hard 
kick fy her toe. will he 
5. No angry language wi 

allowed, but one member may tell 
another, in the height of an excit- 
ing contest, that she is ‘‘a spite- 

disagreeable old thing.” On 


v special occasions the word 

“There!” ‘may be added with 
asis, 

6. Cricket shall never be allowed 


SEQUELA! 


to last for more than half an hour,| 7% General. ‘‘ You.’ye wap IT, I svprosEt” 

















Bahum, what use will it be to 
em. 
First 8. Oh, that:they will pro- 


and cups of tea shall be served to| The Judge. ‘‘I sHouLD THINK 80. I’m As WEAK 48 A Rat ” | bably discover in another six 


the strikers between the overs. 





The General, ‘‘THat’s NOTHING. IJ’w 48 WEAK 48 Two Rats!” |thousand years! Let’s liquor! 
7. Only ladies shall he permitted | 7he Judge. ‘But Two Rats ARE STRONGER THAN Ows Rat!” (Ex 
to watch the gameofthemembers,! Zhe General. ‘‘Ir you arcuz, I saat. Cry!” 


Scene closes in 
upon an eclipse, 

















BALLAD OF THE UNSURPRISED JUDGE. 


(* Mr. Justice Hawxrns observed, ‘I am surprised at nothing.’”— Pitts 
v. Joseph, “ Times’” Report, March 27.) 


Att hail to Sir Henry, whom nothing surprises ;} 
Ye Judges and suitors, regard him with awe, 
As he sits up aloft on the Bench and applies his’ _ 
Swift mind to the shifts and the tricks of the Law. 
Many years has he lived, and has always seen clear things 
t Nox seemed to hide from our average eyes: ‘ 
But still, though encompassed with all sorts of queer things, 
He never, no never gives way to surprise. 


When a rogue, for example, a company-monger, 
Grows fat on the gain of the shares he has sold 

While the public gets lean, winning any but hunger 
And a few scraps of scrip for its masses of gold ; 

When the fat man goes further and takes to religion, 
A in hymn-books and bibles disguised, 

“It’s a case,” says Sir Henry, “‘ of rook versus pigeon, 
And the pigeon gets left—well, I’m hardly surprised.” 


There ’s a Heath at Newmarket, and horses that run there, 

There are owners and jockeys, and and flats ; 
There are some who do nicely, and some who are done there, 
natehemhtatdiied Mineere 

jut the see or money, 

As they stand in the blinkers for Stewards devised ; 


Their blindness may strike Hznry Hawxuns as funny, 


But he only smiles softly, he isn’t surprised. 


So, here’s to Sir Hzwny, the terror of tricksters, 
Of Law he’s a master, and likewise a limb: 

His mind never once, when its purpose is fixed, errs; 
For’cuteness there’s none holds a candle to him. 





Let them try to deceive him, why, bless you, he’s been there, 
And cas Sack Ms see Se a tangle of lies ; 

And, though some might grow grey at the things he has seen there, 
He never, no never, gives way to surprise. 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Lords, Monday, March 25.—Imposrible to avoid noticing 
depression of the Marxiss when he en House to-night. At 
first Gonape feelings of a father had overcome him. Crawno 
immediately after eloquent and energetic attack in other House 
Welsh Disestablichment Bill, was struck down by indisposition, 
reported to be measles. That all very well. Do not wish to suggest 
anything wrong ; but coincidence at least remarkable. Measles, the 
Member for Sanx tells me, can be conveyed in various a tly 
innoxious guises. In a controversy so id that Groner BNE 
Morean has been publicly accused of i , men will, it is too 
obvious, go any lengths. At present there is nothing that can be 
called evidence to connect CaanBoRNE's sudden indisposition with 
current controversy. But if this mysterious attack is followed by 
symptoms of croup, sicheie, toting, or any other complaint usually 
associated with happy days in the nursery, the public will know what 


tot “ig 
Happily it turned out that the soe of the Marxiss had 
nothing to do with the condition of the heir of Hatfield. His sym 
thetic heart been touched by difficulties that environ a worthy 

of men whom Lorp CHANCELLOR, conscious that Copn’s eye is upon 
him, has recently been making ‘* Excellent persons,” 
says the Manxiss; ‘‘ self-made men. But unfortunately the process 
of self-manufacture does not i knowledge of the statutes at 
large.” ere is the Parish Councils Act, for example; one of those 
pieces of legislation with which a ess Radical majority has 
embarrassed an ancient State. This law has to be administered by 
people unlearned in Acts of Parliament. They cannot take a step 
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without having sixteen volumes of the statutes at tucked under 
Po Pony oe gt I 
was, in ere reprin’ 
sections of Acts of Parliament referred to in text of Bill. : 
House listened with admiration to statesman who, his mind 
en d by imperial cares, could find time to think out schemes for | 
the pathway of working-men i and assisting | 
of Parish Councils Act. Only, somehow, was left on 
minds of hearers a strong impression 
that ing-men magistrates are a 
mistake, the Parish Councils Act 
8 public injury, of which the Govern 
ment ought to be 


more than ordinarily 


S 
, 


Business done.— More - 
round Welsh Disestablishment 
Bill in Commons. Direfully dull. 
House of Commons, sday. — 
Speakers may come, and Speakers 
may go,” said the Member for Sarx, 
** but aslong as the House of Commons 
uces men like Vicary Grass the 
itution is safe, and the State rocks 
safely on its everlasting foundations. 
It was, you will remember, Vicary 
who directly, though undesignedly, 
led to the row on that famous night in 
June when Home-Rule ittee was 
elosured. Vicary shares with Heaven 
the peculiarity that order is his first 
law. On that particular night some- 
bedy had said something, and Vicary 
wanted to have his words taken down. 
Amid growi his observations 


“ 


seat. VuicaRrY, his soul athirst to have 
something ‘taken down,’ moved on 
to the Front Opposition Bench, and 
shouted his desire in MEttor’s left 
ear. Then Logan suddenly loomed 

on the scene, Hayes FisHer 
reached forth a red right hand and shook him by the collar. Next an 
anonymous Irish Member fell over the bench on to SaunDERSON’s knee, 
and was there incontinently but heartily pummelled. After that 
chaos; all arising out of Vicary Gress's insatiable, uncontrollable 
desire to have something * taken down’ in the sacred name of order.” 

These musings on the mighty past were occasioned by VicaRy once 
more unexpectedly, but sternly and effectively, interposing as the 
custodian of order. Were broken out in epidemic of questions ; puts 
down eleven on the paper ; runs them up to the full score by supple- 
mentary questions, invariably prefaced by the formula ‘‘ Is the right 
hon. gentleman A. Weir that——?” A poor joke, its only flash 
of humour being in the subtly varied tone with which the SPEAKER 
eleven times pronounced the words, ‘“‘ Mr. Werk.” Also grotesquel 
funny to hear the reverberation of the d chest notes, in whic 
Waik, with tragic sweep of pince-nez on to his nose, said in succes- 
sion, ‘* Ques-ti-on one,” ‘* Ques-ti-on two,” and so on. 

Touch of tragedy came in when Vicary, managing to throw into 
tone and form of question conviction that SeuirE or MALWwoop was 
secretly at bottom of the whole business, asked him whether this was 
not abuse of forms of the House, caloulated to lead to curtailment of 
valuable petvias. No use SqurrE assuming air of innocence. 
House knew all about it. Refreshed and revived by Vicary’s timely 
vindication of law and order, proceeded to business. 

Business done.—Fourth night's Debate on Welsh Church Dises- 
tablishment Bill. The still prevalent dulness varied by speech from 
Piunxet; witched the House by music of stately though simple 

uence, 

hursday.—Desperate dulness of week further relieved by dis- 
covery of new game. Tommy Bow es, Inv. House just got into 
Committee of Supply ; Vote on Account under discussion ; this covers 
multitudinous iteras; every spending department of State concerned. 
When Committee of Supply deals with Army Estimates, CawMELL- 
BanyeRMan and the Winsome Woopatt in their Th 
of Ministers may go away, knowing that ev 
same when Navy Estimates are on, or when 
Civi ice mates are to the fore. i 
rs affected in their place; the rest at liberty. 

‘o-night, as no one knew who might be called on next, all agreed 
to stop away—all but the fai Hissert. Cap’en Tommy, as 
usual, aloft in the Crow’s Ni ceived this weak point, Hauling 


Sir John Leng strongly objects to Lion-taming Exhibitions. 


one knew better than Tommy that Barce wasn’t aboard, Aeeedise, 
istlé, and 


| 


to regulations, he ought to have been. 
Presently brought in with hands in pockets, trying to’whistle, 
ise present appearance of indifferen But a poor show, 
Encouraged by this success, Private Hawsury, ob Rosrer- 
SON was among absentees, addréssed quéstion 
Admiralty about Peterhead Harbour. HrspErt’s agony of 
this juncture would have softened. harder» hearts, ie 
that: has coutited! its: 


each occasion . 


Fee 
> on 
cit 


one or-two 

, hot more Looked 

down Bench.  ‘Rop- 
ERTSON, not: within ‘sight; might ‘be 
below the Gangway.:Vain hope. For 
Members opposite interest in Peter- 
head: Harbour keener and 


C) ; 

So he did; and when he ran dry 
Tomiinson (having meanwhile ascer- 
tained where ead Harbour is) 
tom = the wondrous argh, mm | 
when HIssert reap) 8 
now swelling with canal ide and 
satisfaction. _He had found the lost 
chick, and clucked low notes of su e 
content as’he brought him back to the 
roost. Pretty to see how, Civil Lord 
Harbus, orbelded,: Buny:B's taraiag 

arbour su , Busy B’s 
their attention to alleged felonious 
underrating of Government property. 

Business done. — Vote on Account 
—- Committee. Sir Jonn Lene 
calls Asquirn’s attention to dangerous 
occupation of lion-tamers, ‘“‘ All very 
well,” he says, “* for doughty knight 
like me. But these poor fellows with families shouldn’t be allowed 
to run risks,” ‘ 

Friday Night.—‘ What’s the business at to-night’s sitting ?” 
asked SquirE oF Matwoop, looking over Orders of the Day. 
** Home Rule all round? Very well. Shall give practical proof of 
adherence to principle by stopping at home.” — i ¢ 

Joun Mortzy did same, most other Ministers following suit. 
CawMFi-BanneRMAn sacrificed himself on altar of country. But 
insisted that he might at least dine out in interval between morning 
and evening sitting that made last day of Parliamentary week. His 
snowy shirt front gave air of almost reckless joviality to desolate 
Treasury Bench. Prince ArTaur, not to be outdone in chivalry, 
also looked in after dinner, brightening up Front Bench opposite 
Minister for War. But two swallows don’t make a summer, nor two 
gentlemen in evening dress a festive party. TREVELYAN only man 
in earnest, and he terribly s». Be. 

Business done.—Home Rule all round decreed by majority of 26 
in House of 230. 








THE NEW CHIVALRY. 


(‘In a case heard before Judge Frencn at Shoreditch, the Judge re- 
marked that the plea of infancy was not a very meritorious one. ‘No,’ 
replied the defendant, ‘ but it’s jolly convenient.’ "— Zhe Glode.] 


Wuen, toddling along with a swell, I pretend 

Not to notice a shabby (though excellent) friend,— 
Well, it is not lofty, to that I assent, 

But then, ‘‘ it’s so jolly con-ve-ni-ent !” 


When a tenant has built up a business with care, 
And saved to his landlord all cost of repair, 

It may not be kind just to double his ren 
Yet somehow “‘ it’s jolly con-ve-ni-ent! 


If you ’ve suffered, in polling, a ‘* moral defeat,” 

Then to grab each Committee and every paid seat 

Some might say was the act of a “‘ cad,” not a “ gent” ; 
But, you see, * it’s so jolly con~ve-ni-ent !” 

Then your house is for sale, and, if gi with brains, — 
You, of course, do not mention the damp, rats, and drains 


’ 





est 
on the bowline, and making ot ten he bore down swiftly on the 
Treasury Bench, and hailed it for the President of the Board of 


Trade. Wanted to talk to Bryce, he said, about lighthouses. No 


Which is not what the ancients by “‘ honesty” meant, 
But, still, it is “* jolly con-ve-ni-ent!” 


of, 
at 
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; 
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Just Published. Grown Sve. Price @s. 
THE EVOLUTION OF WHIST: «Study 
from to Present By 
iL, FI :. Mus. Doc.Oxon., Author of “The 
Fb —y fern Game of W’ hist,” &c. 
NGMANS, GKEEN, & CO. 


THE STANDARD 


LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 
Accumulated Funds, 7} Millions Stg. 
Eprrsunen, 8, George Street (Head Office). 

Loxpon, 88, King William Street, E.C. 

* 8, Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
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Branches & Ageneies in India & the Colonies. 


HOVIS 


BREAD. 


HOVIS 


BISCUITS. 


HOVIS 


_BREAD, 


Farther 5 particulars from 
S. FITTON AND SON, 
Millers, Macclesfield. 


“ Bakers vot Hovis" do any other Bread 
of ‘ Hovis’ 


ome oEW, so for their own 
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SOAP + 


Fhe most Effective Skin 
Purifying and Beautifying 
Soap in the World. 
The Purest, Sweetest, 


and Most Refreshing 
for Toilet, Bath, and 




















1s. Bottle for six te ton Bathe 


Cloudy 
SCAU ma AMMO NIA 


et @ Tur 
Splendia'< raiuablo forall Preparation for the Hair. 
on for the 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing, Etc. 
Moghores the Colour to Carpets. 
tea ba Fa Grose 


SCRUBB & CO., 32b Southwark Street, 8.E. ‘ 
MANUFACTURERS OF SCRUBB’S ANTISEPTIC SKIN SOAP |. 


OUR BATH. 


“PALACE. 


COVERED BALCONY AND LOUNCE. 
Facing the Sea and Pier. 
Blestric Lighted. Elevator to all Floors. 


HASTINGS. 





Grocers, Chemists, Etc. 





“HEAVIEST POSSIKLE PLATING.” 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE’S PLATE. 


(Reep.) 
“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 


“UNEQUALLED FUR HARD WEAR.” 








SAVE YOUR LIVES BY TAKING 


OWBRIDGE’S 
LUNG TONIC. 


THE MIGHTY ERALER. 
ae Cee ee me hitherto 


SOLID SILVER 
PLATE. 


The Finest Stock in the 
World. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE. 


COLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
Show Rooms: |]2, REGENT ST., W. 





Liebig= m sar 
Companys 


Has stood against all 
Competition for over 
thirty years. 


Extract 
wun of Beef. 





FRAY BENTOS OX TONGUES 


ARE THE BEST. 
PATENT STEAM 


CARPET BEATING 


Co., Ltd. 


Curzy Orrics :— 


196, YORK ROAD, KING’S CROSS, N. 
Branches throughout London. Collect and 











Sold in tneteien’ ta oon ioe by 





Nursery. 


Sold throughout the World. 
F. NEWBER 
Kdward Street, London, 











& SONS, 1, King | 
E.C. | 


_ (LAWN MOWERS 


all Chemists =e stent Wedicine'v 
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THE BEST in the WORLD. 
“New Avromaron,” * Cuan Avr \MATON ," 
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Ironmc np; 
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Celebrated Sweet for Children, 
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SMOKE THE CELEBRATED 


“PIONEER” 


SWEETENED TOBACCO, 


KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD. 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


RICHMOND CAVENDISH 
Co., Lto., 


AT THEIR BONDED WORKS, LIVERPOOL, 


And retailed by all first-class 
tobacconists at home and abroad. 
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Mail Cart. 


The Footboard lifts up — formsa Perambu- 
lator. Can be hed of any Dealer. 
Manufactured by 


SIMPSON, FAWCETT & CO., LEEDS. 


COLDEN BRONZE HAIR. 


The lovely suance “ Chitain ye can be 
= = to H of any colour 
Sold only by W. WINT! 





by Ez 
472, Oxford ae, London. 
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Greatest Durability, are 
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EPPS’S 


COMFORTING. 





GRATEFUL. 


GCOGOA 





Price be. 6d., 10s. 6d.,2is. For tintin: or faded 
“Hair mT ed ~ 


Gold Medals, Paris, 1878: 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


and Having 





COLT’S NEW. 
DOUBLE- 

ACTION 32 CAL. 
POCKET REVOLVER 


with ejector and solid frame, is th la 


and best ket revolver made. 
others. Price list free. COLTS 
26, Piccadilly 
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“TLL SING THEE SONGS OF ARABY!” 























IN PRAISE OF THE TRIANGLE. 


Yz countless stars, both great and small, 
The poetic sky who le, 

Not one of you, that I 
Has hymned the sweet triangle! 


With lyre and lute too long, too much, 
¥ = ve ro lr mazy tee ge 

et unresponsive to your tou 
Have left the wed triangle. 


,~ And so the Muse com- 
missions me 
A lay to newly 
# fangle— 
aR I play the instrument, 
you see— [angle. 
> In praise of my tri- 
: No tambourine, no min- 
strel bones 
Give forth what 
Hitpa WANGEL 
Would call such 
“‘frightfully thril- 
ling” tones 


In Praise of Try Angle. ey of my tri- 


No self- ing band ma 

To pa two simply ae 
Good music, unassisted 

The silver-tongued triangle. 


In vain dees SrrEPHON with a lute 
Round Puy tuis always dangle; 

She ’d have him, if he his suit 
With passionate triangle. 

Full brave re | bray the loud trombone, 

sweet the bals jangle, 

The bagpipes till they burst may drone, 

So I have my triangle. : 








The stately cold piano may 
All depth of feeling strangle ; 
To rouse deep feeling I essay, 
Nor fail, on my triangle! 
O’er rival claims of violin 
And ’cello some may wrangle— 
For pure expression nothing ’s in 
The hunt with my triangle. 
The diamond bracelet must exceed 
In worth the silver bangle— 
No instrument, string, wind, or reed, 
Compares with my triangle ! 





TO THE GRIFFIN. 
(By Calverlerius Rusticanus.) 
Grirrin, who benignly beamest 
(So to speak) upon the Strand, 
To the rustic eye thou seemest 
Quite superlatively grand. 
Griffin, grim and grimy Griffin, 
Few, Jor tells me, will agree 
With my artless numbers, if in 
Undiluted praise of thee. 
Critics, so he says, by dozens 
Swear thou couldst not well be worse, 
Yet from one poor country cousin’s 
Pen accept a tribute verse. 


Some of London’s statues now are 
Féted richly once a year ; 

Some— it seems a shame, I vow—are 
Fated to oblivion there, 


Once a year nase bower 
Draws the folks around for miles, 
Dizzy blossoms into flower, 
Almost into ‘‘ wreathéd smiles.’’ 


Once a. year by all the town o’er- 
pan ray bays is Gorpon seen, 





Countless wreaths recording ‘‘ Bri ww (or 
Jonzs) thus keeps thy memory ¢ reen.” 
Once a year King Ly, eeieaara 
8 Jocose Invites, 
Wreathed with flowers by infatu- 
-ated modern Jacobites. 
& Thus their substance 
This queer decorative fit— 
Wreaths are sometimesfeven pleocd on 
Mere nonentities like Prrr. 
But—I cannot think 
what Jozmeant— 
No one—so he sai 


to me— 
In his most expansive # 
moment I 
E'er has twined a 
‘or thee ! 


ie waste’on‘ 






garden-seat, ; 
These few violets, QQ > —-== hy 
i ee 
At what I must call thy feet. 
’Tis not that thy mien is statelr, 
’Tis not that thy grace is rare, 


Tis not that I care so t] 
For thy quaint herabiia ait ; 

But contemptuous men neglect thee, 
Lond thar vain taeaaties cheng, 

So with violets I havedéeked thee, 
And with verses, as.a change. 





Tae New Drscovery.—“Argon” is de- 
scribed as ‘“‘a gaseous constituent.” In 
most constituencies can be found plenty of 
“e Argons.” 
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HISTORY REPEATS ITSELF; OR, THE MODERN ORACLE OF AMMON. 


“The people (the Libyans) deeming themselves not Egypti 


that they 
B vu. 452, 


IL, 15. 


, and being discontented with"the institutions, sent to the Oracle of Ammon, saying 


no relation to the Egyptians. The god, however, said, ‘that all the country which the Nile irrigated was Egypt.’”— Herodotus 
“I stated that, in consequence of these claims of ours and the claims of Egypt in the Nile Valley, the British sphere of iafluence covered the 


whole of the Nile waterway.”—Sir EB. Grey in House of Commons, a.v. 1895. 
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HISTORY REPEATS ITSELF; 
Or The Modern Oracle of Ammon, 

Nilus ristan 

rious 


Mr. Bull. Gammon! 
Soe Sen Sah: Cin Genee east 


Mr, pe ad ALEXANDER claimed the 

So why not I? 

ilus, Iown I rather tire 

aie — squabbles. Pose is what 

Oh why fia your intrusive SrzxkE and 
Grant * 


| eae. y forty; centuries of quiet ? 
Sinoo then it’s been all rumpus,” and 


red rio’ 
Mr. Bull, 3 cocka- 
Nilus. Oh! iow about Rascaes, old ook: 


quorum 
Thay Capteiabens, The Control called 
Mr. Bull. Oh, don’t you bother! That has 
a. Se 
Mr. Bull. 
Young Gner should reassure you, my old 
His — don’t speak scuttle or shilly- 
“My ‘ dubs on 
on’t that. God Ammon’s 
Was “ at ain nog? It is odd 
aw weg e the Oracle’s straight ti 


Epwakp’s. A stiff upper li Dp 
ae ‘*Explorers” will prove 


Just as Heroporus tells us Ammon said. 
Sir Epwaxp, m dear Nile, has an old head 
bege 8 young ; courteous as a 


He comes down like a hammer on an anvil— 
Libyans—when ’tis need- 


Or Ammon on the 
C8 semransl sepa he te hale 
But not afraid. et 
bie that's tio point many a 
But why d define it? Epwanrp has a shorter 
Ho diaies for me the whole of your long 
And plaink A intrusion would be viewed 
is ok unfriendly.” Should the 
Frank in’ 
Nilus, Ah! by the way, friend Jomx, whose 
head is 
Protruding Eorough the reed 
Mr. Bull (loudly), Humph! Let him 
What he, a ee Soe 


m en 


I sim with the great Sire of His- 
The bose andl Gt Hemapeaee ite agree. 
And both speak for the 


Or Ju ae Sapeee. The Débats may 

(At ‘the French Press, at best, Jam no 
er), 

But cuit you be alarmed by spleenful 


Or w at mere bou bouncing boulevardiers utter. 
From all dere youl be ola, 70 
hey eet ag ey New! 
Far o, & old boy, from a eee to the 
Fanny how Mistery dese cepent ttedit 


* See Cartoon “ Britannia Discovering the 


But the whole Nile’s Egyptian (and thus |. 
British). 
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A STUDY IN “ BIMETALLISM.” 


Quotation from the Right Hon. Arth-r B-lf-r's Speech on this subject last woek—“ A GENERAL FALL 
In PRICES WAS SAID TO BE GOOD FOR THE ConsUMER.” 
Does it look like it in this instance? [*, * 80 far the Court is with Mr. A. B-ty-2.] 














To Corinna, angry. 
Ly we ee yume. With piercing pang 


I dep 
But. 7 hen ts I Sat to beng, 
Why do you bang the doer? 








Sante 233, Vol. XLIV., June 6, 











The Long and Short of It. 
Ars longa est! All know what once that 


About their Ant of late, ’tis evident 
The now must be, ‘* Art is long- 


ae —: nee 
Brief life for such base Art—and © 
rope 


Morro—sLIGHTLY MODIFIED From GraY’s 
© ELeer”—ror Sroppart’s Ereven.—* Still 
in those ‘ ashes’ live their wonted fire.” 
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SATURDAY NIGHT IN THE EDGWARE ROAD. 


For over h1!f a mile the pavement on the East side of the road is 
thronged with promenaders, and the curbstone lined with stalls 


and barrows, and hawkers of various wares. 


wires with covered baskets os 


shops, and 
Maids-of-all-work 


Mar 


from sialls to 


off purchasing to the last possible moment. 
ame wo arm in arm, exchanging airy 


badinage with youths of their acquaintance, though the latter 


seem to 
unspeculative group of small 
ther shops and 


showman and a clown. 

Burlesque Butcher. Now then 
a o’ youthere! Buy, buy, buy! 
Jest give yer minds to P 
yer money! (Jn a tone of artless 
wonder.) Where does the Butcher 
git this Juverly meat? What 
can I do fur you now, Marm? 
(Triumphantly, after selling the 
scrag-end of a neck of mutton.) 
Now we're he ! 

Fareical Fishmonger (with two 
Comic Assistants), Ahar! (To 
crowd.) ~ Come ere, you silly 
young snorkers! I’ve the quali- 
tee! I’ve the qualitay / 

in’ money ! 
. First Comic ey sige! 
oppence a pound nice plaice! 
Ki two fur three ’apence. 
e’re the Perfeshnal Curers! 
What are yer all: goin’ to do? 
Sort ’em out cheap ! 4 

Second C. A. I don’t mind. 
What care I? (Bursting into 
song.) ‘Ow, she rowled me’ed, 
and rumbled in the ’ay!” On 
me word, she did, ladies ! 

[He executes a double shuffle, 

and knocks over several boxes 
y Fe nmr gy in the gaiety of 
is heart. 

A Hawker of Penny Memo- 
randum Books (to an audience of 
small boys). Those among you ’0o 
are not mechanics, decidedly you 
ave mechanical Aideers ! : 

[He enlarges upon the conveni- 

ence of having a nute-book in 
which to jot down any inspira- 
tions of this kind; but his 
hearers do not appear to 
agree with him. 

Lugubrious Vendor. One 
mny for six comic pypers. 
every one different ! 

A Rude Boy. You ain’t bin a 
readin’ o’ any on ’em, ’ave yer, 
guv’nor ? 

A Crockery Merchant (as he 
unpacks a variety of vases 0 
appalling hideousness). I don't 
care—it’s self-sacrifice to give 
away! Understand, you ain’t 
buyin’ common things, you’re 
buyin’ suthin’ good! It ’appens 
to be my buthday to-ni ht, 80 
I’m goin’ to let you people ’ave 
the benefit of thedoubt. Come on 
"ere. I don’t ask you to b’lieve 
me—ony to jedge fur; yerselves. 


prefer the society of their own sez. 


switchback skittle-board Pit houe Theode by himse 


Keep F 


A man with a 
to an 
tradesmen stand outside 


8. 


uct their business with a happy blend of 
the methods of a travelling 


* ase t= 





. ae 
= Se 


“You ain’t bin a readin’ o’ any on ’em, ’ave yer, guv’nor? ’ 


I’m not ’ere to tell you no fairy tales; and the reason why I’m ina | 
position to orfer up these vawses—all richly gilt, and decorated in 
three colours, the most expensive ever made—the reason I’m able to 

them so cheap as I’m doin’ is this—(he lowers his voice mys- 


tertously)—arf th 


e stuff I ave ’ere we git in very funny ways! 


[Thes ingeniously suggests hint enhances the natural charm of 
suc 


his ware to 


a degree that the vases are bought up 


briskly, as calculated to brighten the humblest home. 


A Sanctimonious Young Man (with a tongue too large 
mouth, who has just succeeded in collecting a circle round 
am only ’ere to-night, my friends, as a paid servant—for the purpose 


fer't 












“aoe 
wut * 
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of deciding a wager. Someo’ you may have noticed an advertisement 
lately in the Daily Telegrawf, asking for men to stand on Southwark 
Bridge and orfer arf-suverings for a penny apiece. You are equally 
well aware that it is illegal to orfer the Queen's coinage for money : 
and that is not my intention this evening. But I’ave ere se pieces 
of gold, prsrentont to be of the exact weight of arf a suvering, and 
fm" poe yee inenoe to wr m4 the > I ’ave me, I 
now to charge you the sum of one penny for, no 
more, I am not allowed to sell more than one to : eat 
[Here a constable comes up, and the decision of the wager is 
: postponed until a more favourable opportunity. 
First “ General” (looking into a draper’s window), Look at them 
coloured felt ’ats—all shades, and on’y sixpence three-fardens | 
Second *‘ G.” They are reason- 
= ee rye able; but I’ve ’eard as felt ’ats is 
or aa, . gone out o’ fashion now. 

First “ G.”” Don’t you believe 
it, Saran. Why, my married 
sister bought one on’y week !, 

Coster (to an old lady who has 
me bunch jon after 
@ pro scrutiny). Frorsty 
80 would you be if your onion ad 
bin layin’ out in the fields all 
night as long as these ave! 

First Itinerant Physician (as 
he screws up fragments of candy 
in pieces of newspaper). That is 
Frog in your Froat what I’m 
doin’ up now. I arsk you to try 
it. It’s given to me to give 
away, and I’m goin’ to give it 
away—you understand ?—that’s 
all. And now I’m goin’ to tork 
to you about suthink else. You 
see this small bottle what I ’old 
up. I tell you there’s ’undreds 
layin’ in bed at this present 


moment as ’ud give a shillin’ fur 
one of these—and I offer it to you 
at one penny! It corrects all 


nerve-pains connected with the 
"ed, cures earache, toothache, 
neuralgy, noomonia, ’art-com- 
laint, fits, an’ syhatica. Each 
ttle is charged with helectricity, 
somming © complete galvanic-bat- 
tery. Hall you ’ave to do is to 
place the bottle to one o’ your 
nawstrils, first closing the other 
with your finger. You will find 
it compels you to sniff. The 
moment you tyke that sniff, 
you’ll find the worter comin 
into your heyes—and that’s the 
helectricity. You’ll say, ‘‘ J al- 
ways ‘eard helectricity was a 
Aiud.” (With withering scorn.) 
MA a ! rep aes ! Av 
why § cawse o' the hignirant 
notions prevailin’ about scientific 
affairs! Hevery one o’ these 
bottles contains a battery, and to 
heach purchaser I myke ’im a 
resent—a present, mind yer—of 
rog in ’is Froat! 

Susan Jane ‘ed Lizerann, be- 
Sore a stall where ** Noveleites, 
three a penny,” are to be procured 
by the kterary). Shall we ’ave a 
penn’orth, an’ you go ’alves along 
o’ me 

Inzerann., Not me. I ain’t got 
no time to go improvin’ 0’ my 
mind, whatever yen ’ave! 

A Vendor of *‘’Ore'ound Tablets” (he is a vo we peang man, 
with considerable lung-power, and a tendency to regar his cough- 
lozenges as not only physical but moral specifics), I'm on’y # young 
feller, as you see, —T ’ere I am, with my four burnin’ ps, 
and a lassoo-soot as mged to my Uncle Bru, doin’ wunner ful 
well, Why, I’ve took over two pound in eo a’ready! Mind 
you, I don’t deceive you ; you may all on you do as well as me; on'y 
you ’ll ’ave to git two ref’ rences fast, and to a temp rance 
society, like I This is the badge as I’ve got on me at this minnit. 
I ain’t always bin like Iam now. I s usiness four year ago, 








_ 


and was doin’ wunnerful well, too, till I got among ’orse-copers an’ 




















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





| Avan: 13, 1895.) 
+ cag = ayn og? ee and lost the lot. Then I turned up 
-| the drink and da he Wangoo Tablets—and now 


Iya fot oat tle mia and 20 ‘om goin’ on wunnerful com- 
: Never a week but what I buy myself — 
Last week it was a noo socks. Soon as the sun out 
the doo dries up, I’m orf to Yarmouth. And what’s reason P 
pa gery there, My Uncle Br, an, Rope a Lowenens, 


wel, and he'd take me into ip to-morrow, he would, But no 
—I’m’a ’s the reason I kin goon torkin’ to you 
ike this met afer ight witout ine to my voioe? Shall {tll 
yer? Because, e night o’ Bey afore I go te bed. Spe Se 
o’ these Wangoo Ta’ ae o’ the ’erbs. You take 
them to the nearest doctor’s and arsk ’im to analyse an’ test them as 
he will, and you ’ear what he says of them! Take one o’ them 
tablets—after your pipe; after your w; after your cigarette. 


You won’t want no more you ’ll they make you come ’ome 
reglar every evening, and be able to buy a noo ’at every week. 
You’ve ony to for a bit with these ’ere lawzengers to be 
like I am myself, doin’ wunner ful well ! sas ste Ok ung feller 

over 


in over ’ere six , 80 0’ course ’e speaks the lengwidge. 
fe quite right. Now I’m ‘no Amerikin myself, but they’re a 
wunnerful clever people, the Amerikins are, allays inventin’ or 
suthink o’ that there. And you’re at liberty to go and arsk ’im for 
yourselves whether this is a real ag = Svention or not—as he’ll 
tell yer Ss ts—and =o a Ss An’ it stands to reason as he 
orter to know, Haat it ’imself and doin’ wunnerful 
well with it over da rai I ain’t come’ere to rod yer. Lady come and 
. me a two-shillin’ piece just now. I give it her back. She 
idn't know—thort it was a penny, till I her. Well, that ‘ust 
shows yer what these ’ere Wangoo ’Ore’ound Tablets are ! r 
[After this practical illustration o | rome their yy, he pauses for 
oratorical effect, and a har doe tog matron pur- 
—— three packets, tn the appar that a similar halo 
the best horehound soll ahtly ter nate the head of her 


sehold, 
Tizerann (to cages! JANE, as h os they walk | peat On’y fancy— 
the other evenin’, as I was walk: ery pavement, a cab- 
’orse come uw) beyind me, unbeknown ike, wy put ’is ’ed over my 
shoulder and aaonrene 1 in my ear! 
Susan Jane (awestruck). You must ha’ bin a bad gell! 
(Lizerann ts clearly disquieted by so mystical an interpretation, 
even while she denies having done anything deserving of a 
supernatural rebuke. 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Genera Apye bas added to our national war s Recollections 
of a ae Life (Suir, Exper & Co.). Sir Jonn not been in 
a hurry. He began fighting more than forty years ago, and has since 
filled up opportunity as it ted itself. ese particular recol- 
lections are chiefly ocew with the Crimean War and the Indian 
Mutiny, though the old soldier has something to say about the 
Afghan War of 1878-9, and the 
Egyptian War of 1882. My 
Baronite finds most interesting 
the chapters about the Crimean 
War, certain incidents and epi- 
sodes of which are narrated 
with soldierlike directness and 
simplicity. The of the 
Balaclava Charge has teld 
in verse and prose innumerable 
times, General Apyg did not 

i ridge of 


pena ~ hills is intercepting 
interveni 
the scm by he rode back to 


the camp from Balaclava. But 
he manages in a sentence or two 
vividly to impress the scene on 
the mind of the reader. Among many good stories is one about General 
Hanky Jonzs. PevissiER, with a Freuchman’s scorn of any e 
but his own, got as near as he could to ordinary pronunciation when he 
called him ‘* General Hatry-Joze.” He did better when the — 
General was knighted, and was alluded to respectfully by the ch 
Commander-in-Chief as ‘‘ Sarrry-Joze’’ (Sir Harry Jonzs). 

Baron DE Boox- Worms. 











A Quip. 
ton Arnravur Totter has been appointed to the Recordership of 


icester. He isan able man, ‘Ar, Poi ” as the Shakspearian Clown 
would say, ‘‘ the appointment is joer oller-able.” 





MAGNIFYING HIS 


Peter. ‘‘Na, LAppIg, THIS I8 ANE 0’ THAE THINGS A Bopy OAN 
NEVER LEARN, THERE’S NO NAE USE IN A MAN TAKIN’ TAE THIS 
JOB UNLESS HE HAS A NAITERAL BORN APTITUDE FoR ’D!” 


CALLING. 











THREE MODES OF SPENDING A BANK HOLIDAY. 
(By a Confirmed Pessimist.) 
Plan the First.—Take to Magay ery Be up at day 


Leave your home 
and lake ee ee ek haere into a salen 
travel a hundred miles or so in the greatest 


break. 
‘ast of lukewarm tea 


nr acest, ene and 


with your com’ . March, counter- Shodi, tut heal eb-ent fer 
ton Rinen obuci auidiian. Se walls tots a Stave off starva- 


tion with a packet of sandwiches 
beat, enter crowded train a second ti 
miles or so in the ere eat bol 


np lan the Second. a trip to th 
n _ e 
compartment be 9 es Paird-clase 


by_its bli *Phabitan goes away en masse on & 
~ 1 Biagver chat ther abu one ht nthe lon, 


7 
t at the Me th h 


of ginger 
and n travel 
dest 


ale. Dead 
a hundred 


than alive, stagger 
sea-side. Sharea a 


Shrimpington the accompaniment cat of Pome Cassie teasbe, 
the concertina. your destina- 


rl 


pre a de ‘the shilling tea.” Search ia, 
nourishment, Biter fail in va Fall back “upon stale buns 


at a third-rate sweet-stuff shop. 
the torture of the morning. "Travel sno 
under the like conditions, 


on starting, eis ae the olay has been a trium 





Mr. Guity.—“* Wrt114M Court Guiry, M. P,”—cortainly “ agit 
W. aooepta 


Guttx” at last. Now the question is, ‘ 
to all parties ‘‘ E-gully” ? 





Tit Guiry” be 
































































































SEI. \ateald 


ius 


it igi ve 


GENTLE IRONY. 








Bus Driver (to ill-favoured Policeman, who has stopped him at a crossing). ‘‘ WHEN ARE YER GOIN’ TO LET ME ’AVE. THAT PHoTo?” 
























































NOT DONE YET. 
A Sone or St, SrerHen’s Scnoon, 
(70 the Air of the Harrow Song, ‘‘ Fairies.”) 


beg y= in the Springtime cold and bleak, 
ite of wind and weather, 


Th Blues and Buffs, the strong and weak- 


Throng out of school together 
Off to their homes alert and gay” 
fae long sederunts ri 
Majors and minors rush to pay, 
ive lags let loose from 
There you behold ** Big Bit,” tL.” the bold! 
Hear how aneases joices— 
Ho ho! ha ha! -la-la!”"— 
Booms his most je “of voices, 


He cocks @ enook at slate and beaks 
He’s had his work this term, bo 
But has contrived, by hook or 
ed ~ C3 is footing firm, boys. 
to fight, like Drspm’s tar, 
t many a would-be boarder. 
ne 
To keep the school in order. 
Bus Tp Sido Gans See wes cad oxtt, 
And patience linked about i 
** Ho ho! ha ha! Tee la lala! — 
Young Arty hears him shout it. 


Anxry had hoped he could have 
2 aE a 
ACK an Y 

2 “y - ig Lapel to follow. 
ut Brut proved a dodgy one, 
As well as a hard hitter 

And that has somewhat*marred’the fun, 
And disa tment ’s bitter. 

What wonder then Briz’s Tra-la-la 
Sets barr ¢ ting shrilly, 

** Boohoo and ! Yah-boo-yah-beh | 
You wait a bit, Big Bruty! 


| 








“With spur and rein, whip-stroke and 


strain, 
Jehu plus artful jockey, 
You ’ve kept your team in tow again, 
And you look blessed cock 
Wait till the way shows slu age and clay, 
9 And yr all ieee wena ¢ quicken ! 
y~ ‘ou ll ro ere o goal, 
on So Seer en | ?’— 
oie his chins, and skips and grins 
Like an Jame -Jingle. 
His loud la-la-la ! 
Sete Anaste thood c'tingie, 

“* Bah! ba pe nce, Aven this half : 
As th or Oa” son en reat fat calf ? 
s the ’ a 

Look out for m Big Brother ! 
When he gets ho! of yon, 7 eye |— 
You won’t look quite so 
Think you’ve licked me! 1 Walt tl you try 
mohruniies beatae 

e’s wai or a turn at you 

You you’re a smart smiter ? 

* Tra-la-la-la’? Yah! bully! yah! 
He'll show you who’s cock fighter!” 





To Tara, My (Un-)Fair Neighbour. 
(“ Moore” —where this comes from.) 


‘* Trg harp that once h Tana’s walls” 
Poor me disturbed in 
lo pigmey om Ap to ay = ualls 


I aleep not as in former ys, 
Her voice cries ‘* no more!” 
Ah, would she hadn’t got this craze, 
And did not live next door! 





A New Lirrerary Ventvre.—In distinct 
ition to the ‘“‘ Key-note series” will be 
a “* Wed-lock-and-Key note series,” 








“PRIDE AND PREJUDICE.” 


[“ Canada, unlike the weeny, Oe 4 ~ 
sense to be Proud of ite of its minor poets,” —. 
Gallienne in Realm.””} 


REALLY this bitter and bold accusation of 
Conduct so culpable cannot be borne ; 

Are we indeed but a barbarous nation of 
Philistines treating our poets.with scorn ? 


Are we contemptuous, then, in reality, 

Of the ons our lyricists write— 
Magne sweet 80! ngs of the Modern Morality 
Praising each other from morning to night ? 


Modesty, clearly, is somehow availing to 
—s them of glory which should be their 

Modesty, “gry excessive—a failing to 
Which, it’s notorious, poets are prone, 


Ow, b he tells us, in Canada’s latitude 
ur to singers is duly allowed : 
Nay, how an Britons be backward in grati- 


Having +e GALLIENNE, are they not proud? 

Yes, when Ry Englishmen boast of our 
natio: 

Glories and deeds, though the scoffersderide, 


This is the greatest and really most rational 
Source of supreme and legitimate pride— 


Not in the struggles or deeds of iniquity 


W: ht by our sires in desperate fray, 
still “Tose = SHAKSPEARE, or bards of 


quity, 
But in nthe poets amongst us to-day ! 
euggest, though, if, in the opinion of 
GALLIENNE, England’ 8s to blame, 
He and his comrades ald seek “the 


Dominion of 
Canada, where they’ll be certain of fame P 


Might ve we 
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NOT DONE YET. 


Master Arty B-1F-r (0 Master Brit H-no-1). ‘HA! YOU’VE BEEN PRETTY COCKY THIS HALF, BUT 
WAIT TILL ‘MY BIG BROTHER’ GETS HOLD OF YER!” 
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SO VERY CONSIDERATE. 


Stout Coster, ‘‘ WHERE ARE YER GOIN’ TO, Bit?” 

Bul. ‘‘ Inver THe CounTRY FOR A NICE Drive, Bern’ Bank ’Oxipy.” 

Stout Coster. ‘‘Same ’ERE. I sy! DON’T YER THINK WE MIGHT swop MISSESES JUST 
FOR A FEW Hours? IT wouLD BE sO MUCH KINDER TO THE HANIMILE!” 








CONCERNING A MISUSED TERM ; 


viz., ‘* Art” as recently applied to a certain 
. form of IAterature. 
Is this, then, ‘‘ Art ’—ineffable conceit, 
Plus worship of the Sadi-tainted phrase, 
Of pseud- Hellenic ce, effete, 
Unvirile, of debased Petronian ways ? 


Is this your ‘* Culture,” to asphyxiate 
With upas-perfume sons of English race, 
With manhood-blighting cant-of-art to 


prate, 
The jargon of an epicene disgrace P 
Shall worse than pornographic stain degrade 
The — - + Beaut »” Heay’n-imparted 
ower 
Are they fit devotees, who late di 
The symbol of « vitriol tinted flower ? 





| And shall the sweet and kindly Muse be 


shamed 
By unsexed “ Poetry” that defiles your 
page ? 
Has Art a mission that may not be named, 
With “‘ scarlet sins” to enervate the age ? 


All honour to the rare and cleanly prints, 
Which have not filled our homes from day 


to day 
| With garbage-epigrams and Prag ys hints 


How ewsthete-hierophants fair Art betray ! 
If such be ‘‘ Artists,”’ then may Philistines 
Arise, plain sturdy Britons as of yore, 


And sweep them off and purge away the si; 
That England e’er such noxious keting 





Tae Cry or THe Free Lisrary FRe- 


QUENTER.—A Cheap 


“HOW TO CONTROL AND RECTIFY 
PUBLIC OPINION.” 


“Tt is impossible to bribe a French Na 
c oreo, ‘Aprit 5, 1895.) 


ScenE—Sanctum of the Rédacteur en chef of 
“* Le Gamin de Paris,” Rédacteur dis- 
covered reading latest issue. 


stranger. 
Stranger. I trust I am not intruding ? 
Rédacteur, Certainly not. It is the duty 
of an editor tu be always at the service of 
those who seek his advice. No doubt 


comme my opiaion ‘wpon some metter of im- 


Stranger. You have rightly. Which 
af at hg east. en agri or a castle 
in the country? _ 
eee pouting}, Well, I am scarcely 
ualified to judge, for possess a mansion 
a town, I have no aor yh the country. 
Stranger. Pardonme, You have one now. 
Gives Editor title-deeds. 
lancing at the documents). 
teau de St. Querecs! One of 
in Brittany! You are really 
Stranger. Not at all. And now tell me, 
do you prefer Waener to VeRpI, or Mas- 
caG@ni to Mozart P 
cteur. Again I am at a disadyan- 
tase. You see I go so seldom to the Opera. 
e expense 
Stranger. fic ox te is inconsiderable 
when you possess a on the grand tier. 
( Giving ppeer:) Allow me to present you 
with a perpetual box. 
_ Rédacteur. Your courtesy is simply charm- 
ing! But why do you overwhelm me with 
these o i We are unknown to one 
another. 
Strdnger (with a bow). Not at all. You 
are famous. As for me—why I am nvthing. 


I am absolutely valueless. 

Rédacteur ( politely). You do not do your- 
self justice, I will be bound you are most 
iy ~<a Well, perh ight 

anger. q a ou are . 
At any rate Lean fill in og te F gow 


with four or five figures! I will 
Permit me, 
[Approaches writing materials, and 
rapidiy completes draft. 
Rédacteur, And for whom is that cheque ? 
Stranger. Read the name to whose order it 
is made payable. 
Rédacteur (surprised but admiring). Mine! 
This is simply marvellous, And are you 
clever enough to write a leader ? 
Stranger. y. See I will com 
one at once. (Sits at table, knocks off an 
What do 


article and hands it to Rédacteur). 
ou m 
ou vill find 
it in the Gamin to-morrow day ! 


you think of it? 
Rédacteur pacing). I will 
[Scene closes in a tableau suggest- 
ing at once delicacy and the right 


opinion when I gee it in type. 
under standing of commercial prin- 
ciples. 


w you. 





Her Latest.—‘' The silence was so Ng 
said Dn hah ges all teva siiae Ges 





pin!” 






































































Fare Waitress at the A. B. C., 
pre,which I most resort, |” 
ring mea — 
ng, mea roll end ong 
No more 
PE Sab en ep 
Knows but thesorry strummer. 
No rich libation at the ‘* Cock,” 


The Muse two, write her laurel, 


is either 


Or hopeleedy immoral. 


‘When Ate, gach quanten, is made 


Of still more jaundiced hu 
The =e, must. join 


His = he jaundiced too : 
But mas ae spell, these latter 


As P cae fell narcotic, 
That makes us weave our ran- 
dom rhymes 
rotten, or neurotic. 


We modern bardlets, tea- 
Condemn th’ * old-fashioned 
(fired 


And yet we miss the spark that 
The songs our fathers sang : 
Their tastes were healthier than 

their sons’, 
=a Thymes’ were ‘‘none so 


When bands ate beat instuel af 
And loved their fine old 
it) crusty. ” 


This rere and yellow 


Faint draws its si 7 breath, 
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( A fricain ) 


Le Yellow Book 


ROMANS POUR LES ANGLOPHOBES 


Officiel 




















in the Chamber and 
recently concluded between France and Great Britain for the delimitation of 
their respective possessions on the West Coast of Africa.” 











Paris . Ribot ,Hanotaux «t C* 


GRATIS 


























*M. Hanoravx, Minister of Forei 
the Senate a 


Our Artist could not be restrained 


Affairs, will shortly have distributed 
ellow Book relative to the conventions 


from designing a Cover, which we 


respectfully offer to M. Hanotaucx, 


Be ay ae 


© stone upon its grave we 1 


"But tea-pots at each corner— 
Fair be pa. you the scene 


As nt: and late, mourner, 


The Jabez is Coming. 
Tae JaBEz s coming Oh dear! 
os queer ! 

Is JaBEZ a- ing? What 
cheer ? what ch 
There’s much left 


th shite hens We fear. 
We’ll believe he has come when 


he’s here, 
Hear! Hear! 


Nore sy a Hienty Curt- 
VATED BUT UnsuccessFUL Dra- 
a —About the most fatal 
ion that can be given on an 
is say that “it r 
y that is ‘‘a treat 
foread "insane rule utter bore- 
dom to see ; in the staat ia, in the 
salen of etaee, he 2 
the stage. 


| |Gamp TRIUMPHANT, AND JUS- 
TICE TO AN OLD aT 


the 
information that ‘‘ Mrs, Harris 
— Fwd honour ws dining _ 
t en yesterday. ow, 
and henceforth, the immortal 
Mrs. Gamp, : rising ‘‘ morally and 
physically,” can denounce any 
** bage creetur ”’ who would dare 
to repeat Mrs. Paie’s ‘* memor- 
able and tremendous words,” 
spoken of Mrs. HARRIS, the dear 
friend of ‘* Sareey,” * T don’t 
believe there’s no sicha person.” 






















be wall te 
A Yankee split second! 
but reality). 
Would a forget wine, or whiskey, or 
Only; skim of the film that will gather 


(Tis merely the taille in 
Then ot it up briskly 


ANACREONTICS FOR ALL. 
SWIG UP THIS (COCOA) CUP! 
Am—" Drink of this Cup.” 


Swie up this cup—you will find there’sa in 
Its depths for the ills = tet the aches of we 


tk 
(No fudge, 


te skin,) 
Isain every 
it! 


Swig up this cup, &c. 


Never was nectar-cup brewed with such | « 


PR my Sacer and w 
tenes 
Swig up 


What though it tasteth pas and tam 


eP 
en coffee’ . forbidden, 


cocoa from—well, let each fill u 
at least, and —_ Tight i ot is not hidden ! 
this cup, & 


So auig ap the cup of—each “‘ aa ” is telling 
per, with great actuality, 
The ‘une ¢ of Ais brand, with much swagger and swelling, 
Other ads. may be fiction, but Ass is reality. 


So swig up the cup when py breakfast, tea, ten, Sum, 
Of so-and-so’ 3 string superlatives, 
(I’ _ it a name,” but I daren’t try “that iii 
For of severe (editorial) Toko). 
Swig up this cup, 








Jae FRoM Paris. 
al 
o * foug ten with,” 


a ion” to nor ae Drogen 


—** Moorz of Moore Hall, with nothing at 
has not “‘slain,” nor has he 
any kind of 

of Want- 

























Or philtre ; while here nought to in- 


tr jure or hurt is meant. 
Of Cocos this isthe par piak and fine flower. 
There’s no starch or fat in it (vide Advertisement !). 
They whe with Sis have thelr cemedhe well 
Are proof against hunger, fatigue, and bad wea’ 
This wonderfal ds draught ts ao brewed or distilled, 
But it licks all the liquors and cordials together. 
Swig up this cup, &c. 
iqf h, np mp: ber Sueiee Sto nsensd— 
y and runs to obesi 


If — *ve no coat to your io 7, one! 
he rival advertisements tell us ‘sb dandalg.) 


‘ cenaiel t (as the inoldent is to be 
i ated to the realms of comic opera”) 
occasion by the Wictorious 
” WHIRL 7, It is, however, 
reported e impressionist 
animated by the sportsmanlike desire 
oi a shot at something or somebody, 
the cm, or Jacques LE SIFFLEUR, 
ane ™ 4 e a Moore “¥ a 
@ most recen 
dew 


e incident. 





“No ‘No Moore at present. © MN, W.” And, probably, here 








especially the pavement in Cannen 8 


Last WEEx’s  amery mae teh one very much up in the City— 
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“TO PARIS AND BACK FOR NOTHING.” 
(To the Editor of ‘* Punch.”) 


—A most excellent institution, on moral 
ony FED a “A tour on the Continent ” for £5. 
is to cover travelling and and 


Solis puoi. "Sie coe Gecian pape eens 
ee a 
di . It would now become the duty (and I trust e 
of the would-be traveller to after himself without 
assistance, He would appeal to the British Ambassador. He would 
tell his simple tale, how he had been and conveyed in a state 
of coma to the luggage-van; how he no money, and 
so affected bv the narcotics, that his mind had become a perfect blank. 
The British Minister would, doubtless, secure his release, and supply 
him with funds. He would see some of the cheaper sights for which 
Paris is celebrated, and then return home by an inexpensive route, 
highly delighted with his adventures. 3 

+ will doubtless occur, in this practical age, to persons having even 
the most moderate amount of brains, that hitherto the profits of the 
Unprincipled Touring Company have remained unmentioned. 
‘* Where do they come in?” will be the universal question. My 


answer is simply, ‘‘ Hush money.” The would-be traveller, havin 
availed himself of the services of the pes sation, would, 
for the remainder of his existence, be under an obligation to pay as 


much as he could conveniently (or even inconvenientiy) spare te a 
— which had secured for him so much semi-innocent recrea- 


It may be advanced by ultra purists that the system of business 
that would be inaugurated by the U. T. C. would be immoral, To 
this I triumphantly reply, not more immoral than other systems in 
full working order in many companies of the highest respectability 
compatible with limited eo 

yours 


y; 
A Promisine Promoter. 





WHICH IS THE CORRECT CARD? 
In The Theatre, a ‘‘ review and magazine” most useful as well as 


entertaining to all interested in the drama at home and abroad, 
there apvears, in the critical notice of what is just now su | on 
the Parisian stage, a short account of a piece 

called M. le Directeur. “* It is,” says the 

ter, ‘‘an amusing but not very savoury 


wri 
skit the life of the petty official, and 
the idvontage Lie by the head of a public 
office to subserve his amorous propensities in 
the management of his department and the 
oe F Roger subordinates.” Quite evi- 
dent from this what sort of a farcical onmedy 
it must be. This a at p. 238. But at 
= among ‘* The oes from the Green 
” we find that this piece, M. le Direc- 

teur, which is at present ‘‘ drawing all Paris 
to the Vaudeville Theatre, is certainly one of 
the most amusing plays,” &o. &c., *‘ and it 
; depends for tts success more upon genuine 

humour and innocently comic incident than upon jousness of 





situation or untranslatable wit.” ‘Which of these accounts of the 
same play is the correct one ? 
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THE JOYS OF ANTICIPATION. 


‘*WHEN ARE YOU COMING OUT WITH ME, Mummy?” 

‘*Not THIs Mornine, Dariinc, I’ve Too mucH TO DO!” 

‘On, BuT you must, Mummy, I’vE ALREADY PUT IT IN MY 
NEw DIARY THAT You pp!" 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, sue 1.—There is about Jonn Arap 
and manner the pri rubi 


an artlessness of leok e price whereof is beyond 
Sark fancies it is the beard that has much to do with it. you 
get a man light-hearted as a boy endowed with long grey beard, com- 
’s beard has precisely 
naturally proper look whether he is sitting in ote ae g 
to sermon, or dancing a hornpipe en the white deck of the P. & O, 
e 

Just the man to take part in the 

hand, If oh wens 

pony oe Pretty to see Minister on such occasions ; startled 

on hearing himself addressed ; his glance round to see if this is really 
his hon. friend who is i i 


plications certain to ensue. 
Caledonia, Only he dances than th 
old Parliam 
asking friendly question. Usuall 
Treasury Ben 
ance of fact Whip gets Member on back 
presuming to trouble 


tional indignation at threaten Ch 
Since Bill introduced petitions against it in from 
teeming — of English hamlets sternly saying This thing 
shall not Apart from political importance of BF gesage petitions 
have peculiar in as revealing existence of unknown clusters of 
cottage homes. THomas Harpy never invented such quaint, charm- 
ing names as the industry of compilers of petitions against this Bill 
have brought © en St. 5 el’s, Pattiswick, 
Neen Sollars, Chittlehamholt, Poyle. Woodeaton, Pawler’s 
Pury, Abbey Dore, Penwortham e Lovell, Crockham 
Weston-under-Penyard, Itchen Stoke, ton Green—names m 
with the sound of arch bells, sweet with the scent of newly mown 





hag, She Cone of coe. 
upheaval of the people on behalf of Mother Church loses its 
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effect by reason of ordinary lure whereby petitions 
at the Table are straightway into a sack, and carted off to a 
lumber room. Thing to do was to get Member to publicly inquire 
from Chairman of Petitions Committee how the matter stood in the 
ledger; how many petitions against Bill, how many in favour. 
Who could do this better than Jonn Armp? Sohe put question to 
DaLRYMP ie, and learned with dramatically ill-con surprise 
that whilst over a thousand petitions against the Bill have in 
on the House, not one been received in itsfavour. It is true 
that another question from opposite side of House t out fact 
that at least one of these State documents was result of labours of 
wife of Clerk to Guardians of St. A Union, who had been 
instrumental in obtaining the unbi opinion of the resident 
paupers on question at issue. But that a mere detail. 

usiness done,— Reading Welsh Disestablishment Bill 
carried by majority of 44 in House of 564 Members. 5 Ciogen ! 
Choych !” roared Manon, and was with difficulty restrained 
singing ‘‘ The March of the Men of Harlech.” ~- 

Tuesday.— Evidently iv for another dull time. Welsh Disestablish- 
ment Bill off, enter Irish Land Bill. Time precious; business press- 
ing ; every quarter of hour worth a Chancellor of the Exchequer’s 
ransom. Ministers anxious above all — to get oe with 
business, Joun Morxy, accordingly, sets ul example eliver- 
ing an hour and twenty minutes long. This, as men- 
tioned, followed u exorbitant demands on patience of House 
when he introduced the Bill. Carson, not to be outdone, certainly 


not to be blamed, took up about as much time. Later came Sr. | B 


Jonw Bropkricx, astonished at his own moderation in speaking for 
only seventy minutes. 

** This is not debating,” Sark says. “‘ It io jad eins speeches 
by the yard. Hasn’t the remotest effect upon the human -— still 
less upon deliberate action of House. Isn’t even pretence of a fight; 
second reading will be passed without division; Bi i 
Committee in precisely same state as would have been the case had 
it been read a second time before dinner, and Members 
evening in bosom of their families. Towards end of Session there will 
be complaint of nothing done. At least Treasury Bench mustn’t lift 
up its voice in reproach at such conclusion. If right hon. gentlemen 
set us such evil example, they mustn’t complain if we follow it.” 

House in desolate state throughout spirit-sapping performance. 
Tr Heaty sat it all cut. Contributed almost only token of life to 
the dull monotony. In dangerously explosive state. If anybody 
had sat on safety-valve would have burst to dead certainty. Happily 
got off a few life-saving grants and groans. Played sort of chorus to 
Carson s speech and Broprick’s monologue. ey severely ignored 
him—treatment which had no effect on his exuberance of spirits. 

** Who are these Irish owners,” Broprick asked, looking severely 
across table at Joun Morey, ‘‘ who want to buy their tenants’ 
interest in order to sell it at a higher price ?”’ 

“T’ll give you their names,” cried Tr, after the fashion of the 
naughty boy safe at the outer edge of a crowd. : 

- “I defy the right hon. 
gentleman to mce a 
single instance,’ Broprick 
continued, taking no notice 


of Tr. 
“T°’ll give you half a 
dozen,” shouted Tim, ever 
ly to oblige, though 
leaving it in doubt whether 
the half dozen he offered 
were lashes or other in- 
stances. Then the police- 
man, in shape of wy 
appeared on scene, and for 
awhile there was silence on 


ness regained its swav 

Business done. —S>cond 
Reading Irish Land Bill 
moved. 


tion of soft answer that 
turneth away wrath, Caw- 
MEL - BanwERMAN's reply 
Campbell-Bannerman and his National just now on the shamrock 


Emblem (Unsuited to the Convenience of incident perfect in its way. 
s Batton-hole) The heart of Ireland stirred 


A fresh stories of how her 

sons,’ turning up on parade on St. Patrick’s Day proudly wearing 

shamrock, were ordered by brutal Saxon officers to ‘‘ fling it on the 

und.” Tim Heary had cases brought under his notice. Never 

0 for this branch of United Ireland to appear as sole champion of 

national rights in this matter. So wearisome WiLL1e REDMOND 
swaggers on scene with another case. 





ill will go to| the batt] 
spent rest of | been 


the back benches, and dull- | tak 


Thursday.—For illustra- | dri 


On one hand, discipline must be maintained. On the other, national 
sentiment must not 
nage wom espe- 
cially when repre- 
sented in House by 
sufficient votes to 
turn the scale in 
any division. Caw- 
MEL - BANNERMAN 
not a right 


t ‘said it 
in right way. “I 
myself,” he mar- 


tit eclectic ole 
air, 
¢ Sead in a some- 


what neutral i- 
tion, because I be- 
long to a coun 


whore nationa 
emblem does not 
lend itself to the 
convenience of the 
batton-hole.” 
House laughed 
at idea of CawMEL- 
ANNERMAN bust- 
ling in on St, An- 
drew’s Day with 
bunch of thistles 
in his button-hole. 
With the laugh 


hands an awkward 
incident passed 
off amid genial 


T. W. Russell between Landlord and Tenant. 
laughter. Business done.—Still explaining why we are not going 
to oppose Second Reading Irish Land Bill, though we regard it as 
most revolutionary and dangerous measure of recent times. 
Friday.—Seoond reading Irish Land Bill through at last. Passed 


stage without division. which seems odd considering apprehension 
with which Opposition regard it. Situation largely due to BoangReEs 
RusseLL, one of few men who understand Bill. Explained it in 
luminous speech, like some others thrown away on seanty audience. 
Boawnenrces later indicated his impartial attitude by seating himself 
between landlord and tenant, represented by Joszrn of Birming- 
ham and son Austen. Jog incidentally mentions he has only one 
tenant, that is Acsren, ‘“‘ who,” he added, with plaintive note, 
which found echo with the Irish landlords, “‘ pays no rent, and is 
always coming down on me for compensation.” 
Business done.—Irish Land Bill read second time, 








LITERARY ‘FOOD AND FEEDING.” 

THE present generation affirms that it cannot away with Pickwick, 
and is not attracted by Vanity Fair. The balance of modern 
opinion would be rather in favour of THackERay than of Dickens, 
Take, for example, the two works already quoted, Pickirick and 
Vanity Fair. A common modern. objection made to Pickwick is, 
that the characters in Pickwick are perpetually guttling or imbibing, 
or both simultaneously. This is, to a certain extent, true. But how 
about TuackeRay’s characters in Vanity Fair? A careful student 
has sent us a list of the numerous eatings and drinkings in both 
novels, In Pickwick, reckoning from the brandy-and-water par- 
en of by Mr. Jingle, at the Pickwickians’ expense, after the scene 
with the pugnacious hackney-coachman, and finishing with the 
breakfast that celebrated the marriage of Mr. Snodgrass with Miss 
Emily Wardle, there are exactly _ we are informed) one hundred 
and one instances of drinking and eating; some of them being of 
inking only, unqualified. 

In Vanity Far, from the introduction of Miss Pinkerton’s 
‘“*geed cake,” to Becky taking Amelia a cup of tea, vide chapter 
sixty-seven, we learn, on the same authority, that there are one 
om and fifteen cases ‘‘ allowed for refreshment” in some form 
or other. 

A collection of the meals of heroes and heroines in the most popular 
works of fiction, and menus compiled therefrom. might be found 
interesting, especially if carefully criticised by Sir Henry Tuompson 
in a separate chapter to be added to the next edition of his really 
invaluable work, namely, Food and Feeding. Do the modern 
novelists feed their characters as plentifully as did Dickens and 
a ee theirs? Be this as it may, these two great Twin 





A delicate subject for Secretary or State ror Wak to handle. 


rethren—so utterly dissimilarin everything except in the possession 
of the gift of genius—fed their readers well and bountifully. 
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WON’T WASH CLOTHES. MONKEY BRAND SOAP. 
FOR CLEANING, SCOURING, AND SCRUBBING 


FLOORS AND KITCHEN TABLES, LINOLEUM, AND OIL-CLOTHS. 


FOR POLISHING METALS, MARBLE, PAINT, CUTLERY, CROCKERY, MACHINERY, BATHS, STAIR-RODS. 
FOR STEEL, IRON, BRASS AND COPPER VESSELS, FIRE-IRONS, MANTELS, &c. 


REMOVES RUST, DIRT, STAINS, TARNISH, -&c. 
PuntetZ Sibaed Ueroet, tn ths trvcnet of Waltestate, to ths tity &< Lonaon, and pestioncd “oy him ot Hes, Piact Sloot, in the Parish of 1 Mrids, Cy of Lonaon-—earvasct, Apel i a8 


-*. ie ee ee. 


gay PICTURES FROM . PUNGH.” AU the Nos. are on sale at the Bovkstalis and Booksellers. Price 6d. each. 





0 oS) Capea cemanintmngiesint , 


RES BY | Under : Rowe. With J. ‘B. Parremen'’s /Wustrations. Price 5/- — 
F. ANSTEY, Model Sic atelfen Songs and Dramas. 31 Meustrations, Price 4/6 


Author of 
“vicg versa” | Mr. Punch’s a ma Reciter. 34 Wustrations. Pri BO 


(BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO. LD. & » 1, BOUVERIB, ak 


Price 6d. each. 


rule there will be no exception 
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Registered at the General Post Office as a Mewspaper. 


Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will in no case be returned, 


d Addressed Bnvelove, Cover, or Wrapper. To this 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


VOLUME 
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APRIL 20, 


Contributions, whether MS., 





PRICE THREE PEINCE. 
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FIVE NEW NOVELS. 
(THE NEW MOON. By ©. & 
Series, ity oe corer tna 
ITION. By the Author of 

“ A Guperfinees Woman.” 6. 
A PASTORAL PLAYED OUT. 


By Mant L. Pewpsasp. 


A DRAMA IN DUTCH. *y 


5S. 5. &. 
MASTER. By 1. Zanowit. 


Leadon: Wu. HEINEMANN, 21, Bedford 8t , W.0. 
REAL GERMAN HOLLOW GROUND 


for Rien 











Black Handi 64. I Handle, 7s. Gd. 
ete ane ation in Bus leather cose, 218. 


From all Perfumers and Dealers. 
Wholesale - Osseans, Gannett, & Co., London, W. 















‘SIMCETT 
ra 


The Footbeard lifts upand formsa Perambu- 
later. Can be had of any Dealer. 
Manufactured by 


SIMPSON, FAWCETT & CO., LEEDS. 





































OR THE 

ASCARA - HAWLEY 
URES CONSTIPATION. 
HEMISTS, 1c. 1}. and ds. 64. 


HILDREN®S’ and Ladies’ 
Tasteless Laxative. 


UBEB CIGARETTES 
SAVARS 


UBE ASTHMA and 
INFLUENZA. 


HEMISTS, ls. and 2s. 64. Savaresse’s 
Sandal Capsules, ds. 6d. 








SAVORY and MOORE'S 


BEST FOOD ron INFANTS 


» %., &s., and 10s., everywhere. 





BRIGHTON 
HOTEL MIETROPOLE 


The finest and 
most luxurious 
Seaside 
Hotel 
in the 
World. 





























DIAMOND 
ORNAMENTS. 


The Choicest Quality 
in the World. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREB. 


COLDSMITHS COMPAKY, 
Show Rooms: [12, REGENT ST., W. 


“9 
ic Comrant.) 








THE.. 


KODET 








The Latest Camera for Glass Plates. 


Can be changed into Film Camera by the | 
substitution of Roll Holder for Double 
Dark Slides. Weighs only 2 Ib. 
ADVANTAGES: 
Lightness, Compactaess, Portability, 
First-Class Workmanship, 
Base and Rapidity of Manipulation. 
Prices from £3 3s. to £4 10s. 
Send for Miustrated Price List. 


EASTMAN 
Photographic Materials Co. Ltd., 












MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
TABLE KNIVES. 
















E HAVE HEARD 
OF IT BEFORE 


HERE is no necessity for us to 

suffer pain and endure useless 
agony. There is a remedy for all 
aches and pains—for Rheumatism, 
Gout, Lumbago, Neuralgia, Sciatica, 
Pleurisy, Soreness, Stiffness, Head- 
ache, Back-ache, Pains in the Limbs 
and Pains in the Feet—that remedy is 


ST, JACOBS OIL, 


It never fails. It acts like magic. 
Instantaneous relief from pain always 
follows. It has cured thousands of 
cases which had been given un as 
incurable. One trial will convince 
any sufferer that St. Jacobs Oil 


CONQUERS PAIN. 














115-117 Oxford St., LONDON. 
Manufacturers of the celebrated “Kodak.” 








PACKHAM’S 
TABLE WATERS 


ARE MADE WITH 


DISTILLED WATER. 


Manufactory, Creydon 








RIENT COMPANY'S PLEASURE 


ISES.—Fer AIM, SICILY, the ADRI- 

















chureh Avenue. Por . 
¢ 5, Fenchurch Onna , B.C., or to the 
est-End Branch Office, 16, Cockspur Street, 8.W. 













Sore Throats 


* You cannot use a better # 


gargle than CONDY.” 
Sir Morell Mackensie, M.D. 


Sold by all Chemists and Stores. 


Gargle with CONDY'S 


Remedial Fluid. 








BEEMAN’S | onicinat 
Pepsin Chewing Gum. 


A DELICIOUS 
AND LASTING 
CONFECTION. 


CURES INDIGESTION 
and sea - sickness, 
Put up in 1d. and 
2d. packages. If 
§ you cannot obtain 
®. it of dealers, send 
stamps for sample 
package 
ld. extra to cover 


postage) to 
THE BEEMAN CHEMICAL CO., 


10, Byegrove House, Merton, Surrey. 


ROWLANDS' 


MACASSAR OIL 


Nourishes and Preserves the Hair, 
makes it Soft and Silky, and is the Best 


BRILLIANTINE 


being not too greasy or ing ; speci- 
ally suited for Ladies’ ildren’s 
Hair; bottles, 3s. 6d.; 7s.; 10s. 6d. 


ODONTO Prevents Decay, 
sweetens the Breath. Sold everywhere. 
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Telegrams : SAPEQUARD, LONDON. 


18, NEW BOND ST., W. 
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WON'T ‘WASH ! 
Or, The British Lawndress’s Lament. 


talk of # company for taking eur laundry-work over to Holland, 
¢here, ens votemning #6 © the owners at a less eost than it ean"be 


oe 
— 


Hee 
ie 
i 
tule 
bk 
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He 
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aa3 
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A MISMANAGED ACCIDENT. 
discovered that the pretty girl I met at the dance the 


VE just 
than “slat to 0 Inte tanue th Cation thner anne. Such a nice 
girl! What a charming nurse she must be! ‘ “tee 





laid at the hospital, In fact, quite wish it. But I can’t 
Another pan + middle class. 
were one of fortunate 


et i i i ee i 








Northumberland 
bei 


we ebm seed Working ian. I 
a an, 

C; Semued tor her, if) weno t and by ethana Seahene, like 

chance. If I could? be damaged in an 

uch carried to the hospital, they 

look after => and nurse me, They couldn’t help themselves. 

venue—the very place! Never cross it withou 


Ge straight there and look eagerly for the usual rushing hansom 
eo Ui e 
Hore’s one. Stroll in front of it. Driver pulls aside, shouts and 


IMPROVING THE SHINING HOUR. 


The New Governess, ‘“‘WHAT ARE THE COMPARATIVE AND SuPER- 
LATIVE OF Bap, Berty? 


Berty (the Doctor's son). ‘‘ Ba>—Worsz—Dzap |” 








A CHINO-JAPANESE CALENDAR. 
(For the next Ten Years.) 


between China and Japan, en the 
achinery into the Celestial Empire. The Jepanese pep that 

machinery in e m e ese 

the pomene 4 will ultimately prove to be for the benefit the Chinese. 
1896. J floods China with home-made merchants, who obtain 


1897. England, America and France follow suit, and, after a 
yon, the remainder of the civilized world adopt the prevailing 
arhion. 


China becomes over-populated, thanks to the 
fo invasion, and there is much discontent amongst the original 


having secured all the possible trade that 

could be obtained, commence the erection of manufactori 

ese China challenges B 

on their own ground, and I 
ve places on the face of the universe. 

action of machinery having thrown the teeming 

China out of work, there is great discontent 


an enormous trade. 


1898, Japanese 
over by a truck! 
1899. The foreigners, 
es, 
, Glasgow, Lyons, 
claims 


to I shall fo 
nurse me! ter 


be one of the most 


suppose 
millions yb race Thomas's Hospital,” says som: 


driver 
‘thing Lite iy lama, Toe Meee GEEKS hed paanee 
som 8 am a W. over 
It i « cotermonger cart was i 

vV 


too, as 
icked up by who rush to me, Say feebly to 
Eee ye ete hepa” Thea i 
After a hort time open my eves. Am bei ere, 
the pain. Iam in the hospital, She will 
, heavens! 


I ought to murmur, ‘‘ Where am 


‘A fortnight later.—And I am in it still 


citizen of the United States of America 
ion scheme for supplying the outer world with the 
perfiuous population of Japanese Chi 
scheme of the citizen of the U. 8. A. proves a great 
a of Chino-Japanese are conveyed to the 
the old and the 


new. 
e original inhabitants of E 
Chino- Japanese, are ousted from 


ou Consequen’ 
1905. Fulfilment of 


2 and America, undersold 
prosperity of the Chino-Japanese. 








A Nostz Piunerr.—One day last week in the Times an 
article headed ‘* Lord Rayleigh on Waves.” Rather early for sea- 
moe having been given to 


, that the treaty of 
was “‘ really for the 





China and Japan signed 


the fact by the 





bathing, eh ? Evidently so, such prominence 





——— ae ———— oe 
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“BETTER LATE THAN NEVER. 


Mr. Punch (welcoming Miss Spring-time), ‘GLAD TO SEE YOU, MY DEAR! BEGAN TO THINK YOU WERE NEVER COMING!” 
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** ANIMAL 
No, XI.—Arrzer 






SPIRITS.” 


Bank Ho.ipay, 








“BETTER LATE THAN NEVER.” 
Mr. Punch to Miss Spring :— 
Wate, Dm, you are at last, dear! Are the biting blizzards past, 


And will you guarantee us from subjection to the plumber ? 
Will no casual icy splinter from the ed spears of Winter 
Put a chill upon your smile, and spoil the promise of the Summer ? 


We’ we been ene worn and weary, till e’en cuckoo-songs sound 


And ney almond-blossoms show like roses of Cashmere : 
And the comney chaunt now flowing, “‘ All-a-blowing and a-grow- 


Falla er sweeter than MascaGni open] London’s longing ear. 
Where on earth have you been hiding? We are in no m 


chiding, 
But mid-April’ 8 rather late, dear, for what should have come 


What oe moll hocus-pocus has ke; bod Se luc! 
Wham anil incsame $00 tania tome > bees 6 


After that six weeks cold snap, dear, of fast frozen pipe and tap, 


When back to barbarism and to bathlessness fate drove us. 
And we sicklier grew, and surlier , if you'd come a Jeetle earlier,— 
Wall, lt bygones now be bygones | But O Spring sweet! an you 


Ome it dear—d Ja Herrick, with such influence atmospherics 
ache pe, at with such from your flowers, 
Ast hooel Malaria silly ; "let your dear 
Vous ome bodies drive bacilli, and the bli 
Slay Bae Microbes, Spring, and bless us! 


for 


wn. 
it deeen ou Gar bowers, 
ike a clinging Shirt of 


Morbid sickliness surrounds us in our lives, our books, our art. 
Oh, if sunshine and your breezes might pat ae our soul-diseases, 
Oust the t miasma that vervades the home, the mart ; 


Neutralise ee ee te he: 
Disinfect the New Parnassus, the New Pierian Spring, 
Delng oe henatiy andl boalih, dear, ot why for all our wit and wealth, 


We might love like Nature’s lovers, and like Nature’s 8 si 
! oe sg arte I’m getting te Hage diate 


Mp lg, oes at ie 


Waite, waiting for your coming. Sweet as bees in clover 


humming 
Is the first sound of your footfall. Most s x meng be ions 
Is the a for you, you darling. You bring th and 


star) 
And bg op nh leaves cog the young lambs, and, what’s better— 
So ae wonder that yee with effusion when she meets you. 
! he ony and your daff dils and stocks, 
Or oe. leaves the trees on, that most moves Miss London 
Tis the hope of ‘‘rippin’” frolics and the thought of ,“* trotty”’ 
Bat an old man’s heart, my treasure, beats to quite another 


measure, 
Still m ceupethion, dear Spring, are with the youngsters and 


‘you 


wi 

They are Sx love's and the m eon Hie ~tim: 
And the i aiuhuseat 

atin | Prins ,the a Pope as dowry, whole tater bobe paths be 
And your silver drops the onl peed to lok 

So ag Fh. wholesome, oe bey eg hee Lomaeet 


aL], aarti: VP 
We aeela true Spring Clean, sweet. Give us parks and gardens 


green, sweet, 
And laughter, like your bird-songs pure, un-satyr-like, though 
clever, 
Bless our boys, our girls our babies, yee—and bring us back our 


And we'll parden yoar deleg, snd:aup “tle better Into then novert 





OppoRTUNITY Lost BY Mr. Justice HAWKINS DURING A RECENT 


CasE WHEN RDSHIP MIGHT HAVE PUT IT TO THE JURY.— 
‘* Gentlemen, what is the diff uy, bn Shane Bae Deen noqeaese. 
let us say what is the and a 
anxious to his to the best advantage? Gentle- 
men, I will not not detain it is this: meets out the 
dresses ; the butcher * out’ the meats. Gentlemen, you are 
discharged.” 








My dear, iy London 
‘es bown. ting, decked inter, with a nose-tip naealy bass blue ; 





To Ousnenenan Cuess-PLavers.—A good move at EKaste: time is 
—'‘ cheque to his Bishop.” 
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BLIND ALLEY-GORIES. 
By Dunno Winniar. 


(Translated from the eriginal by Mr. Punch’s own 
Hyperboream ) 
Iyrropuctory Norte. 
Ir affords me no ordi iteation tp bo eaten tie nioees 
in rendering these exquisi obseure prose- as 
te wil te sl-coumiounea of op agnifeety wiumybant ah 
into the English tongue, though I am fully aware of the diffi- 
of preserving all the mystical unintelligibility of the original. 
Downo Winer is 
ps the most re- 
that his native Lapla ae 
we Se ie. 
has yet produced. He Pe ' By: 
fost eae the. light on . \ # x = Se 


April 1, 1879, at Kan- 

, so that he may 
still be called compara- 
tively young. His im- 
pressionable, sensitive 
soul ae mee in early 
oil and tallow which 
formed the traditionary 
nutriment of his family 
circle, and in 1883 we 


@ has lived ever since 
and has already 
a foremost place among 
the greatest physiolo- 
ical psych of 
via, Asamor- 
bid pathologist, he sur- 
passes STRIND BERG; 
while in neurotic sensi- 
tivism, he has hustled 
mw into a back 
seat; easily beaten 
ByGrznson in diagnosis 
of the elusive emotions; 
and taken the indiges- 
tible cake of slack- 
baked symbolism from 
the master hand of Is- 
sex himself! Small 
wonder, i that the 
common penwiper 
rey = Bee Man +3 
pen is eagerly sought 
a! by. 7 of -_ efariens. ™ 
@ belongs (’tis true) to the Li 
few rather than the many ; while 20 abeotte has been his fidelity to 
the i of his art, that he has published every one of his works 
at a considerable pecuniary loss. 
Need I say more to ensure for him that respectful admiration 
= the pe lic is ever ready to lavish upon anything they fail to 


Let me rather efface myself and leave Dunno WinRtur—or 
wet Garwawar,” as is his self- pseudonym—to unfold 
the rhythmic charm of his own i table incom prehensaibility. 


BLIND ALLEY-GORY THE FIRST. 
THE LOST BACKBONE, 


One summer evening, when the moon was at the fall, and cloud- 
shadows glided imperceptibly over the chimney-pots, as curses that 
have found no utterance and come dejeeted’ ‘ home to roost, I wan- 
dered into ae Se -geseee, and caught the God of the Period napping 
in the moonshine on one of my celery-beds, 

He rose up sudd 
resting on back 


particular, and he said nothing, and I afraid 

—and there was no sound, save that of the 

silence which was rumbling round the cerner. 
Presently he came down te the celery-bed once more, 


ONDON CHARIVARI. 





“TI saw many myriads of spectral kitten forms and unsubstantial egg-shapes.” 


enly and reposed awhile in space, with his head | 
ng 01 . the Great Bear, and one foot on the arm of | 
Cassiopeia’s Chair, while with the other he skimmed the cream off the | 
Milky Way. And he seemed to be everywhere and yet nowhere in | 

to make a remark | 








ited ee ee asked he ; ** your face looks 
so long and solemn, and your eyes are hollow and of woe. Have 
you been having anything indigestible for su ae 
“Tam in trouble about Humanity,” I replied; “for, though I 
loathe and despise them individ , collectively I love 
Bs t’s the matter with Humanity?” asked the God, as he 
oa They lee dealt dull,” I answered. “I am Y. 
™ are ing 80 y ,’ I answ “Tam Young 
GaRwawar, the Pessimistic Prose Poet, and te me to see how 
eet Sey Sane let See ion of the ridiculous, which is the 
backbone of real enjoyment. So I came out to see if by any chance 
the backbone was hid- 
den under one of the 
flower-pots.”’ 
) The Period-God once 





in darkling infinitude 
round about and right 
ahead of him. It seemed 
to me, when hereturned, 
that he had been laugh- 
ing ; but suddenly I saw 
him pull hi i, to- 
gether, and frown. i. 4 

And from afara - 
ling rose throug C) 
gloom, and darkness fell 


upon my back-g 
knocking a 0 
the waterbutt, and 
above the garden-walls 
there appeared a crowd 
of rade pervons, in pot 
hats, with red_lolling 
tongues and wide grin- 
ning mouths, 


their sides with inex- 
tinguishable mirth. All 
at once the giggles 
turned into the boving 
of Philistines, and there 
was a fantastic 
horseplay, which 
nearer and nearer. — 


and unsubstantial 
shapes rushing fonente 
me through the air. 
areas + yl be - 
oors and grip e 
umbrella from its cor- 


onechuckling quiteclose 
to me capeiting softly, but unmistakably. And the booing hushed, 


Crust, and is for the | and the gloom lightened, and the garden-roller glimm er 


| in the moonlit summer night, and inside the lawn-mower lay the 
of the Period crying with uncontrollable laughter. _ 

** When the time comes,” he said, ‘‘ when mankind gets gg Oy 
Paraded Pessimism, and the Big Scandinavian Boom has burst, then 
I will conjure forth the Great Guffaw ; and then it will be time for 
all Dy: ic Decadents to get under their umbrellas—just as you 
did aw ago, for mankind will have recovered its sense of 
humour, and will decline to take them seriously. But you had much 
better leave off bothering your head about that lost backbone, for 
you won’t be happy when they get it!” a 

And while 1 was taking off my goloshes indoors, I heard again the 
sound of snapping celery sticks, as the Period-God rolled on the 
bed in eostasies of stifled merriment, and I wondered at intervals 
what it was all about. 











For Ovrwagp Aprtication.—‘‘‘A Man may change his skies,’ 
as the Roman poet puts it,” quoth the Daily Telegraph, *‘ but he 
does not so easily his habits.”” The Academy is about to 


open. The pictures will soon be hung. Varnishing day comes, with 
last chance for alteration. Then comes in Latin proverb, 
‘* A man may change his skies, but, do what he will, he cannot alter 
that peculiar style that marks the work as his, and nobody else’s.” 





| New Provexrs.—All ‘‘ problem” and no “play” makes drama a 
| dull joy. 


[Arnm 20, 1896. 
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SHOCKING HEATHENISM. 


Rector. ‘‘So vou go uP TO TowN NEXT MONTH, Miss Many. Howl unvy you! AND OF COURSE YOU'LL ATTEND THE May Mzerives,” 
Miss Mary. ‘‘May Merrines?! On peak no! Tsoves I apore Horsms, I quits pisaPPROVE OF RACING, DON'T You KNow!” 
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“ Fridoline.”” 


number of others 
The title a 





pécheur 





but the story they tell is for ever. Itis 
the artist 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


_ Tue Baron heartily welcomes the appearance of Hi 
in French, under the very attractive atyle and title of 
fear now of the entente cordiale between Eng 
disturbed ; and that is indeed une ‘‘ pensée”’ 
‘* ingénieuse.” The dialogue with the patient angler who remains 
in the middle of the stream day after day, and, probably, night after 
“aS quite a little lesson in 
: ‘* Pris que ho 
mordu du tout?’ ‘* Une fois, je crows.’ Le 
é n'a pas perdu son calme, mais son air 
n'a rien de triomphant.” 
nd the world goes on and the mouvement 
peninnes, and ever ao anon the Ha 
y Thoughter, returning e river, finds 
y elton Shan Coleee relitiog textes slate, 
posi en, before retiring for the night, 
the H. T. takes one turn on the lawn, “* pour 
m’assurer,” he says, ‘‘ que je ne latsse rien 
si! je laisse Thomme au 
bachot, toujours sa ligne en main. Ii avait, 
parait-ti, un peu redescendu le courant. 
Bonne péche 2’ * Non” ‘ Pri 
les ea sane ‘ anti yy ae 
may see in this unre- 
warded patience and perseverance more than 
meets the eye. M. AURELIEN DE CouRsoN has 
done his work excellently well, ‘‘ avec Pau- 
torisation de l’auteur.” 
I found a book on my table lying among a 
t aside to be read at ‘‘a more convenient season.” 
me—Clove Pink, Its leaves are of last autumn, 
admirably written ; its word- 
ing brightly 


derricre moi, A 


chose?’ 


stand out in startling contrast to the scenes 
to stony webowe and truth 
Clove Pink, sa 





ill touch deeply, 
DE Doan eam 


ey it 
Good rides Dinner £1 at 
ag — seeing it was eve 
Pridey, Sid LS Py — 


VERY CATCHING. 


er? If not, 





rentl ite u the e of “9g 
fish. Here is the extract :— <e / 
“Having made contracts with a R sa rf! 


number of the leading trawl and line 

fishermen to take the whole of their 

_ fish caught during Easter week,” 
.» &e. 





—_ at 


What on earth is the of fish “ To-morrow will be Fry day, 
caught in Easter Week to the per- Bo worl eatah our Sa today. 
sons who have ordered it for the ; 
previous Friday? That’s where the trcuble is. The fishmonger is 


at sea as well as his 
headed ** Le 


fishermen. if ie advertisement had been 
.”’ then it would have been evident that 


two different subjects were being dealt with, and ‘* both caught with 
one fish,’ as Mrs. R. might say, adapting a proverb. 





TEMPERATE TO INTEMPERATE. 


Fanatic sophistries, I think, 

To logic’s limits will have shrunk 
When zealot's recognize that * drink ” 
Neder: om get “ drank.” 

erence ma 

"Twixt U and Tas You and Me!" 





Worpsworta ror Wiriers.— Drink, pretty creature, drink!” 
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SOCIAL 


Anwious Musician (in a whisper, to Mrs, 
Butler (in stentorian tones, to the 


AGONIES. 





Humter's butler). ‘‘Wuere’s my ’ORL1L0 !” 


room). “‘Signon WEREsMICELLO !” 








THE NEW ENGLISH ART CLUB. 


Tuk other day I went to this exhibition of 
sublime m jieces, I was about to write 
a few comments, ~ of Gna a epithets and 


gus . when a s girl came in 
— a The child spoke so freely that 
used to listen. This was her criticism. 


rr | Look at that lady! She’s 
no face at Oh, look at vy other ! 
e’s funnier. What is she? A S 
doneest Doall 8 dancers have knobbl 
faces like you might make out of a to? 
What are those people = Is it 
cotton wool? Oh, mother, look | What | gen’ 





an om sels Diy! | Wh 


Venice P waa e 
two years ago 


54 


there? Is it —- lady ? 
ya where you took me 


ut all that red 
that other red 
A church in 


mother, it can’t be a 


church ! Uses it hs moth own. Or per- 


haps all th 


a ne I pane — run into one another 
i h, ee what’s that meant for? I/ofa — 


There’s a picture 


s it an advertisement of a 


furniture shop? Or is it meant for what 
oe calls a slight wash in his water-colour 


es dancing in 


my What are 
sheets for? Is it sheets they ’ve got on P 


Oh what a red face tha‘ 
oo thang 3 eee ae! 


t gentleman ’s ap 
at that! 


it’s the’funniest of all! Who are the 


it is? Mertt to te painted en the 
a room? Is that why they look so 
Rel Mg By ons re 


you “ 


have a 
ere the little alias was — 
denly dragged a of the room, and her shrill 
voice was heard no more. But her winged 
words are not forgotten by 
A CrusHEp CrITI0. 








AN EASTER ’OLIDAY. 


(4 Siesta Song, from the Burlesque Opera 
** Little Liberal Majority,” performed at the 
Theatre Royal, St. Stephen's.) 

Arr—" Lazily, Drowsily.” 
mas god y dances the Easter sun 
bi = shelved is each bothersome ne Bill, 
Then work and talk for a time are done, 
And the lobbies are hushed and still. 
Lazily, lazily, | 
Drowsily, drowsily, 
Home Tasify, tact tha one ; 





| 

Davee. Gawdie, 
Under the April sun 

Old St. Stephen's ~ 
Parliament re q 
Lazily, lazily, 
Drowail 
| Forty 


When the sunlight falls on the Heath's 
reen breast, 


, drowsily, 
‘s, or fun! 


| And blue are the skies above, 
Each seeks the rest that he loves the best, 
Or the sport he doth chiefly love. 
iL anily lazil Tepsy 4 drowsily, 
ey ri ’s fun 
Pe lasily, rowsily, drowsily, 
| Dawdling under the sun! 
Haxrcovurt's eyelid closes, 
| Batrour blandly dozes ; 
| Lazily, lazily. drowsily, drowsily, 
Under the Easter sun! 


Joggle and jolt! These mokes won't bolt! 
Each flops like an empty sack 
On the broad back, shaggy as Shetland colt. 
| No donkey boy cn thesr track ! 
«Gara ny Sey, drowsily, 
| Carel Jogging. on! 
4 drowsily, 
aanline an Raster sun | 
Lotos- Land discloses 
No more bland reposes. 
y; y, drowsily, drowsily, 
Dawdle they under the sun ! 


“That Lappy was often a bore! ”’ ~ we WIL, 
Groans Arty, ‘‘ And so was JozE 
To drive these donkeys demands small skill! 
Lat ale eras foal! 
azuy, WSLLY, y: 
ake this is fun fan 


Lazily, drowsily, haiaith ! 
Bless = be 0 wants to run 
’Appy ’Am dozes ! 

Mokes are beds of roses ! 


Lazily, lazily, drowsily, drowsil y, 
Jog we—till holiday ’s done!’ 








“Tue Oxssection to Evctm” of which 
we have heard so —_ recently is of very 
ancient standing, and is shared by nearly 
every schoolboy. 


TARY PROVERB ere’s many 








PaRLIAMEN —There 
a slip ’twixt the M.P. and the “* Whip ms 
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AN EASTER ’OLIDAY. 
Duet (’Ancovrt and Harruur sing while being jolted). 
“*LA-A-ZI-LY LA-A-ZI-LY! DROW-OW-OW-SILY! DROW-OW-OW-SILY !” &c. 














































































MR. PUNCH AT A PICTURE SHOW. 

(The Collection of Sir John Tenniel's 
Drawings at the Fine Art Society's 
Gallery.) 


Am.— My Old Friend John.” 
’T1s forty yoo iow Sir JoHN, 
e 
! 


Since you 
Lord, _ th fleeting hours have 
wn 
But we ther yet. [pride— 
I raed on this brave show with 
ine art, still in full feather! 
By Jove, it seems but yesterda 
Since we were ‘* boys” tagother. 
Since we were 8, merry, mi 
Atourold alr tt fhare, 
There ’s gladness in remembrance, 


OHN ; 
Your pencil-strokes struck true ; 
Through all the shifts of party life, 
No pause that pencil knew. 
We’ve missed old comrades one by 


one ; 
Our friendship moults no feather ; 
Can forty years and more have run 
Since we were “‘ boys” together ? 
Since we were boys, merry, m 
At our old Board together! ad 
I gaze and proudly ponder, Joun ; 
Tye seen them aa teles= 
Guapstonz, Brieut, Dizzy, But! 
—Well done!!! 
Fresh as in days of yore 
The Big Cuts gleam. By sea and 
stream, 
Moor, mountain, ice-field, heather, 
Force, grace, fair fun mark all 
you ’ve done. 

Since we were boss” together. 
Chorus all ** Round the Mahogany 
Tree.” 

Since we were boys, merry, m 
So meet we, in heathes, (boys! 
For many sunny years, Sir Jonny, 
Still boys— at heart— together ! 
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FANCY PORTRAIT. 
SIR G-RGE L-W-8. 


‘* BOLD OF YOUR WORTHINESS, WE SINGLE YOU 
AS OUR BEST-MOVING FAIR SOLICITOR.” 
Love's Labowr’s Lost, Act II. 
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THE LAY OF THE LITTLE 
MINOR 


Arm—“ Little Buttercup.” 
I’u bum Minority — cocky 
= ptious 


h I can hardly tell why), 
My is to worry poor weary 
. Majority, 
Giving one in the eye. 


On Board or on Council I swagger 
And ining” Oe ot thei li 
em ow eir Lives. 
es =» ~ graces, and all the 
Thus Minority thrives ! 
Majorities little of claim have no 
tittle 


T their own wicked way ; 
Bat eee Terie has such au- 
thority, 
His should be absolute sway. 


If things are at evens at—well, 
say St. Stephen’s, 
Spring Gardens, wherever you 
6, 
‘Tis a mere deadlock (like New 
Woman wedlock), : 
And against Progress:we strike. 
If a Majority (small) claims autho- 
To make the tiniest move, [rity 
Then to prevent it, obstruct, cir- 
cumvent it, . 
Must be my labour of love. 
But a Minority’s superiority 
Is just as Ae ame day. 
——— (small) have one duty, 
8 
’'Tis—to let the Minority sway ! 
Then yield to Minority — cocky 
On Boards or of Council or School! 
Hooray for Minority — bumptious 


ority | 
, Se. 1. Come—let Minority rule! 











OUR NEXT LITTLE BATTLE. 
From j 
( our — ~<a @ trifle 


Nownar, April 1.—Wett River crossed 

esterday in most brilliant style. Dashaway 
eine carried landing at point of bayonet, 
the Muffs keeping up 
well-directed fire during 
the entire operation. 
However, they seemed 


fot ree ee 
eben lenin 

en landi ef- 
fected, i iners 
eunstru: iron bridge 
(with glass covering to 
; the troops trom 
the rain) within five- 
and-twenty minutes. 
During the construction 
- Muffs fired continuously 

at working parties. Flag-staffs riddled wi 
shot, consequently colours could not be ran 
ap. A round from couple of quick-firing 
rt compat lige teeta 

n completion o e, two 
hase charged enemy with much 
dash. As gallant ed 
Muffs (numbering about age A ) 
qenomntuated Loe fire. For ‘¢ — 
regulars pass throug ect 

of bullets. This ordeal did net = thelr 
courage; soon came to quarters with 
foe. a moment Muffs were in cenfusion, 
flying, before pursuing sabres. Irregulars 








followed retreating enemy for many miles 
with complete success. , t 
While these eqretets being carried out 
Cutandthrust Regiment 
made assault on fortress protecting right 
flank of Muffs. Enemy opposed e with 
well-sustained artillery fire, which it been 
more judiciously directed might have caused 
considerable annoyance. As it was, many 
Cutandthrusts lowered their heads to allow 
of undisturbed passage of shrapnell, On 
reaching walls redooats hop over like 
birds. Garrison stubbornly defended _posi- 
tion. Cutandthrusts extended, advancing in 
their new formation. With wild cheer they 
ain charged. Although this advance caused 
uffs to fall back, they still retained their 
round, At this moment machine-guns of 
attalion were brought into play with best 
results, A couple of rounds immediately 
broke up enemy’s columns and put them to 
flight. Muffs were then routed by 53rd Regi- 
ment of Indian Tiger Eaters. 

By midday position secured. At invitation 
of em exploring party ‘‘ ceased firing,” 
and prepared for mess. 

Later.—1 have just received a return of 
killed and wounded on both sides, which I 
here give :—Muff's.—Killed, about 20,000; 
wounded, twice as many more. British.— 
Killed, none; wounded, No. 35,604,821 
Private Smirn (Cutandthrust iment), 
slight scratch on fourth finger of left hand. 





New Name ror Ir (by Brother Bung).— 








Iecal Hop-shun ! 


ALL THE DIFFERENCE. 


Ir half the things that CuLok says to me, 
If half the pretty kindnesses she shows, 
By Payiiipa were shown or 


said, 
Without a tremor I would stake 
That T securely mi ht propo 
at I secu 
Taat she mene would be. 


Yet why? I know fall well that 
HLOE means 
Nothing at all. ’Tis but her 


pacrent way, . 

Herfrank ‘‘The best of friends, 
that's ail.” 

And yet the stricter Grunpy 


t 
To hear the tender things we 





8a 
Between our quarrel-scenes, 
If one fall ing pulse’s beat 


-l 

Beyond the coldest courtesy's demand 

I trespass on sweet PayLiipa’s coy hand, 
The thrill is shivered by her quick retreat, 
Her fingers stiffen like a fossil fin, 
And I again, a SisyPpavs, begi 
The task of charming her reserve aus‘ere, 

Palsied by Love’s false tear, 
Which drives the lover’s chances down to 


Zero. 
While isonet cadaverous and long-chinn’d 


Talks from a height rais’d by his own conceit, 
Free plein Fp Bing telheet tye 
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THE LAND OF DREAMS. 
THERE ’s a wondrous fairy kingdom 
Whither all may take a trip— 
Quite an inexpensive journey, 


It is not by rail or 


p— 


For it lies just where you fancy, 


a pleasant 


it seems 


For a man to sojourn sometimes’ 
dreams, 


In the land 


Tis the land where man attaineth 
To the end of his desire, 


Where th 
And 


In the land of 


Works out Machiavellian schemes, 
And young Brrertess is a lead 
dreams. 


er 


’Tis the land of fur and feather, 


’Tis the paradise of 


Where the runs beat 
O’er the walnuts and the port : 
It is there the pheasant rockets, 


I€'is 


recounted 


the covert teems, 


And your powder ’s always straightest 
dreams. 


In the land, of 


There with ease the 

Plays a record m 
And the batsman get his hundred, 
Hitting clean all round the ground ; 
There old Izaax’s keen disciple 


Thrashes quite ideal 


tient golfer 


-round, 


streams. 


For he angles most ‘‘ compleat!: “4 


In the land of dreams. 


Tis a land where someone meets you 


You ma 
Tis a 


You may whisper 


never meet 


here, 


where words are whispered | 
only 


there ; 


’Tis the home ef youth and sunshine 


For, 


ere you 


of joy’s extremes, 
of course, there ’s someone loves you 
In the land of dreams. 


Tis a land of peace and quiet, 


Free from yelling 


paper-bo 


ys, 


And from Germany’s musicians, 


And offensive kinds of 


noise : 


There the organ-grinder grinds not, 


Oh. 


There no, restive infant screams. 
, to spend one’s whole existence 
In the land of dreams! 


’Tis a land where + and taxes 
And the cupboard is unfurnished 


With the homely skeleton : 
There the roses 


are thornless, 
Life is destitute of seams, 


And, in short, its worth the living 





In the land of dreams, 





TO A PRETTY GIRL. 
( Who accepted some verses. ) 
You take my lines, and say that you 


—" 


— now 
Or, scrawled with marks’ in blatant blue. 


To show that, ruined, 


would pig mo wilh 
I’d write you verses by the mile. 


Appreciate my humble verses. 
That’s more than edi- 
will do 


Orpublich with 
ers, wit 
To gain your thanks 


in @ way, 


I ’d write you verses 


night and day. 


You don’t return 


them, saying you 
t you cannot 


them. 


ou have kept them. 
‘a‘smile, ag 








Small Boy, ‘‘Gi’ me A Birg, Bos. 


First Boy. ‘‘Give us A Bire or your AppiE, Bos,” 
First Boy, ‘‘WuHat For?” 





Second Boy. ‘‘Suan’r,” 


Second Boy. ‘‘’Cos YER AXED mE!” 
(After a pause, ) 
I NEVER AXED YER!” 








If you could only say rege 
Would like me for my admiration, 

Tc sing your charms till all was blue 
Would be delightful occupation. 

If I could hope to win a kiss, 

I’d write you fitty miles like this. 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM THE Diary or Tony, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday Night, 
April 8, — House to-night presented that 


appearance seen ly on occasions, 
Long unfamiliar in slough of despond in 
which present House m 8 since 


Session opened. Every seat on either side 


occupied. Members si on Gangway 
steps, flooding the side eries, blocki 
the Bar, even the steps of the Chair. 


pling 
Aneaun Pew: is leaving historic stage graced 
throug eleven years in fashion that has 
added fresh i 


On ordinary occasions when SPEAKER rises 
to address House on current topics of busi- 
ness, Members who chance to have their hats 
on keep them there. Now, when the stately 
figure is discovered standing 

canopy of the Chair, Members without con- 
cert, but with one accord, bare their heads. 





Throughout a moving scene, which crammed 


fame to an illustrious name. | recto! 


under the/|1 





much into fifteen minutes, nothing more 
striking than this simultaneous, swift un- 
covering of the head, and the transfvrmation 
that followed when the rare sunlight, stream- 
ing in from western windows, fell upon five 
hundred unshaded faces all turned towards 
Go Sam, gowned figure standing by the 
ir. 

The speech will be read to-morrow b 
millions, who will find it word for word an 
sentence by sentence in the newspapers. 
But the reader will C= but faint idea of 
the impression the delivery produced. The 
historic the animated scene, the.elec- 
tric current of such a gathering, were much. 
ected by the elocution of 



















The effect was perf 
the SPEAKER, perhaps the most per: 
velopment of an attractive but dange 
possessed by livingman. = a 
re wurleringly romgnicel in thea 
were wondering in the | 
days of the rm Parliament, when the di- | 
rs of the Cambrian Railway Company 
were brought to the Bar of the House in 
connection with the dismissal of a station- 
master who had given unweloome evidence 
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Dogberry’s example in similar circumstances—to 
take no note of di but let them go and pre- 
sently call the rest of the watch together, and 
thank God they were rid of the knaves—it would 
have been w But, directors being solemnly 
L must needs be adequately dealt with. 
Finally resolved that Speaker should admonis 
them. Amid much giggling on part of hysterically 
uneasy House, conscious of its own Indicrous 
—. directors brought in and ranged at Bar. 

en SPEAKER stood up and ‘‘ most seriously ad- 
monished ” them. 

No one present will forget the awesome mien, 
the terrible voice, with which the task was per- 
formed. At a touch farce was transformed into 
tragedy. Dignity of House, sorely imperilled, 
triumphantly vindicated. To-night the SrzaxEn’s 
phrasing was perfect. Its setting in the delivery 
is untranslateable in speech or written word. 

Business done.— er announces resignation. 
SeurrE oF Matwoop brings in Local Veto Bill. 

Tuesday.—** Poof!” said Sark, mopping his 
brow; “glad that’s over. No knowing where it 
wight have ended. Danger of last scene in SPEAKER'S 
leave- g closing amid burst of irritated laughter. 
When I was first returned, we thought two leaders 
enough for one House. There was the ernment 
man on the Treasury Bench, the Leader of Opposi- 
tion on bench opposite, en ceremonial business 
to be done, these two spoke and the whole House 

that its opinions had found expression. 

ouse rapidly growing into position akin to home 

forces of Prince of Monaco. Nearly as many cap- 
tains as privates.” 


when it came to JosmrH saying a few words for 
merry men, and Jonw REDMOND 
Irish harp on behalf of his, 

eaders of sections 


fligacy, speaking for Wales, followed 

Grorer from below the Gangway ; | 

son for the Tem ce party ; 

as representing the land forces of the Busy B’s; 
Cap’en Tommy Bowtzs the naval; JacoB Briext 
returning thanks for the ladies, WatTer M‘LaREn 
speaking specially for the section who desire to 
marry their deceased husband's brother? Domes- 
ticity thus trenched upon, Baron pz Worms, with 
wistful ‘* Long-Lost-Dear-Father” look on his face, 
might close the list by a few words spoken on behalf 


of the family circle. : 
To-day stop a little short of this; but shall 


‘\ doubtless go the whole way next time opportunity 
S - Thanks of H 


These remarks wrung from troubled breast by = 


long, at one anxious moment apparently intermin- 
able, procession of orators in support of resolution 
thenking retiring Srxaxer for services in Chair. 
Squire oF Matwoop said right thing in admirable 
way. Proce Arruor, less ornate in phrase, 


su 
lied a perfect second. These speeches voiced feeling of Minis- 
: ( Some reasonableness in Justrs McCar- 
THY'S SECT he being leader of distinct party which, as he 
hinted, had in earlier days done battle with Speaker. But really, 


erialists and Opposition. 


Farewell to Mr. Speaker Peel. 


Speak 


presents itself. Business — ouse 
voted to SPEAKER. ; 

Wednesday.—By contrast with ordered speech- 
making of yesterday afternoon scene that took place 
in earliest moments of the new day’s prettier 
by far. For upwards of an hour Members passin 
out homewards stopped to shake the SPEAKER'S mee | 
and bid him farewell. Just before quarter of hour 
chimed after midnight, ARTHUR Prex spoke his last 
words in House of Commons. aa 

‘* The question is,” he said, ‘‘ that this!House do 
now adjourn.” ; 

As he turned to leave the Chair, Members present 
sprang to feet, cheering continuously ARTHUR 
Peet, for the time robed in Speaker’s wig.and 
gown, passed out of sight. 

For Loehaber no more, Lochaber no more. 
We’ll maybe return to Lechaber no mere. 


Le rot est mort. Vive le rot. Writttam Court Gutty elected 
er by majoritv of 11 in House of 559 Members. : ; 

Business done.—Elect new Speaker, and immediately give him ten 
days’ holiday. Adj urn till Monday 22nd. 











A STUDY IN ETHNOLOGY. 


Upow my luck I still reflect. 
That led us to the same Museum : 
I greeted you with staid respect, 
But my heart sang its own Je Deum, 
And blessed your Uncle, ere I wist, 
For being an ethnologist ! 


On old Assyrian spoils intent, 
Our very presence he forgot, 
While we o'er strings of wampum bent— 
We saw them and we saw them not. 
He lived within a past long dead, 
We, in the seconds as they sped. 


Within a carven mirror old, 
Suddenly, as we wandered by, 

You looked upon your hair of gold 
And flushing face, and so did I. 

Then on we passed: a vault we found, 

And Paaraon's coffin, underground. 


Oh, if his phantom ever stood 

Beside the coffin made for him, 
And saw you in your joyous mood, 

‘With your bright eyes and figure slim, 
King Paaraon might have envied us 
Beside his old sarcophagus ! 


Bat, PHaRaon, we, rememberi 
The ancient creed that souls - 


sf see the summer and the spring, 
ay li 


ve again, and love again, 
A moment wished the tale were true, 
Because—it seemed so hard on you! 





WANTED IN THE Wortp or ‘ Ant.”—A 
Spring Clean ! 





TO A YOUNG ACTRESS. 


You regret that all you do 

I< to be a lady who 

Just vans on—a smile or twe, 
en you ’re gone; 

For you think that any gawk 

Would be enough to walk, 

You undoubtedly should talk 
hen you’re ‘‘ on.” 


You are but a sort of show. 
Silence for a girl is slow, 
Speech is woman’s right, I know 
Aud tlthongh poet retty f 

n ough your p’ ‘ace 

’ s beholders by its grace, 
You would like a higher place, 

Wouldn’t you ? 


But we cannot all have “‘ leads,’’ 

Nicely suited to our needs 

To excel in words and deeds, 
Don’t you see ? 


So, if you desire to ; 

I am not so far to 4 

I would listen for a week— 
Talk to me. 





SomeTuine Yet!—‘' Mr. G.” is a proficient 
in several languages. In Italian, as well as 
in Latin, in ancient and modern Greek, he 
can, we believe, converse fluently, when —, « 
one gives him a chance. With Russian he 
may be Re for, as this is ‘‘ caviare to 
the general,” it mav be equally so to an ex- 
prime-minister. With Spanish Mr. G. is, 
probably, not on speaking terms, though, no 
doubt he is well up in the niceties of the lan- 
wuage ; and there are many spoken languages 
wf which he possesses more than a smattering. 
But the accomplished scholar has yet some- 
thing tolearnfromone RicHaRD BERLAND, 
a bishop in the last century, not the play- | 
wright, of whom it ison that, being a 
— in = — Oop Papry - lan- 
guages, he ‘* began to learn ic at the age 
of eighty-three!” a Mr. G. has 
gone very far north, yet has he not at present 
got up to CUMBERLAND. 





A Svecrstion.—There are two excellent 
waters, Apollinaris and Johannis, known to 
everyone as “*’Polly” and “Jo.” Might 
not the two companies amalgamate, and 
reproduce the success of ‘* My ‘ Pol’ and- 


my Partner ‘ Jo.’”’ 





Latest EqurvaALest FoR “THE East 
Winn,” as REPLENISHMENT FoR Hunery 
Stomacus.—The Royal Commission on the 
! Aged Poor. 








































FOR COMPLAINTS OF THE STOMACH, LIVER, do, USE 


vicHY TABLETS cass! GCHWEPPE’S 


From the natural salts of the STATE SPRINGS at Vithy SODA WATER; 
Sold by all Chemists, Druggists, and Grocers throughout the Kingda, PoTAss, SEETZE R; 
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ms 
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| How is it that ‘Clarke's Blood Mix-| 
ture’ hasobtained such great larity ?”’ 












is a question which has ed mer, 
Fewer AK SI on +4 
the finest science an: 


medical skill have brought to tolight. Thou- 
sands of wonderful cures tee effected 
by it. For Scro‘ Scurvy, 


haere | ~~ For INFANTS 
| aid INVALIDS. 


HOWARD]|| MELLIN'S FOOD BISCUITS. fl Seramcmccn 


BEDFORD. DIGESTIV£. NOURISHING. SUSTAINING. 
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ASK YOUR GROCER FOR 


GROSSE & 
BLACKWELL'S 

PURE 
MALT VINEGAR, 


In imperial pint and quart bottles. 





GROSSE & BLACKWELL, LIMITED, 
SOHO SQUARE, LONDON. 















Liebig tue stst 
Company’s 


MAKES THE PUREST 
AND 
BEST BEEF TEA. 


Extract 
of Beef. 









WORLD-KNOWN 











“It is excellent in quality and flavour.’’—The Lancet. 


oe Allen & === 
Manbadgit 
Infants’ Eood. 


A nutriment peculiarly adapted to the digestive organs of Infants and 
Young Uhildren, supplying all that is required for the formation of firm flesh 
beneficial results have attended the use of this 


E 





‘Medical testimony and full Directions accompany each tin. 
+ Sold Everywhere in 6d., 1/-, 2/-, 5/-, and 10/- tins. 


Whoopin cough 


Instantly md an 


ya = 


Cuneo, by simply iy ee oe Views of agen ges 


obtain ex! traordinary relief Ec 
disorder is rapidly put an Be to, general J = a a. a 
Fever, 


is a perfectly safe remedy, and will not harm th 
Creso.ens is most valuable in As hone, Cohenth 

Diphtheria, Hay Fever, &c z snd lo claimed 0 be the most 
powerful antiseptic and d known. 
Vaporiser,with Lamp & 2-02. bottle o, Cresolene Complete, 6]- 
Obtainable through any Chemist to comes Cresolene can be had 

separately in bottles, at 1/14 and 2/-. 
SE Ask your Chemist for a Dacripnve Circular, 
OLE AGENTS FOR EU 


Y Allen & Hanburys Ltd., ‘London. 


PLEA & PERRINS 


SAUCE has been known for more than 
FIFTY YEARS 
ALL OVER THE WORLD. 


ASK FOR 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE, 


And observe that 
the Signature 
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FRAY BENTOS OX TONGUES ARE THE BEST. 
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WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE. 


Que “No Better Food Exists.” Leste alte tenes, 
‘aia Food, which is malted by «patent prosem, shoud be tried whenever ; 
other nourishment has not proved entirely satisfactory. @ | 





bone. id 
Malted Food, which needs only to be tried to be permanently adopted. | | 
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like anything else is 
easy when you know how. 


Those who know how best 


find great comfort in the| 
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KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD. 
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A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE. 
of Appetite, Gastric and 
London: 47, Southwark Street, S.E. 
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CLASSIC QUOTATIONS ILLUSTRATED. 
(For the Use of Schools, ) 
EXAMPLE [,— ‘‘ AMARI A-LIQUID,” 








THE LATEST CRAZE. 
(4 Dramatic Study of Cause and Effect.) 


ScenE—JInterior of a Private Boz ata P. r Theatre. 
Enter Ancerina and her peop 


date foniies: Well, now that we are here, I a you are satisfied. 
As for myself, I hate these problem plays. 

. Materfamilias, They are entirely the vogue just now, and we 
must see them. everybody does we must do. 

Angelina, 8o I told = should say, Mr. Domom—when he 


com of our 
ater. Of course. e have to follow the fashion. 
_Pater. Hush! You Sask 'neb talk only abe, see the curtain has 
risen. 
(Five minutes pass.) 
| First Herome A the singel, Ant so, my dear, m 
| utter failure. The monotony he life was terrib My husband | 2 
satielnaios my every wish. The. acne: was too awfal for words, | o 
and so I left him. [Loud applause. 
Mater, (to her husband). Ab, I never left you, Ricuarp! 
Pater. (to his wife). Nor I you, Brinezr! 
Angelina (aside), 1 suppose married life must be very wearisome. 


(Ten minutes pass.) 


Second Heroine (on the stage). And now I will tell you the secret 
of pa _ I ae my gy He eave wg 3 I ae 
—fine es, jewels, an x. But his 8 
were insults in disguise, and T left him Naa [Loud appleuse. 
ar. .. did not alt ue by handing you too many gifts, 

DGET 

Mater. Indeed you did not, Ricuarp. In fact, I think you carried 
your absten too far. 

Pater. Not at al See, after these many years, we are devoted to 


: one 
| aside), Peiluse’tf Marriage Namber Two! Weddings 
sod na (aside), — 


anesione weees tg 








4 tant . a epee I Aone see what harm 


Mater. (vo Pater.). 
itfean anyone, 
s oa (An hour passes.) ' 

Angelina (writing in her own room). ‘* Dear Epwix, I call you by 
your christian name, for the last time, I can never be I am 
convineed from all I have heard that marriage is a failure. Sin- 
cerely yours, ANGELINA.” [Scene closes in upon a flood of tears. 





HEXAMETERS TO DATE; AND A PREHISTORIC PEEP. 


Mr. Firypers Perr has just menial the city of Ombi on the Nile, 
and vindicated J UVaNAL's geographical reputation. ] 


a novi ’st aliquid ( Firnpsrs Parris Magistrum 
Africa ro me mper | Gate ik like some arch-humourist ~ 
Playing with and skulls, he unearths fresh funny surprises, 
of thee ** past,” or long-veiled secrets of Isis. 
Now this gravedigger- Yorick, this 8 new ABERCROMBY, 
Scores yet another conquest—he "5 out Juvenat’s Ombi, 
Found out the next-door ey nyse Nile-washed Tentyra (you will 
See in the Fifteenth Satire their truceless, truculent duel). 
Thus’ they lived some aun 2, B.O, (in th 
Cannibals, six feet eh ane long-legged Libres 
Buried @ /a trussed fowl, with heads on whi ao eel int LI hair ro<e ; 
nar were the folk who once made pretty hot for the Paaraons 
then, Perri, away ’mid potsh mummies, and cinders, 
basa on, @ | add fresh towns to the underground kingdom of 
FLINDERS 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


HEARTY congratula- 
tions from the Bares and 
his assistants to Mr. om 
W. Lucy on his 
ful life of Mr. eee ama 
{W. H. Auten & Co). 

‘0 one has 


Tosy, ., for studying 
“ reat 2 anaget in 
varying m 
and it may be _— 
with equal certainty that 
no other man (or dog) 
could ae oes used his > 
portunities r 
advantage for the efit 
of the public. There are 
ees 
me y 
peti ae F fine lite- 

touch, 


densing details into one 
vividly descriptive sen- 
— is an admirable 

work, which, 


thet it only costa 
hae -_ ht to yn 
fully pH, to its high 


merits, 
‘**Bravo Tosy!” says 





Tue Baron DE ie eee, 





Cuanexr or Descriptive Trriz.—In the explorations, 
the results of which, so far, have been recently oly ae ome 
Perare’s lecture, reported in'the Times of Th y, April 18, the 
lecturer tells us how he was accompanied in researches by 
Mr. Grerrett, “The Craven Fellow.” How doubly plucky of 
Professor Petrie to proceed with such a companion so extraordi- 
narily timorous as is in such a sobriquet as ‘‘ The Craven 

Fellow.” However, he belied his name he showing such pluck and 


himself as “* Late the Fellow,” but now “the 





Kats cin Kime g assistance to the Professor as willzentitle 


eous Fellow.” 
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SCORCHING. 
First Countryman (to third-rate Amateur Jock, whose mownt won't have the Fence), ‘‘ Now THEN, SHOVE 'IM AT IT AGIN, MisTER ! 


WHOI DENGED IF OI WOULDN'T JUMP THAT ’ERE LITTLE PLAcE wi’ A Jackass |” 
Second ‘* MAYBE YER WOULD, MA LAD; BUT YER SEE THAT ’ERE "OSs DON’T SEEM TO CARE ABOUT JUMPING WI A 



























Jackass |” 
. Ex this wink,—but what do you think ? 
boos JAP IN sn CHINA SHOP » - bays a oral be qou hold uti Devils ” will suffer 
me true s eeat caed = the war is the cenauets of the 1 right to a har sans se pat Ag P 
market, and that a) tly on an enormous scale.” ig-headed old I I know 
“ Daily News” om the terms of Peace between China and Japan.) Pitot nck inte 8 good 
Little Jap loquitur :— So pay up my millions, you Heathen Chines! P 
Come, wake up, old chap! I’m the go-ahead Jap. Throw open 3 ae a 
In — aan that’s the a, Joun! 
la giiiomiivauta. = “STRANGE DISAPPEARANCES.” 
OUR Fae ren Soe vee ace pee 90e on feet, Tue four strangers were gathered er in the all-but-deserted 
thereby, friend Jonny, hangs a big tale. inn. They were forced to enter into conversation, because the 
When carcase I’d wake, I have only to take solitary periodical taken in by the landlord had been read from title 
A s round turn at your pigtail! to imprint by everyone of them. 
Your notion of shopk: s shutter and key. ‘"h strange article,” said the first, as-he laid down the Lancet. 
Since you don’t know use, hand ’em over to Me / ‘6 And so ie ree 
i their homes as 
Dy Bouma of rests you — x sondinary,” i the T  * Tease Gab the etien- 
Ah! would you, ? Buta twist and a tug tific publication you have just relinquished suggests that the cause 
hie scene fas th dwedie, of these hurried exits Se ES ee en 
"Tis no use to kick | You will have to move slick, mena.” Anil then the talk went on, The ~ty. 
Now you've got in the hands of Young Jappy ; together, suepen Gaver, Unt ite Slots moons ene 
Don’t you get in a scare for your crockery ware. company of waiter, at about eleven 0’ ponies 
Rouse w and happy a,. each of with a note. It 2 the landlord, and was full 
Afraid} Bupersétions? Okt dee! of figures. "A ‘weird look appeared on thir faoos. 
Throw open your markets, and leave it to Me / , oe “<> rtette ; t as the 
For ever so long you ’ve been all wrong. “re oan ete, ee ne eae te and 
Your Empire is under a ; tly sliding down a rope, were soon quit of the inn. walked 
But well opened up, by ships, railways, and Kavrp, fogetier for about a quarter of a and then coming to four 
Tt will tarn out a true El Dorado. cross-roads, scattered. 
Don’t fly to your door! Eh? your pigtail is sore ? ‘Dear me,” said the landlord of the inn, when he once again found 
' You think me s cocky invader ? himself alone, | “ Their disappearance is most strange. I am inclined 
Why you'll find in the end I’m your very best friend, to with the Lancet, ‘that the phenomenon remains striking and 
T forse you to be a free trader. my interesting in its aspect, but in its concrete. 
a ee: you Heathen Chinee! mysteriqns, interesting in ite Deyn g et acelin,” and, believing | 
Take all your shatters, and me the key! this, I must write to the proper enthorities,” And ‘he sat down 
For my use alone? yon Santee wilh 6 queen. composed two letters. One he to the President of the Royal 
Oh, dear! you must be an old duffer 

















No. I1.—Tue Ittvsreiovs 
GER. 


Tue was darkened by 
swart birds, with tufted taile, 
and a look in their clay-col- 

eyes as of millions of 
stifled croaks; the rain fell in 
grizzled sheets like the stream- 
ing hair and beard of some 
Titanic lunatic, and the thun- 
der boomed over the town as if 
it had just discovered another 


-making novel. 

Night fell; I lit my lamp 
and closed the shutters, drew 
my curtains, so as to shut out 
any gleaming cats’ eyes that 


run a pin into the Great Un- 
known, and a shining blue- 


white ball came down the \ 


chimney and burnt a hole in c = 
the yellow-green gloom of my ¥ ; 


I looked up; a strange man 
was sitting right in front of 
me. His crested hair had a 
blue-white gleam, like the 
electric light in a mountain 
hotel when the storm is nearly 
ended; it stuck out in a spiral 
‘fringe round his cheeks and 
chin ; his I prim _ 
a purse; but his spectacles 
twinkled with laughter like 
the new ferrule on a gingham 
umbrella. 

“IT am the Shaker of So- 
ciety’s Pillars, I have disco- 
vered that the Tree of Know- 
ledge of Good and Evil bears 
nothing but rotten apples. 
There are}milestones on the 
Bergen road—but I can see 
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BLIND ALLEY-GORIES. 
By Dunno WAnRIARt 


(Translated from the original Lappish by Mr. Punch’s own Hyperborean Enthusiast.) 





/) Vale’ 
[| Fr if f 
| hae a te ' 
‘Gas ) 





“T fancy I must have dropped vif wo sleep.” 





Woman by convincing her 
that she ioe the right to be 


might be at me through ti m A I 

the chinks, mixed myself / 7) hysterical.”’ 

a tumbler of hot puneh, — TA / in time —an hour 
_ As|I finished it, a wild pierc- or a second, a I must 
ing shriek rose from the uni- , | j } y have dropped off to . 
verse, as though someone had Wed! | ',)// ‘**T am he who has broken 


through the conventions of 
the well-constructed drama. 
When we lived at Drontheim, 
oS ties, "Tem On eciginal 
ers. I am the 
Sst i een 
in e otherly 
critic in the art of sucking 


problematic ; bat I, too, 
Hit) am a master-builder of mag- 
nificent bathos.”’ 


And again time passed—a 
second or an hour. I won- 
dered whether he had come to 
stay the night. 

* Read, I am called ‘dra- 
matic’; acted, I am called 
* impossible,’ ”’ 

ith that the cock crew. 

f heansppubeiipes ab 

an - 

ing him hie name or asking 

him to look in again some 
evening. 

I was rather sorry, for he 
seemed to have a flow of agree- 


et nh} 
Lig D 


| 


S70 | ' 
= fl ; 


| 
a 4 


through most of them. I am the New Generation knocking at the | able small talk, though it was perhaps a little egotistic. 








THE WOULD-BE SOLDIER’S VADE MECUM. 


Question. Why did you become a member of a Volunteer corps ? 
Answer. With the intention of strengthening our national defences. 
Q. Then you think such a proceeding patriotic ? 
A, Not only patriotie, but necessary. 

Q. You probably have some recollection 
of the French collapse in 1870-71 P 

A. Yes; but I have been chiefly influ- 
enced by considerations of a mathematical 
character. 

Q. Make your meaning plainer. 

tf I monn, Gat it rome) ys open yo 

i) a percentage of our people are 
trained to arms, and aun per cent. of 
our neighbours are converted into soldiers, 
the latter, in the case of a quarrel with us, 
would have the 


fY arbitration of the sword might be sprung 
- upon us at any moment ? 
A. Precisely ; that is entirely my opinion. 
Q. And, qunsequentiy, you take a serious view of Volunteering ? 
A, Assuredly, or I would not give up most of my leisure time to 
master drill in all its branches, 
: Q. Do you obtain any social advantages by wearing the uniform 
if 4 Negnateen! m 
0;,on the contrary, the grade of a ivate in the long run 
‘causes considerable expense, and the emulation of an officer is in- 
separable from large expenditure and a loss of self-respect. 








w hand. 
Q. And you think « quatnel entailing the An 





Q. Why 1s the holding of a commission of a Volunteer officer 
** inseparable from a logs of self-respect ” ? gi 

A Becau:e, in the general estimation, the holder of a commission 
in the Volunteers is worthy of ridicule, pity, or contempt. 

Q. Can you give the reason for this impression : , 

A. It is probable that it has been created by the consideration that 
a Volunteer officer is chaffed by his friends, sneered at by his enemies, 
and mulcted of much money by his comrades. : 

Q. Then a Volunteer officer or private usually joins the force from 
the most patriotic of motives ? - 

A, Certainly. Nine-tenths of the rank and file and their com- 
manding officers wish to qualify as soldiers capable of repelling a 
foreign invasion. 

Q. And this being so, they do not wish to spend three or four days 
of training in practising ‘‘ marches past” and other mancuvres of a 
more or less ornamental character ? . 

A, Quite so; not even when the practice terminates with a review 
ina sees park, and a salute performed to the strains of the National 
them. 

Q. Nor do the Volunteers desire to be made into a raree show? 

A, Not even to make a cockney Bank Holiday. 

Q. And if you are told that this is the sort of thing that the 
Volunteers want, what do you reply ? 

A. Nonsense. 

Q. And if it were added that more serious work would be un- 
popular, what would be your suggestion ? 

A, Try and see. 








Mem. For Verorsts.—It is the question of *‘ tied’’ houses which 
makes the compensation question so knotty. 



































































































































‘* The train now due will end distress— . 














e 27, 1895.) 


RAILWAY BALLADS. 
L—THE EXPRESS TRAIN. 


Sees eS 
ern Railway Companee. 
“Its virtues few, ftedasiie a, secre” — 
(I quote the view held heretofore). =~ 
The chief among its faul 143 
Is onl eegeeeiien: yes 
Now, gentles all, list what befel 
Avevstus Hatt, of Camberwell. 
The Fates were the world unkind ; 
is, I learn, | his mind. 
Che sara, sara! Think how sad! 
His evil star it drove him mad! 
‘* Tf life has no more joy to give,”’ 
Qnoth he, ‘* I’ll go cease to live. 
Nor yet delay an hour to dine, 
But straightway lay me on the line. 








So haste thee, Two o’clock Express!” 
With that he’d gone, nor stayed to snack ; 
But climbed upon the railway-track. 
He waited now two hours—not less ; 
And yet, I vow, came no ! 


And he had ht his to ease. 
He — he’ brought some bread and 
cheese, 


He had to fast. He fain would sup. 

The hours flew past. He sate him up. _ 
‘Tis strangely late, I should not mind— 
I’d gladly wait—if I had dined. 

‘“* Tf I’d a joint that I could carve, : 

I’d strain a point ; but here to starve! ! 

May I be hung if e’er I see 
Suck gross unpunctualitee ! 

‘** No gentleman can now depend 

On any plan to plan his end.” 

Twelve hours or more he waited thus. 
‘A train?” he swore; ‘an omnibus / 

“* It tarries yet all through the nigh 

And helps to whet my appetite a 
His hunger grew inside his chest ; 
With nought to chew, he was—non est. 





oT 


‘* But had I been on time,” Jack said, 
** Hatr’s death, I ween, were on my head.” 
** Quite true, good Jack! Our conscience 


ricks, 
We ee you back your two-and-six! ”’ 


Envot, 


Now that is all I have to tell 
Of Mr. Hat1, of Camberwell. 


Is IT Nor?” 


POSSIBLE |” 





VF i 
Two days and then we find Ae) TH) 
The train moby! h, three days behind ! WY) Wilh b 
Directors sigh, pon and frown; Pelee 
And fine the driver half-a-crown. ' 











pat 


ii sit) 


Hi" iM iid Jt 





\| Haba il 
THESE DULL: TIMES. . 


Lady Gushton (always so agreeable). ‘‘ AND THE MAGNIFICENT PICTURES YOU HAD HERE 
LAST YEAR,—HAVE YOU GOT THEM ALL STILL?” 

Mr, Flake Whyte (sadly). ‘‘ Yus; 1 HAVE THEM ALL.” 

Lady Gushton, ‘‘ How very nick! IT 1s 80 HARD TO PART WITH ONE'S OWN. PICTURES, 


Mr, Flake Whyte (with much feeling). “‘ AWFULLY, AWFULLY HARD! Somerimes 1M- 








ROBERT AND THE COUNTY COUNSELLS. 


m rare 
has managed to see and hear a good deal about the County 
among each other more than I shood have thort posserbe 
ee > © Suuperty Counseller among em who wi 
e 


nour at a time, and then finds hisself beaten into 


has a jolly larf 
Ever so many on em 


to show the poor natives how to get 
seem for to be werry sucksessful. 





a day and took ever so many 
niceldinners they had on bord after the Race was over and 
no more fear of no more rane, which had rayther spylt the morning. 





Brown and me has been a having su good fun lately. We 

Counsellers, 

and w emusing we finds em to be. They suttenly does manage 
to quarrell 


i | 
tork whenever he gets a hoppertunity, yes and keeps | {ese |honnerd places the fow 
the pot a biling, as Brown says, for nearly arf a 


wancy, and so we are offen hearing of their going ——r beggarly jealousy as 
up pe River, when there’s two much water there, | The sais himelabls Gent has buon ‘te 
lot of it away, but from what I hears they don’t ‘oul iat Today as they agreed fo ie Oty Congeention, at. 


Too or three on em went to the Boat Race the other | * T#ise no less 
Ladies with em, and jolly 
wasn 


It’s reel good fun to hear the Counsellers tork about the Coppera- 
tion nowadays! such a difference to what it was about a year ago! 


Then it was all bragging and » now it’s all b your 
our 


pin. and a y and it shant occur , Rinse 
ort tosee such a ¢ e, it’s really werry em . ‘The two 
a they speshally seems not at th 


B 


it, but takes a quiet larf whenever 


cocked. at, and so has to sit down, while the others I"ve bebd an Une of the Comamoiions tay been herd to say as there 


are no less than three on em in the House of Commons, each of em 


s to the Tems Conser- ‘ite equal to the late Speaker, if not “oO r to him, and that’ it 


thoes giving (hein 0 fare 
to say that the County 


two ions of money from next year’s rates | 
I wunder if it’s all trew! ne Ropzst, 
ot-at'5 ee oe 


Tue Newest Norsance.—The woman with » past before her.) 
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PRACTICE MAKES PERFECT. ‘ 


I BAF TO SANK YOU FOR DE MOST BLEASANT ErenING I HAF EFFER 8OHBENT IN MY Lire |” 


“Coot-Nient, Mrs. Prown. 
‘On, DON’T say THAT, Herr Scumipt!” 


** AoH |! Bor I po say paT! 


I ALVAYS 8AY DAT!” 




















THE NEW CONDUCTOR. 

(“ You have heen elected by a majority of oe! House. You are the 
representative of the whole House.’ of the Right Hon. Arthur 
Balfour's speech on the election of Mr. Gully as Speaker.) 

Mr. Punch to Mr. Speaker. 


Ir the Second Fiddle ’s satisfied, you ’re all right with the First ! 
The Harp may heed your baton, and as for Big Drum, 
When it booms out on the night with a loud sonorous burst, 
That makes the whole proscenium shake and hum 
Vas eee and the bang and bump and better, 
me- 
If they ’re docile to your aka and obedient to your rod, 
The New Conductor’s post will be prime! 
The Soahertes: hao deehiless boon 2 Witie bit.o6 odds, 
And what should bring forth harmony has fallen into row ; 
~~ there were shines sometimes among the Olym- 


And The ’ ones look milk and hon 
The brazen the wind bye. outdid Wegnerian shindy, 


a while; 
Rey Soe 's alm at wings and middle, and even the Firet Fiddle 
nt ag tes Pptoe eres ew: 


me oay sage a 
And W ‘aan Piolo and Wu-nrt-n’s wry-neck’d fife, 


tone Geno, « 
Bat, in  ooite of and blether, ae, hay ’re now going well together, 
Sines and wood, — and it yet come to 
Hint Ney Condit dea il el . 


The Old Conductor's style was perfecti 
Im Bio to bent, and exteemaly heed 

a now one seams to know pretty well what he’s about. 
 Mereury can un wey, Eaeagh no Apeie. 

So let us cheer all as ar eee 

Go the fiddle-bows, in tat, = welcome shakes the roof, 

The orchestra agree to cheer and clap! 





Sir, that St. Stephen’s Orchestra is mighty hard & lead : 
Needs m: mastery, and dignity, and coolness, and fine ear, 
Great was the bdton-wielder ‘tis your fortune to succeed ; 
But tackle your big task, Sir, without fear ! 
Punch trusts the name of Guu on Fame’s roll will not shine dully 
t the en 
Now tune up string and bow, let the New Conductor know 
That he finds in each performer a fair friond! 








PARTY POLITICS. 
First Man (conciliatory). You're a Tory ? 


Second Man (also conciiatory). Well, no. I’ma Unionist. Yes, 
a Unionist. yl yy approve of Home Rule— 
First Man. Don’t say tha t think think well of Home Rale. 


Second Man, Oh, do at Well, I agree with the Liberals in 
some Ways. 

First Man. Come to — in some ways I agree with the Tories, 
Now take Disestablishmen 

Second Man, Ah, that’s. just one point where I disagree with the 


Li 3 
First Man, Well, you may be right. But I should be a Tory if 
they su; Home Rule. ‘ 
3g And I should be a Liberal if they didn’t want Dis- 


First Man. Now, CoamBeRtarn—— 
Second Man, yes. CHAMBERLAIN—— 
First Man. He opposes Home Rule. 
Second Man. He supports Disestablishment. 
[Left mutually abusing Mr. CHAMBERLAIN. 








Fasnionaste Inretiicence. —‘‘The Lorp LikvuTENanT was 
present at Punchestown for the races. His Excellency and the house 
party from the Vi Lodge, which included Tosy, M.P., met 
with a = eee eee reception.” Naturally. If Tosy, M.P. was not made 

unch’s en, who d be P 





Crrr Nores.— The latest Crushing Report.—The Londonderry Mine. 
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THE NEW CONDUCTOR. 


“YOU HAVE BEEN ELECTED BY A MAJORITY OF THE HOUSE. YOU ARE THE REPRESENTATIVE OF THE WHOLE HOUSE,” 








Report of the Right Hon. Arthur Balfour's speech on the election of Mr. Gully as Speaker. 
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TRADE BETRAYED. 


Anglo-Indian Colonel 
] hood). Either your climate is colder 
it used to be, or your coals throw out less heat. 


» it’s the coals. Rubbishy 
R. A.-I. C. Siberia! They ut tote 

e1 But aren’t English ovals good P 
Friend, Oh, yes, they’re good enough. 


y’re dear. That’s the 
e 


.-I. C, Oh, I heard about that at Ban- 
. Then how about your razors? I bought 
y in the Strand. If you believe me, 
C it once and it’s blunt 
His Friend, Oh i 
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Whi painter praises : 
Beloved’ Craupg, orCurp, 
yaaa 
Nor yet of ipes do I wri 
pt a ey, 
ones, because mi 
Sell beds on them, Nn UDIE, 
In varied tenga, in varied type— 
On any sort of music pipe. 
Nor, ed of late however much 
"By bronchial a o 
ust now to touch, 
With medical reflecti 


01 
On what Jack Frost ‘delights to 
gripe, , 
My choking, wheezing, sore wind- 
pipe, 


Nor am I i of 
Nor ye ee —_ q 
Of what the Cockney would define— 


Poor A as ever spurning— 
“The sime in nime, but not in 


shi ? 
The pipe of port; the boatswain’s 
pipe. 


No! NowI sing—but not with praise, 
To praise it would be rammer 

Than any other sort of craze, 
Excepting in a plumber ; 

I am not such a fool, a ‘* snipe,” 

As says the Bard—my water-pipe. 


For weeks I could not get a drop 
Of water, it was frozen ; 
When thus congealed the thing would 


I spoke as would a boatswain. 
For seamen’s oaths the time was ri 
I here translate them—Hang that 
pipe! 

Then suddenly, of course at night, 
There came a sudden s ing, 
. | And I, in most unequal fight, 
About my bedroom dashing. 
With sheets and towels tried to wipe, 
Or check, the flood from that vile 
pipe. 
You would not say that frost is fine, 
So exquisitely bracing, 
If you had had a pipe like mine, 
0 our ruin — home defacin gi 

n carpet, ; On paper, stripe ;— 
Oh, blow that beastly water-pipe ! 


Sone oe sup Sees Xena Gwe 
TO A Oh, piesa appy 








































a 


| \\\| iy 


\ y Vi j 
\ y 
» AN j 
\' 4] y \ 








PARLIAMENTARY “LIBERTY MEN” COMING ABOARD AFTER TEN DAYS’ LEAVE. 
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With visions 
I’m mad and hot—quite crimson madder— 
With dodging each successive ladder, 





TO A BANTLING. 
(Lines written to a Lady who ‘‘ Banted.”) 
Some rhymes to make you laugh? I can’t 
Drop, Wegg-like, into rhyme instanter. 
It’s easiness itself to bant, 
Comparatively hard to banter. 


The man i s 1’d say, 
The mei thoughts I’d like to utter, 
I may not do, it seems ay— 

You scorn the bare idea of butter / 


‘* Sweets to the sweet.” Not long ago, 
Why chocolates—you’d gladly 

Now you ’ve abandoned them, and so 
You never (hardly ever) eat them. 


To see you drink hot water—that 
The very stoniest heart would soften, 
You evidently think it flat, 
You ’re in it—aren’t. you—much too often ? 


Yet whether 9st. 12, as when 

You weighed that day at Margate Station, 
Or 10st. 7, or 7st. 10, 

I can’t pretend to indignation. 
To bant from early morn till late 


May be, of course, supremely a of you ; 
But if you feel oppressed by weight, 

Would it not do if we made light of you ? 
Though that I swear I will not do, 

Let others, if they like, make bold to— 
I merely write these rhymes for you, 

I always do just what I’m told to! 
But if you cease to peak and pine 

(For Time the Banting Censdlines hardens), 
You will not fail to drop a line— 

My chambers are in ‘Temple Gardens, 


them. 





SEXOMANIA. 
By an Angry Old Buffer. 

“* Wuew Apa delved and Eve span,” 
fo eens’ ee See 

i » foo! scarce human, 
All-w er now “ Which is the woman?” 
But a new fear my bosom vexes ; 
Tennen Sone tase, Sod pares! 
rn ane in ek Seeger eee, 
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‘* Waar 1s it, Nurse?” 
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DOMESTIC TROUBLES. 


‘‘Iy you PLEASE, Ma’AM, THE OHILDREN WILL MAKE SLIDES ON THE FLOOR WITH 
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OSTRICH FEATHERS. 


“The ficent ostrich at the Zoolo Gard ted by the Quzszn, has recentl 
magni Ms gical ay sf ’ y 


ed from lung-disease. 


My eyes are wet with dewy tears, 
That will not cease to flow. 
Like Many’s little lamb, my grief 

Somehow is sure to 
Wherever I do. It all comes 
From som that I’ve read, 
The ostrich that I loved so well 
Fell ill, and now is dead. 


** Magnificent” ind it was. 
| pe necpeweliipoy 





Oh! I have often thought 
| our ene eile and bland, 
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CARMENCITA. 


(An Impression.) 
**O gaat is east, and west is west 
And never the twain shall meet.” 
And the dance of Spain is one of the twain 
To the English in the Street. 


We love the trick of the lofty kick 
And the muscular display 

Of the nymph who has leapt at a muslin hoop 
And stopp'd in her flight half-way. 

A plain, blunt girl in the stormy swirl 

accordion pleats and 

Tho’ she cannot dance, if she spin and prance, 

Is numbered among the Graces, 


For heel and toe our hearts can glow 
And the feats of the rh: ic clog, ; 
And a poem of motion wells forth in the notion 
Of <Barpentine Dancing Dog. 


But the dancer’s of her life a part, 


A song of the ess soul 

With a tale to tell, like the. musie’s swell, 
Too large for the word’s control, 

That goes not. down in London town 
Where dogg’d conventions stick, 

And dancers still must charm with frill, 
Or ‘**make shymnastic drick.” 

As the jungle king with his wrathful spring, 
To the lamb that aptly bleats, 

As the trumpet’s blare to the palsied air 
Of that which plays in pleats, 

So.is east to west, with its snn-born z 
With fireat the quick beartsone. 

bold as the ardent gold 


Of the sun on a southern shore. 





[Arrm 27, 1895. 





Leduieg “ 
” BS nent # 
L, Acti, 80. 3. 
A QUABREL, an bit} nd 
Cannot be hedled’ pet. 
But honour, bruiséd in the leg, 
Finds sovereign solace in an egg. 





REFLECTIONS OF A STATESMAN. j 
Saturday.—Thirgs looking queer. Leamington .in ‘a ferment,’); 
Tories denouncing me. Like their impudence. Must order Arruur | 
Ba.rour to stop this nonsense, and bring rebels to'reason. I shall 
want Hythe wn into the bargain. Bazvour murt;write more 
letters. If our little lot are to get 
nothing out of all this, what’s the use 
of having sacrificed principles and 
Courtney ? Obviously none. Jesse 
CoLtines quite agrees. Says the 
Tories will repent, when it is too late, 7 
of having refused to submit to the ¢ 
greatest, wisest, most generous and 
noblest statesman of this or any other 
past or future. Wonderful amount 

sense in Jessz. Shall make him 
Governor-General of India, or First 
Lord of Admiralty, 

Monday. — Have seen Batrour. Yy 
Says he can do nothing at Lea~ Ot’ ™ ef) 
mi mn. Wanted me to withdraw Liberal Unionist candidate. 
Mz! The mere notion ridiculous. Told him so, Also asked him 
how about Compact. He said ‘‘Compact be——” At this moment. |’ 

HEN came in, and interrupted. Batrovur said missing word was 
“‘observed.” Goscuen full of sympathy, but said he could do 
nothing. Shall not allow him to be Chancellor of Exchequer 
Shall be Chancellor of! Exchequer myself. Letter in Zsmes from 
Grorrrer Drace, saying kind things-about me. Rather patron- 
ising, but well meant. Shall make Draee Home Secretary. - — 

Senatay Seer in ‘Times from Lord Tzynuam attacking me on 
account of vote on Welsh Dicestablishment,. Even a fool of a lord 
might know a man can’t wriggle out of everything, and can’t please 
everybody. Have written to Satispury ordering him to throw 

M into the Tower as soon’as Unionist Government in power. 
If he refuses, shall accept Premiership myself and execute TrYNHamM 
on Tower Hill. Leamington stillraging. If this goes on shall march 
at head of Birmingham Fencibles and rase ton to the ground 
—all except three houses said to belong to Liberal Unionists. 
That ’ll teach them to oppore me. 

Wednesday.—Letter in Times from Brrow ReEp. Says I’m not 
so bad as thev want to make me out. Nice sensible fellow Brnon. 
Shall make him Minister of Agriculture, Have sent ultimatums to 
SaLispury, Batrour, Axers-Doveiis, MicnarL Hicks-Bracn, and 
CHaPuin, ordering them to retire from public life. Shall run the 
show on entirely different lines with Austen and Jessy to heip me. 
Have heard from editor of New Review, who refuses to disclose name 
of author, of an attack on me, Have sent Henry James to editor 
with new patent rack and thumbscrews; - Butthere, my name ’s easy. 
Never could bear malice. Always: forgiye everybody. . Notes 
from Satissury, Batrour & Co. They refuse to retire: Henry. 
James returns, Editer broke rack and threw. thumbscrews out of 
window. A very rude man, Henry James says. Guity_ elected 
Speaker. J ’m 0 to Birmingham. 


vlZ 


Later.—Letter from: Hart Dyxz in the Times, A’ good fellow: 
Hart Drxz, But why, in the name of serew-nails, should they all |} 
presume to patronise me ? ‘ 5 > ‘ 

Letter in Standard from Stantey Bovurer. Must 7. that nad ' 
of nonsense. seeing article io Ree bps ati it ro - - 
fully reéognise loyal services, but on the present occasion, ' 
refuse peerage and retire to Central Australia with JEssx to found a 
Me-colony. Sick of the whole show. 








QUEER QUERY.—Any Apvance?—I see that at the Shop | 
Assistants’ Conference at Cardiff it was said that what shop-workers 
ought to go in for was a ‘‘ Forward Policy.” Surely this must bea 
mistake? If there is one thing that everybody «bjects to, it is for- 

One often hears 


i a mtg 8 peter Mine nd 

er say, ‘‘ Will you come fo: OnEs; and serve thi 
lady!” And perhaps that was what the Cardiff people wete thi 

of. Can this be the true explanation? I sincerely hope sd ; I don’t 
want = “forward” yyung pesecs, a sort ‘of. ‘independent 
party,” slamming down goods for me to inspect |~—Atanwep:**" 
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Sold only in l-oz. Packets, and in 2, 4, 8-oz., and 1-lb. Tins, which keep the 
Tobacco in fine smoking condition. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. The Genuine bears the Trade Mark, ‘‘ Nottingham Castle,” on every Packet and Tin, 


Ask at all Tobacco Sellers, Stores, &c., and take no other. 


PLAYER'S NAVY GUT CIGARETTES 


Are Selling by the Million to the Million. 
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Sold-only in Packets containing 12, and Tins containing 24, 50, and 100, 
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LOCOLAL MENIE 


PRICE THREE PENCE. 








*” 


— Rejected 


ee” NOTICE 


Tr, this ule there will be no 


Wrnwe 
xd Enve 


Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, ur Pictures o! any description will in no case be returned, 
hen accompanied by : Cover » W - +} ] 


excevtior 


Vrapper 


lope 


1 Addresse 


q 


npe 


2 Stan 

































ac SLT 


— 








az - ay 4 POR seein Sie See Be 





= 


, Crown Sve. 6. 


A FATAL [ RESERVATION, ® By 

RB. O. Paowss, Author of “The Polson 

ecsnameiencieameeet safamenn feet 
NOTICE :— 


GEE THE “CORNHILL MAGA. 


” for MAY for Mus. Hoxruny Wann's 
BACKWATER 





ba »8¢ Epo iit. and THE 

Lars, ames Fare 

Now N Series, Ne. 143, the 

ooRM ILL AOLEINY for May, containing 7 The 
Costrell,” by Mas. Huurunt + 


Scholes in Bngland’; "The &¢ heer 
a owers,” 
Sores Menameee, Chaps. XIII.— Sry; «The Beck: 
of * by Jaume Pare j bad Mocnlight, by : by 4 
jand “ A Fatal Reserv 











RHEUMATISM 


Neuralgia, Gout, Lumbago, 


SCIATICA. 


Mr. Samuel Afjome, of Montague 
Street, King Street, Bepeapeen, Sas made 
than a oe sciatica in his hips; a 
times was unable to walk, he woul ‘would be 
ill Hed home. Belng would have 

medieal men, be 


men, he 


e 
f 
c 
FF 
‘ 


iverpool 
rmanent relief. 
given up ho of ever being 
better, when "he applied St. Jacobs O 
The rab om relieved him, and 
before the contents of two bottles were 
used, he pletely cured. 


Ef 
i 


Price 1/13 and 2/6 


“ As a Bafe, > Denes, and Warranted 
Cure” for Scrofula, Scurvy, Bad 
Skin and Blood ee a 
Sores of all th confiden 
recommend Clarke's World famed Blood 
Mixture. “It is certainly the finest Blood 
io a 
ve ” 
T Sold 
where, at 2s. 9d. per = eS 








worthless imitations ¢ or n> = gna 














Has 35 Years’ 
World-Wide Reputation. 


“IBROWN: & PoLson’s | 


Corn FLOUR = 





EPPS’S 


COMFORTING. 


GRATEFUL. 


COCOA 











SWEET “SCE NTS 


LOXOTIS OPOPONAX 
FRANGIPANNI PSIDIUM 

















The Latest Camera for Glass Plates. 
Can be changed into Film Camera by the 





substitution of Roll Holder for Double 


Dark Slides. Weighs only 2 Ib. 
ADVANTAGES: 
Lightness, Compactness, Portability, 
First-Class Workmanship, 
Base and Rapidity of Manipulation. 
Prices from £3 38. to £4 10s. 
Send for Iilustrated Price List, 


EASTMAN 


Photographic Materials Co. Ltd., 
118-117 Oxford St., LONDON. 
Manufacturers of thecelebrated “Kodak.” 








SOLID SILVER 
PLATE. 


The Finest Stock in the 
World. 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE. 


COLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
Show Rooms: |], REGENT ST., W. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 
SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


Messrs. SAMUEL 
BROTHERS _ respect- 
fully invitean inspection 
howrooms by 


who are desirous of Out- 
——— their Juvenile 

for any of the 
Publ or Private Col- 
leges, Schools, &c. The 
requirements of Youths 
and Boys have for vay 


t 
closest a o—, of 
AMUEL 
Bho! STHERS A with the 
result that this of het 
ant Department of their 
business has atta’ 
— large , Kk. —~ 
it every want in 
Suite, Overcoats, 
Hosiery, Boo’ 
fully met, and durable 
qualities ensured. 
“ Brom.” PATTERNS AND 
(Jacket and Vest.) CATALOGUE free on 
For boy Cy lo- ‘pplication. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


Mencuawr Tastons, Ovrrirrens, &e., 


65 & 67, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON, E.Cc. 
Workshops: Pilgrim Street, Ludgate Hili ; 
and 46, Gray’s Inn Road. 


Beware of the party offering imitations of 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S PENS 








ol e! 





2,900 Newspapers recommend them. 





6d. and is. > Box of all Stedman. 
Sample Box of all kinds, 1s. 1d. by Post 


Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 
—— eel Perfect Fit. Guaranteed Wear. 


“Vali 


PATENT DIAGONAL 
SEAM CORSETS. 


Will not split in the Seam: ms 
nor tear in the Fabric. ‘‘The 
most comfortable corset 





Made in White, Black, and 
all the fashionable Colours 








ever made.’ Lapr’s Picr. | 





QRIENT 


] ers zagiitt ate bat 


uld Ly 








London not later than the am enim 

May. Fore, including, free caat railway 

cold bathe, Ty 4 Managers : FP Ganen 
nig Anderson & Co. Head Offices, Fen-. 


Anderson, 
anh ‘Avenue, For eee ale ee ta 
t 5, a | Avenu E.C., or to 
Wert-ned Branch 6, Cockspur Street, 8. 




















30/-70 6-0-0 
INSTANT RELIEF 


for all 

afflicted with 
TORTURING 
SKIN DISEASES 


in a Single 
Application of 


(iticura 


Coricona Worxs Wonpens, and its cures 
of torturing, disfiguring, humiliating papeee 
are simply marvellous. 





Sold throughout the world. Price: Corquns, 
2/2; Soar, y ; Resoivent, 2/3. F. NewsErr 
& Sons, 1, King Edward Street, London, E.C. 
“ How to Cure Every Skin Disease,” post-free. 


ERARD =«.17. 
ROYAL 
‘sian PIANOS 





ROWLANDS 


MACASSAR OIL 


Nourishes and Preserves the Hair, 
makes it Soft and Silky, and is the Best 


BRILLIANTINE 
sore ars aha 


ally suited for eradies? 
Hair; bottles, 3s. 6d.; 


7s.; 10s. 6d. 
Whitens the Teeth, 
ODON the Breath. Sold aan 











EVERY BLADE BEARS THE CORPORATE MARK 


AS A GUARANTEE OF EXCELLENCE. 





MAPPIN & WEBB’ : ! 


PATENT SCREW-FAST KNIVES. 








2, QUEEN. VICTORIA STREET, E.C., and 
158 to 162. OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 
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MAY DAY. 
(Strictly according to Precedent. ) 


Oren the windows, salute the day ; 
Welcome, welcome the First of , 
Everything ’s or ought 


Buds are bursting on hedge and tree. 
Swest wieds breathe from the West 
or South 
Soft as a kiss from a maiden’s mouth. 
Bupeeg speaks of warmth and 
love, 
Bright is the sun in the blue above, 
Out in the woods, I know, I know, 
Downy rat wih Je . 
why ra wi 
Dest chau te 6 i ag 
Yellow-billed blackbi speckled 


thrush, 
Pour their notes in a Senetel cae, 
And all the neat little boys and girls, 
With clean fresh faces and hair {in 


curls, 
Sing in a chorus, ‘‘ Hurray, hurray ! 
Apal ’s gone, it’s the First wf 
se es 


That ’s how I dreamt my Mey-day 


But things are not what th ht 
uw are not W: 
For the wind—why, a, 


is 
And the birds don’t warble or chirp 
least. ] 


e [gloom, 
The whole of the sky is wrapped in 
And fires are lighting in room: 
And I shiver and sneeze an 


mycay 
In a winter-suit on the First of May. 


Avux’p Asout.—The skin of a Great 
Auk was put up for sale last 
but the reserved price was not reached. 
Evidently it was of bad omen that it 
—_ have been put up at an ‘‘ Auk- 
un.”’ 














THE NEW BOY! 


“Loox, FATHER, THIS Is YOUR NEW OVEROOAT.” 
‘*By GEORGE, IT FITS YOU OAPITALLY |!” 
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DRAMATIC FAMILY LIKENESS. 


For the plot of The Passport, 
recently uced with a fair amount 
of success at Terry’s the 


Colonel Savaeer’s novel, My Official’ 
Wefe. Oddly enough, this 
= a ediditeatte Co thnol to 
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‘*Yzs, DOESN'T IT! YOU WILL NOW BE ABLE TO WEAR MY 
Otp CLorHss |” 








the recent bances. 


plated umb 

quick-firin Looked out of 

splendid. ( 

during the night), seemingly all but 
n reaching the street, 

me to be Thanked the 


asked why a squadron of 
sabres. Was ta 


course, occupied by the 


retained the f 
and we fell in with the 





_ STRIKES A LA MODE DE PARIS. 
(From the Diary of a Pleaswre-seeker of the Futwre.) 


Rose early, intending ve en a sal geet time of it, in spite of ¢ 
8 a precautionary measure, wore m e torpedoes. 

, | Fraving reached ‘the last pier, I returned to land, and was suffi- 
which can be used (on emergencies) as a shield to | ciently fortunate te catch an omnibus about to start on its exciting 
guns. oked window, and found campaign. The route, which ran chielty Chrengh sain Caeser all 
, too (which I had heard every now and again extended to the length of four miles. 7! 7 ee 


bullet-proof coat and shell-defying boots. Carried also my armour- 


tative for his 


that the soldiers were engaged in the protection 
pad ee go to his work in a 
8 or a but had to seek sh ter in a doorway from a} eseaping any 
volley of bullets fired in the direction of the i Fro 
this demonstration I gathered that the 
to the action of the men on 


early m 


ry 


was unaccompanied by a relative or fri found the’ 
disposal distinctly limited. The top of os of 
customary rocket party. The box its aj order 
usual sentry, carrying a couple of revolvers and a onan DEN have in ne ee 
Three of the seats inside were occupied by sharpshooters, I| Adam Bede, 4 lette, to be 


sl 
“By lying fiat a4! of Wininaw” 


the weather 


arms of the service, the 


ceased. 
tative of the Civil P tioned | E ch hotl 
oe re 5 courten vole Of ie Se Ieeces’ on our side consisted of @.eclonel 


hussars were trotting past with drawn = oe seventy-four rank-and-file wounded. The casualties on 
e 


esy, and won the day. 


the strikers were 
On reaching m, 


: greatness | 
occasion required, escaped without injury. Leaving the steel-pro- 
tected oab, £ barked on board an armoured steamboat, and 
made my way down the river. Fortunately, > hahasanet was able 
fo avoid the submarine mines which had been laid by the Chairman 
of the Strike Committee. Our voyage was also rendered exciting by 


but the omnibus at 


y more numerous. 
I made for home in @ balloon, thus 





Vanity Fair, To prevent 1 


copyright in the 


P.8'T'am thinking of a 





‘ourth. and a story to be y’clept Treasure Island. aw A 
“We had better make for the river,” said the officer in command, also some pantomimes and eccentric ballets nearly 
suggestion. =s ste ; Esmond, 
Our are was See od nr Certainly ‘at the 
corners of streets we run the gauntlet. esbow prajectiles 
of various dimensions; still, the cimour pated. dee @ ca 
turned aside the flood of iron, and the - 


molestation. 
m. 
cupaly. wall. PRESENTED AT COUKT. 
ly-| D Mr. Poncx,—I notice that “an original io cari- 
poy genes bee otaa® ia ed at the Court Theatre, under the title of 


dou cab-stand, metals, £ write © at onde that I am 
Onl ehi i h 1| on the eve of constructing a three- called Hamlet, P 

y one vehicle on the rank. Engaged the cabman. - irene i ga yi paeigy, or — rince 

acaulay’s History wf England. 1 


Solomon’s Mines, 
I add that I have 
ready that will be 
The Virginians, The New- 


pie a yoRming. 1 Not ORIGINAL. 
asa nom 


plume the signature 
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HIS FAVOURITE SUBJECT. 


‘Wise I covLD HAVE GOT IT DONE IN TIME FOR THE Royal AcapEMY, SURE TO HAVE BEEN ACCEPTED.” 


Thi 


[%e* The Emperor of Gunmawy has recently paintedy {sea-piece.] 
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Imperia. Artist, 
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HIS FAVOURITE SUBJECT. 
Distinguished Amateur soliloquiseth :— 
Tusre!!! Egotistic ways are my abhor- 


rence ; 
But if this masterpiece were only h 
In the Uffizi Gallery at Florence sili 
Where Leicuton, like a god, ambrosial, 


oung, 
And Mintars in immortal manhood, stand, 
-limned, for admiration of posterity, 
I fancy that this work of my right hand 
bane quite eclipse mere ius, whose 
eri’ 


In chall SF ieninditeat ith Deanrss 
Is really i ing unendurable, 
Aha! It moves me to sardonic mirth! 


To dream of m: ition as securable 
By mere  Bismarasan brain!!! Now, as the 


god, 

I come out admirably. Form and stature, 

The Suse eye, and the earth-shaking 

7 ~- nod, 

- all to me are simply second nature. 

Globe-trampling foot, and hand that grips 
the bolt,— A — 


y 

Are mine! Will low-born Genius dare revolt, 
Or where I lead Greatness decline to follow ? 
bsurd! I hardly know in what great guise 
To paint my greatness! I have sung of 


But he was but a sea-god, and his size 
And strength compared with mine were 





The Cloud-Compeller and the Sungod fair. 
Here I’m pure Jove. And yet somehow it 


jars 
Upen mag satets to. be on sestieted 
‘o one immortal guise, however grand. 
Hah! Gods by their own pencils thus 


Wout make a New Valhalla e’en my 


hand 
Need not disdain to add to. If Narcissus 
Had been a painter, now! There is no 


stream, 
Though clear as my own Rhine or the 
Ont do me justice, I must pairt my 


ream 
Of my Su Self. A mere reflection 
From Nature’s mirror would but mar my 


— 
No; I must limn myself for the on 
Of men and gods ; it is a simple duty. 
This does not satisfy me. And it is 
Too late, I fear, for Grandmamma’s R.A. 
Besides, those English journalists might quiz 
Even Imperial Art. They’ve their own 


wa 
Too FB ts far in that ill-ordered isle, 
Those ch critic-fi 8. Let me ca 
A Teuton quill-driver who ’ll dare to smile 
Upon a masterpiece he cannot match ! ! ! 
[Left touching tt up. 





Literary. 
A Boox is announced entitled Irish Pe. 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 
Messrs. Brackwoop are issuing a standard 
— - the works of ee ae ee 
r course, comes ira 
at in dain pana a blue mee - 
lancing over the work brings back e 
memory of my Baronite a certain school 
who, instead of going home to dinner, 
to spend the interval in the ing-room of 
a li > Renarry Antng of A m Bede, 
then just out. It will be interesting to observe 
how far the publio of to-da , more especially 
novi 


of Frankenstein, distinction being that, 
whereas Fr constructed his own 
monster, the hero of this romance, one Reuben 


st —_ through — Glasses. It ps +n —_ ae 
a 
I am‘a Joint-stock Det iy ge tere, entitled nglsh (it Teron rack |"*a"tanertble tale,” this cannot be reoom- 
Olympus in a nu Neptune, Mars, (Whisky) Glasses. mended by Tux Baron vz B.-W. 
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| 28 PUNCH, OR THE‘LONDON :CHARIVARI. * Dar 4 1696, | 
BLIND ALLEY-GORIES. chuckled foolishly to himself and retired behind a barrier of mottled 

By Duwwo WAuRIAR. When I ad.gune wales Stethee I senched a back steost, where I 

the Bird-stuffer sitting on his doorstep, playing the 


Translated from the original Lappish by Mr. Punck's own found my fri 
' in ) a, a question,” I besought him. ‘‘ Suppose you found 
No, IL.—A eee gy ey out that thove who hold the the reies of ernment in our town were | 

Tue other day I went out rhe a walk. ts circled round | educating large blue-bottle flies to e apricot jam out of your and 
my head like bees in a bonnet, and ae eeatees slowly from | your neighbours’ pig-wash, would you write to the local paper about 
the‘loose white honeycomb of my brain to mirror themselves in my | it, even if you knew that the editor would decline to insert your 





, a8 is usual with me on letter?” 
such occasions. And, some- My friend answered never a 
where round the corner, a word; he only led in 


voice lurked calling out re- 


barrassment, struck up a& 
marks—what I knew at hgh th 


=e on his mou 


that Gon wee won oe and began to dance sh 
oy the people But, down in Mud Alley, - 
met stared at me I friend the D man sat | 
stared at th for I hed at his open window—a family 
timent they idyll, wife and six small chil- r 
about me, but % ‘took dren, all eating onions and 
no notice of them—beyond in- fried fish. 





—— them that they were ‘** Answer me a uestion,” I 
and blowflies, and requesting to be informed why they en- all him. “Ifa so came to you and.said‘rudely, ‘ Better 


closed their dirty interiors in glass. For I am Young Garwaway, | an. else than siting here with your head in the domestic halter 
and when I take a walk, I geerety exchange amenities of this | am e 8 Potaherds and puffballs of the old ideals; rather aay 
kind with an persons I ha that emis ine fortnigh ’s “*hard”’ than fat-h eaded, Pn. 
At the Market Place, my Goud the Tallow shandlr sat inside his oted. dulness here _ our bandas brood around you! 
shop, dozing under a pale canopy of farthing di preson came to you and said that, what reply would you give hime P » 
Answer me a question,” I ccoed hin. te [gee ye yearn} My friend answered never a ‘word ; he was out of the window 


for the top brick off the chimney when one is a ~_ and yet feel before I had time to walk away; and in a very few moments I re- H 
dissatisfied when, as a man, one receives it on the top of one’s | ceived a clear and practical illustration of the sort of reply he would ; 
Sunday tile? Why does the sea bird fly inland in winter to get food | give to such a quéstion. Fi 
from the a to turn up its beak when presented with a| As forme, I limped home as well as I could, and, when ouee f \ 
ticket for soup ? y do we—— ?” and I was done up in brown paper and vinegar, both m 

My friend the Tallow-chandler answered never a word, but! in the evening sun with the iridescent glitter of sananter tale. 














“ HAN » | Well, your little lander ’s less akin 2 Does it move thereader to pity and terror? 
net ten ——o " KS! To" we de bey noe Ady ‘ & Yes, a Pi = oa 2 oe terror 
1 i ri onel Kuu1y’s 

force from Gilghit arrived to-day. . . . Much sick- | ‘* For this relief, much thanks!” And thanks wn — — — 
ness from bad food, excessive work, and exposure. | To — and living, and ¢ all —. Q. Has it any other of the high qualities 
Conduct of troops admirable. . . . The discipline, rget their service? Never! of th e Greek Trag 
devotion, and fortitude displayed by all ranks | + Fores time,” indeed but as brightly shone . It says it tae = unifies, 
ae Ee a a Be OE | S iain 

, mane of the Siege of Phitral. } it: On Oat os eken eld when the a sul | A. No, the Norwegian kind; a form of 
“Small time, but, in that small, most greatly liv’d os "G bitherae? but transitory. 








” 
This star of England.” A, No, but it is suburban. 





Chorus : King , the Fifth, Act V., Scene 2. A FIRST STEP Q. i. the camden wo he at ¢ t 
Procipitate pluck, —_ ra” af course, TOWARDS’ HISTRIONICS. eel? ee ee ee 
Cath wars as our England wages (Under the guidance of Herr Godihemans.) |“'4. It ends’ about 4 4.4. the next day, 
And orphan children and widowed wives, | ,,2uestion. Haye, you. witnoseed the per- ~ eS Senet ee es 
Whereat, though greatly our glory thrives, | *mnee oft ‘ gj te th to add that he pushes the heroine, 
Cup exaadiense sutnetimes sages. ok Aarti est are perared the tagedy | displaced his beverage by break 
But such little wars may need t hearts, Q. Is it a curtain-raiser ? z the glass. She me slaps him upon the face, f 
And the wandering heroes who ny their parts| 4 . No, but it is a hair-lifter, in three acts. | #24 eventuall animation. I do not 
For England, the wae wor é How many are the persons of the drama ? | Know how the. other two end, SR. 
ight as w "9 € eta A. were not home in e for the 
Fight as well a. fight— and fall— Four. t h time for the curtain. 
a theeph th Ie of Wirtiened 8 pall - tang a a one of th unites though wel ay om 
: Each Ath yan of Waa should cover. Q. Kindly resolve this , 9. All om be well fends so well. y 
Devotion, fortitude, discipline? Y A, All are ebjectionable that « dome on the | Is there a problem or iin? 
ways shine in on MB as, we and one that doesn é a is alwa bes the insoluble riddle— 
TA have Be ritish soldiers wally. | . You speek « of the mae, where has the | ¥ I Shull of it ? 
Shine as bright in the hopeless play been given pR byt... Ms 
Of the mad mé/ée, though there’ - A. Nowhere. ‘Tthas —~ one a license. af ot inconveniently #0; but there is a & 
The scattered wri ckage ruddy aan stark ¢ Is it the close season P matic moment, 
Of the last brave stand or sally. a & +e 4 a —— a me ¢ 2 : ie 
re iglog ts hear, thon h weknew we should, | -a. 5 oe a code SR on 
Sic lands seam cae i ot ow A ae © ¢ Rect eto oe et 
ut is it not was to have three 
ofle loy ty to the flying flag. ita re pedew not see it interpreted by acts, and only one dramatic moment ? 
0, for even if license were granted, A. I should have thought so; but the 


} Cynics may dub it = oe! red i, sitet 
But our tongues those x, ‘Anthor- publisher would take all the Ante ne, says he has shown economy 
Q. Could you give meanideaof the cnener? 
























ongues can wag 
That splendid "' superstition.” are urality, | Select a striking incident h 
I elect a incident or a passage where 
The men who stood, and the men who came r Iq donot catered sive = @ is subtle dharasteriostion. . 
O’er ice-bound ridges with hearte aflame, Uiamenke ° the right One situation impressed me ay much. 
To relieve their leagured Pe this play. (sie) is el by the author,’ bli |y ‘kink it- must have been the 
Have all done well; and the tawny skin . Q. Did you state that it is a tragedy ? moment. I reserve it for my next. 
Of those who helped us to war an we Yes, but inelining to to farce, (To be continued.) 
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FILIA PULCHRA, MATER 
PULCHRIOR. 

1 Lovee 0 ath Seeey ovest, 

1 did net eam vane 


could not meet 
owe charms played in form and 


. 
’ 


I ret her eyo grace, ben 


Cowell ad by sweet hair, as dark/as 
Her face, would charm an artist’s 
A poet’s er a lover’s dream- 
ing. 
I loved her dark and lustrous 
ba love might ight it with re 


pad a hee neck—you will surmise 
aah rhymes, all tears and 


In Pe versifier’s fashion. 
I loved her like a childish pet, 


Her widowed mother, charming 
Andnow, instead, I Tearing et 


I love the woman, for the 
Fall + aaeaie excels aa seals 


Nor think ink of girlish charmssince those 
No more inspiremy Muse, which shows 
My Muse is fit for any duty. 
I love her, stately.as a queen 
eo A aes might have 


Blue- ped. withhairof golden sheen— 
That ‘just the one thing which has 


A trouble since we ’ve been ac- 
quainted. 
I love not charms I loved before, 
Dark as the night, or, say a hearseis. 
Now auburn beau’ more, 


wasted hours 
*ve had to alter all those verses, 


the Corporation- -Forest-Com- 


** those fellers ! ” 


S page 


EPPING AND OVERSTEPPING. wnt 


stead, it was asserted that since the 
Corporation had had control of the 
forest, upwards of 100,000 trees had 
been felled. If true, the members of 


mittee will henceforth be known as 





soy 
am, 


Chim 


“ANIMAL SPIRITS.” 
No, XII.—Ovrsrpz Exerzr Hatt. 


I.SH 











re 
bogey 
ae ec ”, 
“Hpac, ey a arra + od si 
a ackemscson. 
Wwill peers. aye gay. 


But do not——blind my eyes and 
Me try to draw a pig! [make 








TO A PICTURE. 


You pretty face, upon bp 
Enshrined in lngsand oak an 
Mochhnaeliapdaed-on at 
My coon ar ae re ph 
My trust in you will rest untold, 
You peety face! 


hat do eee po you? Is it 

ie Race” P— 
Or Sim or ‘“*The Coming 
ic tant nek in onan 

Your name thay be Just eny thing 
For all I care, you pretty f ace, 


Ofther sweet features just a — 
And 80 I have 
I won’t say what—you pretty ety face ! 


T ha’ t 

have no posteelt te rece “i 

Ba oi, rect rhe 
seeing you upon my w 

bet *make-believe” I see 








Her pretty face! 





old mail-carts and perambulators, 
nurse never ht of it before. A 


poy ns trap Saree drive 


she Fly ge ciqeino= when she a 





the country 


Tuts is rather fun! Rver so much better than those crawling 


too, I notice. they understan flowiig tire up 
again when it b 

Nurse a duffer at Malling. 2 mere passenger! Have 
to keep her up to Ya 
pony in a trap. ie drive sai 


tom-eat on fire.” Gives me a hint—I pat om 


She alia Prager hb though ? a 
properly. Make another protest—louder, if 


BABY’S DIARY. —_ poe ery 
[“‘ The Nursery Tricycle contains two seats, one or the mistress and one | give me a‘ 
for the maid and her c , and has two pairs of pedals.” — Daily Paper.) Scratch her face. 





Fresh air makes one un 


estrian observes, ‘‘ You should call your machine 
cle” says ahoan posal at him. uae ere + 
-a- 


too} ihe ee ae 


sumetaindanieal 


) T fan 
Back homewards. Atal spy, tte ta mil 


it to quiet 


me? aon pec og Wanna by brash | Stars! Oh, what 


init Yio, the Hore Heard doctor say, 


—can’t—mouth full of som 
no bones broken.” Awful head- 


Seems that break went wrong 


tandem” for’ me —ean’t stand 
in favour of infanticide. Give 
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FELINE AMENITIES. 


Miss Tregushing. ‘OH Ys! THERE ARE SUCH LOVELY Suas AND Sates 1x CoRNWALL, AND suCH Rooks AND OAVES—AND Seals 
—AND THE MOST MAGNIFICENT WILD WAVES YOU EVER sAW—AND——” 
Mrs, Frou-Frow, ‘Bot no Dress-MakeERs, I suPposE!” 














Tis a theme for Bret Hanrrtr, ** Jonnny thought himself strong 
JOHN STANDS ALOOF. P’raps he only could show At that game; but the facts 
(SHIMONOSEKI, 1895.) The artful Jap's art— Seem to prove he was wrong ; 
[Ciscumstances might cries, of comes, in| To, eee ten te eabteat et ny tL, 
- ’ » a way W 1s y the subdjec n howling at getting in warfare 
— —_ oe ed a Team eat But me interfere, gents? Why, no! What s frequent in warfare — that ’s 
for anterferonce.”—The “ Times” on the Joint | If Jar’s cards had been stocked— 8 ea.coe 
of Suse, Lrance solr gan svete? Which I do not believe— ‘* Which is why I remark 
annexation portion of the Treaty of Shvmonoseki.) | tad our feelings been shocked And may parpens is plain, 
Arm—“ The Heathen Chinee.” By the state of Jap’s sleeve ; s That looks that are dark 
S We might have had reason for charging At the Jarry are vain. 
JoHN BULL sings :— The same with intent to deceive. And, although you may think me peculiar, 
I stanp by, andI mark, But the hands he has played Aloof—for the time—I remain ! 
ata one wome things plain ; With that Heathen Chinee, 
e looks that are dark And the points he has mad 
) . At i ‘ a =, c~ gain, ’ Are on for as I see m E es Whe: bm *s ion 
rom eathen ee, are peculiar ; sesul > . XPECTATIONS.”— When JasEz 8. BaLFour 
| But aloof J ’m content to remain | — a oe ‘sgn, uae ’ arrives, no doubt his first visit will be to the 
Au Sin at the game The Russ standing b r oii lh, a opens ed] P 
- . e Russ i which paper 2) e 48 
Thought him chipper and spry,; Turned his glance Toes me. ** Mayor of Caorpon,” —— his chain of 
But he’s “‘ spoofed” all the same— (For the Jar’s pile was high.) office—alas! the chain !—that led directly to 
(Whatsome’er that imply)— And he hi “* Shall this be? his identification and arrest. The photograph 


j —= smile is less pensive and childlike Must I have this emart Jap for a neighbour ?| was taken first and Jasez was taken after- 
when he once played with Britt Nyx.| hall he clear out the Heathen Chinee?” | wards. Will Jasez 8. Batrour call in at the 
office of the P. J. P. and “7. rm Joe Gar- 


















| Little Jar looked absurd— Swarthy Francors looked gl 
- ; ; d glum, ery, ‘‘Ever the best of ain’t us, 
As regarding mere size— in: gery ” +4. 1 
And comme poate Lntorsed Bh pak a ple pee pag P. 1. P.?” Not quite likely. 
F He was feeble likewise ; As the Jap raked the tin. 
. Yet he’s played it this time upon Jouwny =| Then I says, ‘‘ He’s played fairly and squarely.| Proposep Caanez or Name.—If Sir 
In a way it’s scarce safe to despise. So what call have we to cut in? Wurrraxer Eis to the scheme for 
In the saffron pair's game **In the game, as you know, < = Bute House, Peck nay poe 5 it 
gl did not take « hand. pfu Would not take « hand, From the builders, then will he be gratefully 
same short whil ® “ ISEA LLIS 
Jap did not understand ; ‘Bo let JapPYy et t remembered as - 











But his grin somehow soon turned the tables | The stakes, and Ax Stn take his hidi 
On “the amilethat was childlike and bland.” | At the game his foe does at tr ‘* Bar Goxp.”—Fees to barristers. 
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JOHN STANDS ALOOF. 


Russa. “IS HE TO HAVE ALL THIS?” 
Joun Butt. “‘ WELL—HE'S PLAYED A SQUARE GAME-Z DON’T SEE ANY CALL TO INTERFERE ” 
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SWEEPS’ FESTIVAL. 


*,* Nice ron Next Fare. 


MAY |. THE 


A Srupy mov Biack anp WHITE. 








REMARKABLE INSTANCE OF SAGACITY IN GROUSE. 


To The Field of April 20, Mr. Faepgrick Mrisanx wrote about 
the ‘‘ Monument to a Grouse Shooter” on Wimmergill Moor. Mr. 
MiBanx considered the number of grouse he had ed as con- 
stituting a ‘‘ record,” and so caused a monument to be erected on the 
spot sacred to the memory of four thousand brace of grouse shot 
in six days by five guns with one extra gun on the sixth day. 
The monument, being erected, scared the grouse oom, if course 
they eee the sad story, held a council, and decided that as lon 
as . 


A. Micpanx was anywhere about, within shot, they 


preserve themselves iding him. Sa tly the monument 
was removed to ham in North Y ire. But the North 
te indifferent to 


tale from The Hills. 


PUNCH, /OR ‘THE ‘LONDON CHARIVARI. 
Jingle's dog, who read the insoription on the board, 








it.” it} Singular 
you allow me to make a note of it? 








THE MODERN BUYER: 
Growis or Mopern ‘‘ Masters.” 


Royal Academy, Burlington House, 


May 8, 1895. 


Tux “‘ Old Masters” over, the New make a start. 
Another year 's past and another year’s come ; 


And Fame a blast on her trumpet, and 
Beats her drum ! 

“Walk Up!!” An example is set by the Court; 

And Society hastens—a feverish ; 

A'mere glance at the pictures, for life is but short — 
And Art’s long! 


Three artists looked on with a cynical smile— 
One needy Outsider, and two rich R.A.’s 


(Both 
They discussed the 


They could raise). 


And these are the words that they 


Me to hear :— 
First R.A. 


on velvet, because of the pile 


* Art Patron ”’—in all of that crowd 
An avis that’s rara and rara pel ge 
spoke, 


and allowed 


** Now, to none do I yield in my love of Vanpyck - 
I i bow 


re the I down to 
VELASQUEZ ee 


ery much. 


s— 


the Dutch; 
and Goya I like 


**But alas! for the SHzEPsHANKS and VERNONS of old— 


For the Hixts and th 


« rest of a connoisseur race! 


Old acme, ° ~ vg investors of gold 
e his place. 


Second R.A, 
*** Old Masters’ 
ighteen-thirty or so is the 


they buy—any ancient design— 
am test they ’ll own ; 


Eig ™ 
None but ‘ made tations ’—no work, howe’er fine, 
nit unknown.” ™ 


Outsider. 
“*Their Art’s in their bankers’ -boo! 
To enco 


not in their eyes 


e the artist is none of their plan ; 


They seek an investment that’s likely to rise— 


To a man, 


‘* Do they think that fine art nowhere else can be seen 
But in saint that is squint-eyed, or boor that is drunk, 


In brown tree, Dutch 
Second R.A. 


canal, man with roff, or the lean 
ish monk P”’ 


“* Just reflect to what artists of old had been brought 


(Such as Reynops, or R. or 


Puipiss the Greek 


ey meant to buy nought 


it vice, 


Had their patrons informed them 
But antique!” 
Outsider, 
‘“Then, our drawing is x 
Plein air was ignored, or they voted 
As to ‘ values,’ twas little they thought of or knew— 
Save of price.” 
First R.A. 


‘* When men buy modern art, they buy. Leightons and Moores 


And ents and Swans and the rest of our lot ; 
But as to their knowledge—like mine or like yours— 
Tommy rot!” 

Second R.A. 

** Do you think they a iate Lewis's skies— 

Do they care if they re worked up in stipple or wash ? 
Do you think it’s the Art (not the money) they prize ? 
Simply 1” 

Outsider. 


“No. They judge not by Art—they judge ouly fame ; 


And the artist may starve on 
But their hnndreds and thou 


sands hey shower 


er on his name 


When he’s dead !— 


Quite content.” 
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A FRIEND AT A PINCH. 
(An Utterly Impossible Incident that will never be ‘‘Reported.”’) 
Scunz—A Court of Law. Counsel ar 
py Ay ty lon grt hap on the Bene 
mee te Ag ). No, Mr. Bu athe conest 
Sans Seay SS gan aie Sheeay 
wasting our ime, and no doubt, your an on, v1 
Experienced Counsel (politely al m lent. 
I scarcely venture to urge the great importance of 
matter to m 7 nee: 
His Lordship ~ oak one eo 
cellen ‘siltiown cnteasting terests to your 
heads. i is law, and can never be an else. 
"Your Lordstip is most kind. But my point, 

ees giant y your 


His 5 Pas aa (with much irony). It is my fault, no 
doubt, Mr. Banps, but as matter of fact your t is 
absolutel gee An eee See 

not propose for a momen your 
dpment io eat But I would venture to 





Be . (mollified), There is a good deal in what 
, Mr. Bawns, but of course, we must put up with 
1 hor ino remedy ible respect to the Bench, 
ith every possible respec e Bench, my 
Lord, I wo umbly suggest that there is a remedy. 
His Lordship, Can you quote a case? 
._C. I can, at any rate, refer to an opinion. 
is Lordship. Has it t been reported P 
s & Lord. a ee 
Gi the Hardwicke Bociety. "Lord Chief Justice 
per eon <n has “ai fa An Be or is s 
most valuable assistance to th sation 
waren - dena has declared t the inhaling of 
bacco through the nostrils * olenrs the judi- 
i it to calmness and impartiality, 


a eka 
a ial rae (ee vat inch) me than it cortsinly 
(After a "sey oem of consideration.) I will reserve 


the case consideration, and will deliver judg- 


ment —_ 
Ezp. C. As your Lordship pleases. I will ask the 
usher to hand my authorities to your Sara 
His Lordship (receiving snuff-box), You are very 
good. I will not overlook their assistance in coming to a 
pte A I hope the occasion may never arise when I 
might be compelled, as the vulgar tongue expresses it, to 
‘give you snuff.” [Scene closes upon mutual courtesies, 















‘*Oxn, I’M GLAD you ’’vE Gor A PIANO IN THE Rooms! WHAT 18 IT }— 


A Broapwoop ?” ‘*No, Mum. Myogn’ny!” 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House o Commons, Monday, April 22.—Easter holidays over; 
school bac $ nat eee in charge ; process of i tion a little 
lacking in so circumstance. due in large measure to 
incidence o iday. At Westminster, as = other schools, boys | had 
don’t insist, vt et armis, on ing day. Wide 

ps on most of the benches ; es 5 Front Front Opposition, ch a ouideenans. 

cE ARTHUR and all his merrie men abstained ending to 
installation of new er the and comfort of their presence. 

“It is quite true, boy,” cE ARTHUR said, when I gently 
hinted that the Leader of Opposition should have present on 
such occasion, ‘‘ that when our man was defeated I said, Mr. WitLAM 
Court GULLY having been elected by a majority of the House, is 
representative of thet whole House. But it’s a Ls adore ou know, 
and in ordinary practice I must stop short at W: You can’t 


expect me to CouRT + no tl a 
Amid depressing ces as far as attendance went, wel 


Speaker bore himecl? fs faultloscl ly. Qui que henge watch 
with breathless interest from ies’ Gall First’ Speak Speak: r-El . 
by Mace, entered, attired in Court’ dress 
b-wig. At summons e) Black Rod, proceeded to House of a 
placed at Bar in custody of Black Rod and Sergeant-at-Arms ; 
even ‘* accom: witha oye tS kone ten tots 
sanction of choice of Speaker made by Happened that 
the QurEn couldn’t come. One of the cloaked ace inte 





with close-fitting disa: 





cELLoR, ‘‘a Commission has been issued under the Grand Seal 
empowering g the Lords named therein to convey Royal Assent to 
Copmene selection of Speaker.” 

Lorp CHANCELLOR RB quite friendly with Sooaioee Etost, whom he 
familiarly addressed as ‘‘ Mr. Gutty.” Spoke highly of his talents, 
er ew and sufficiency to fulfil important duties to which it 

pleased majority of ns to call him. Said he Spe 
it all right with the uaa, and that Wit114m Court might go back 
to Commons, and qe stew his business. Speaker, not to be out- 
done in geniality, begged his os anonymous friend, one of five muffled 
up in scarlet gowns, in the event of any mess being made — 
matters in the aS han, impute the blame to him alone, and 
let the other fellows } inent scot-free, 
es a Commoners clustered behind Spxaxer there 
pry ove oan thle nelle continats wes/eianes. 
we Sclone Ir Bop may Nonpewangen y Lorp CHANCELLOR'S. 
Taking this as hint to retire, SPkaKER withdrew from the Bar, and 
left the House ‘*‘ Without a stain on his character,” as the Earl of 
Corx and Orrery handsomely said. Returned to Commons in pro- 
cession, with Mace lightly but firmly carried by Sergeant-at-Arms. 
Instead of taking ° cn ne raagerd Gallery to the rear, 


e’s felted |” one po np io ualetbou. 
‘* Funked it when the music Poe BB aM 
After few moments of uneasiness, a fine figure, in full- 
bottomed wig, silken gown, beneath which silver-buckled shoes 
figures | shimmered, emerged from behind SPzaKER’s Chair, and ses‘ed itself 
Agere | * Order ! Order!” said a full, pleasant voice ; and Wimi11AM 
y| Court Gutiy entered upon what promises, to) be, a prosperous and 
” | distinguiched, career. 
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Sax tells me that, on going into Com- 
eae teen a , he intends to move that 
hencef e over the Clock 
facing the Chair be called ‘ 

er’s Gullery.” Sanx always thinks 
the right thing at the right time. 
Business done.—New Speaker installed. 


Tuesday.—The Order by which Minis- 
ters took Tuesdays having lapsed, private 
Members to-night came into their own 
again. Always stoutly resist incursion of 
greedy Governments on their posses- 
sions. Might reasonably be supposed 
that, having oume into their inheritance, 
would have made most of it. Lots of 
Geinge ty Cees ae. Several resolutions 
on paper, with ers of Day to follow. 
What happened was that by a quarter to 
nine enthusiasm finally evaporated ; count 
called; only thirty-seven Members re- 
sponded ; lights forthwith put out. 

i ebate on any Commission 

certainly a little heavy. Every Member 

his chance felt it incumbent on 

him to speak for at least half an hour. 
Some considerably ex is limit. 

“* Parturiunt montes,” said HERBERT 
MAaxwELt, wearily round as 
Grirritn - Boscawen f JouN 
Ertis and Jesse Cotimnes succeeded 
FRancts Stevenson ; *‘ nascitur ridiculus 
mus. 

And so it was. Particular mountain 
at work when the mouse a was 
J. W. Lowrner. Mouse entered from 
eae od “Fant ob. 
cecded along passage between Front Oppo- 
sition Bench and table at which J. W. was 
ing disrespectfully of Jessz CoLLines, 
alted 7 Parce AgTHuR’s empty seat ; 
nibbled fibre of matting in remonstrance at his absence; 
round fearlessly by J. W.’s heels; sat for moment in full view of 
House listening attentively to J. W.’s argument; yawned and 
saun back the way it came. Interest in debate evidently keener 
than that of average Member. As soon as ACLAND’s voice rever- 
berated through almost empty Chamber, mouse observed strolling 
back along familiar way ; took its seat on floor under shadow of Mace 
in defiance of all Parliamentary rule; followed AcLAaNnp’s argument 
with evidently keen interest. Interrupted by approach of RicwaRp 
TemPte. Quickly looking up and catching sight of his stately figure 
bowing to SpzAKER, mouse fled like the wind, in its terror making off 
by Treasury Bench, finally escaping by another exit. 

‘“* Cogitato,” said Herpert Maxweit, who breakfasts 

morning off a plate of porridge and a page of PLavtus,— 


every 
“‘ Cogitato, mus pusillus quam sit sapiens bestia, 
Xtatem qui uni cubili nunquam committit suam.” 


Business done.—Pension of £4,000 a year voted to ARTHUR 
Wetirsiry Peet, late Speaker. 


Fancy Picture of Sir Thomas Esmonde bringing forward 
Queen Lily o’ Killarney ” Hawaii. 


 Thursday.—Allv 

Trish ee like aay 
Sine: Reyeotel etter. Utngg trout RR 
suas, er 

MacGreeor. House quite shocked when 
he-interposed just now. EsmonpE asked 
Epwarp Gary whether Government could 


btain treatment for 

aii... Before Under Secre- 
tary could reply, Tae MacGrecor, sud- 
denly leapi Sen csesS - in- 
terposed iT) appen know th 
who was formerly Queen of Hawaii,” 
THe MacGureor, and. so 


said 
to 


just ‘‘ happened 
Biebt Houst sedght ope: teen taper 
night House mig paper 
read by Tue MacGrecor on ‘‘ Queens I 
Have Known.” 

Sark curiously anxious as to where the 

i it was 

nurtured. Did Tue REGOR vacci- 
nate Her Majesty whilst he, still in publi 
capacity, sojourned at Penrith:? Was she 
an inmate of Peebles Hydropathic Insti- 
tute what time he was emer ag ae P 
= => my ee = at — 

ospital and Asylum, Glasgow, of which, 
before he took to Imperial politics, he was 
superiiitendent ? Pleasanter still to think 
of Tue MacGrecor and the Queen with 
the — name ee hand i nt 
amid the orange groves of sea- awaii, 
breakfasting on the bountiful read fruit, 
lunching off the succulent yam. Did he 
in those days call her so much as Lixtuo- 
KALANI? or did he venture on the dimi- 
nutive Larr? Sark had better give 
notice of these questions. Business done.—Fresh Ministerial Bills 
brought in with both hands. 

Friday.—Another private Members’ night, and, by f ce, 
another count out. ings kept going till a quarter to.cight, but 
ph utmost difficulty. Members consented to stay in prospect 
of division on AtsEeet RoLit’s motion | eye against exemp- 
tion of Government property from rating. But they wonld not longer 
linger. hen Lussock followed, with pro of pleasant chat 
about London's share of imperial contribution to local the 
few remaining Members, vainly trving to look as if they ’d be ** back 
in ten minutes,” walked out. House counted; only twenty-five 
present, and so home to dinner. : 

ae 1%. said Watter Lone, left in charge of Front Opposi- 
tion Bench, ‘‘ but this won't prevent us.on Monday, when Squire oF 
Matwoop proposes to take Tuesday and Friday mornings for public 
business, stubbornly resisting piratical incursion on the rights of 
private Members. Whatever we are, let us be logical.” 

Business done.—Ministerial defeat on Rotir1’s amendment averted 
by majority of one. 








THE BATTLE OF EASTBOURNE. 


Natis in usum letitie rosis 
Pugnare Eastbourni est. 
Horace (slightly emended). 

Ir is not the English nature, but the English climate that makes 
us take our pleasures sadly (if we do, which we don’t), And it is not 
the fault of the English nature, but of the organisers, if our public 

ts are usually, like our statues, more or less -humoured 
urlesques of what they are meant to represent. Now bourne has 
triumphantly shown that, in spite of chilling and heavy rain, England 
ean rival the sunny South in the beauty and variety of a big pro- 
cession of floral cars. And if Eastbourne can do this, why can it not 
be done elsewhere? ‘Organise, organise, organise,” and let the 
hireling merrymaker be conspicuously absent. Your bireling will 
} still wear his armour as if he were ing the spolia opima of a 
burgled marine-storedealer. And the ireling, as a sea-n 
or a shepherdess, can never quite forget what she owes to her ty 
as a respectable married woman. In the interests of the family ex- 
r ohequer, and in the way of business, she may consent to with 
, but her heart is not in the mermaid’s grot, nor the 
spacious times of Great EL1zaBeTH inspire her, beyond the Victorian 
cireus-smile, the circus-smile which puts a girdle round about the 
face for forty. minutes, or more if the procession be so a-field. 
At the East Battle of Flowers everyone lived up to or her 





j 
| 





coach, carriage, wheel-barrow or cart, in a way which speaks 
volumes for the artistic sense of the South Saxons. C) mn, as 
children use, teok the eake—after Mr. Encar Bruce. They were 
there in great numbers and variety, from the little Zitania in her 
fairy goat-chaise, o'er canopied with flowers and flying doves, to the 
very small skipper of the very realistic ship, whe on the rainy 
deck with drawn sword and unswerving dignity for some two 

of constant and crowded parading. ‘‘ Bravo, Burwasy,” is the re- 
sultant cry of gratified spectators, and better weather next time, A 
better show it would be ungrateful te suggest. ¢ 








Umra Khan’s Consigne. 
Wuen headstrong chieftains say ‘‘ I shan’t,” 
Or do the things they ’re bidden not to, 
Like Umea Kuaw (now Umna can’t), 
They ’li find ‘‘ non possumus”’ their motto. 





AGRICULTURAL PRospects.—The Kent farmers are looking forward 
7 a hoppy future. ‘“What’s the odds” to them “‘as long as they’re 
oppy ?” ; 


“A ‘ Fecr’ Want.”—A b} ble, looki 
filtjosk hee ANT. comfortable and respectablerlooking 
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established a reputa- 


ger’s Food is sold in Tins by all Chemists, 4o., everywhere. 


mst habeote ond 


“lille 4 


Disinfectant 





where, in Bottles, at Ss. 6d. and 4. 64. Highest Award 
nice Bxhibition. ‘a 2,000 Testimonials received from 
Sole M ‘acturers :— 
-» Nozwice axp Loxpox. 


ESTABLISHED 16%. 


N eedham’ . 
Polishing 


Paste 


The ==. — m5 Cleaning and brilliantly = -~ 
itrass, Cop: Nannie} Metal, Platinold, &e. Bold ev 
Sole Manufacturers 


JOSEPH PICKERING & (SONS, SHI SHEFFIELD. 


anon Office: 8t. George's House, 


Cc. i Witianer &: & Cos 
Circular-Pointed Pens. 





GEVEN PRIZE 


Smoothly as a 
Lead Pencil. Neither 


a> oe ee THE OLD SHAVER.” 


points being rounded by a 
ail re eet | 12 montas LUXURY For 12 PENcE. 
Ie Ea BIRMINGHAM. | _ CA sthillliny shilling shavit shaving stick la lasts a year.) 


“The name "OTae dea Cadbery “The typical Cocoa 
on any packet of Cocoa db of English Manufac- 
is a guarantee (J ur A’ ture, Absolutely 
purity.” Pure.” 


Mado dona _cocoa 


%, 
thee Food Anfants rejected, It is in- 
has by its excellence ‘willl and the Aged — 
= ’ = Londen Medical 








‘William Stuart Smith, of No. 30, Loraine Holloway, in the Parish of im the 
semnaatiy Py in the Prectuct of Se ent eeeeey Fcatee ond pabitaned by hits at No. 86, 


Price Gd. each. 


All the Nos. are on sale at the Bookstualis and Booksellers. 
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| AMANUAL OF FORESTRY. | rr 


By WILLIAM SCHLICH, C.LE., Ph.D., &c. 


Principal Professor of Forestry at the Royal Indian Engineering College, Cooper’ 
aa gira a Soe 7 : 
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Registered at the General Post Office as a Nowspaper. 


itl 


| iy 2809. 
= VOLUME 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


S See it oare, TV OLA LY SY 
— DUN © 4 VOL VL an 
EEN: WATISV.C SNS 


PRICE THREE PENCE. 
mn accompanied by « Stamped and Addressed Envelope, 


Pil ¥ wal’ = 


We 


sven whe 


tae 
yl Hl it 





PICTURES FROM “PUNCH.” 472 the Nos. are on sale at the Bookstulls and Booksellers. 


\ ‘ ‘ea 3 ! 
* Nis a . sz 
We ss a Sy "PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, < 14 7}. : . 
LONDON, is = 


cca nm ae a 





Ga” NOTICE.— Rejected Communications or Contributions. whether MS., Printed: Matter. Drawings. or Pictures of any description. will in no case be returned, 














CADBURY'S COCOA 


|... ABSOLUTELY PURE rnereronE BEST. NO CHEMICALS USED. 
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FOUR NEW NOVELS. 
(THE MASTER, By. Zancwrut. 


TRANSITION. » By a8 Author of 
« P, Sw 
APF TORAL Pi PLAYED OUT. 


By Maar L. Pexpsaxn. 6. 
[HE NEW MOON. By ©. EB. 


— Cleth, Sc. net; wrapper, 2s. 6d. net. 
‘ord 8t. , WC. 








TRY vibe Your E BATH. 





SCRUBB’S 22:2. AMMONIA 
MARVELLOUS - PREPARATION. 
Raheny 28 a Bath. 

Purposes. 


SORUBB & 00., 3% Southwark Street, 8.E. 
MANUFACTURERS OF SCRUBB'S ANTISEPTIC SKIN SOAP 








5 ‘PHOTO 0-CHROMOSCOP.” 


“Pedsiiet Bot tee. (mene ile Papen) 
A. L. RUBEAU, RUE ROUSSEAU 19, PARIS. 





THE STANDARD 


LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


BSTABLISHED 1825. 
heoumulated Funds, 7 Millions Stg. 




















The Latest Camera for Glass Plates. 


Can be changed into Film Camera by the 
substitution of Roll Holder for Double 
Dark Slides. Weighs only 2 Ib. 
ADVANTAGES: 
Lightness, Compactness, Portability, 
Pirst-Class Workmanship, 
Base and Rapidity of Manipulation. 
Prices from £3 3s. to £4 108. 
Send for Iiustrated Price List. 


EASTMAN 


Photographic Materials Co. Ltd., 
115-117 Oxford St., LONDON. 
Manufacturers of thecelebrated “Kodak.” 
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aaan YOUR CHILDRE) 


D® RIDGES 


PATENT COOKED F000 





DIAMOND 
ORNAMENTS. 


The Choicest Quality 
in the World. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FRER. 


COLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
Show Rooms: 112, RECENT ST. W. 


(Ansormm me Srznzcecerie Gemmene) 








|BEEMAN’S ait. 


Pepsin Chewing Gum. 











salt 
ev soquisenen’. All Machines sent on a 
Month's and Carriage Paid. Supplied 








RANSOMES, SIMS& Lé., Ipswich. 








Seer Re BRONZE E_AAIR. 


£2082 
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MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
SPOONS & FORKS 














SMOKE THE CELEBRATED 


“PIONEER” 


SWEETENED TOBACCO, 


KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD. 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


RICHMOND CAVENDISH 
Co., Lro., 


AT THEIR BONDED WORKS, LIVERPOOL, 


And retailed by all first-class 
tobacconists at home and abroad. 











SAVORY and MOORE'S 


BEST FOOD 


USED If THE ROYAL WURSERIES. 


ror INFANTS 


1s., 2s., 6e., and 10s., everywhere. 





A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT sae VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE. 


TAMAR 


INDIEN 


FOR 


CONSTIPATION, 


Hemorrhoids, Bile, Loss 

of Appetite, Gastric and 

Intestinal Troubles, 
Headache. 


GRILLON. 


London: 47, Southwark Street, 8.E. 


SOLD BY ALL OHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, 2a. Gd. A BOX. 
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Offtice, 16, vn hy Street, 8.W. 


HOTEL | 
METROPOLE, 
BRIGHTON. | 

nf | 















“ The finest and most luxurious 
Hotel in the World.” 


Charges moderate. 
Proprietors: THE CORDON HOTELS, 











Tender Feet, 


~ WotFoet, Tired Feet 
ies 

















HOVIS 


HOVIS 
H OV S 


Further particulars from 
S. FITTON AND SON, 
Millers, Macclesfield. 


“ Bakers eas mo Amy other Bread 
in the place of ‘ Hovis’ so for their own 
profit. BEWARE!” 
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“BRAINS FOR CASH.” 
[‘‘ The unbridled greediness of some 
authors.” —Mr. Gossz.] 


Publisher (nervously). And 
what will your terms be for a 

























short story, in your best style ? ~~ ms ; 

le ppose it 

ona tte od the & privet, must be! Yet't can hardly be 
"% said to be paid for my work. 





that is ‘ection. 
I coul pert charging less 


fifty 
Sarin 5 Fifty 


guineas a page! But are you 
aware that Lord Macavtay got 
aay ten yer iegs whole of 
his history, and that Mirron—— 
“ae (rudely). Hang Macav- 
Lay and Mitton! Surely you 
would not compare those second- 
rate writers with myself! If 
they were content to work for 








‘THE STREETS OF LONDON. 


Tue stately streets of London 
Are always a wp oe Spring, 
To ordinary min ds an ex- 











































starvation I am not. Or sink in holes, abused 

Publisher. But, say your story With words resembling not, in 
rune to trenty pages 8 pre. 

have to pay Those Mrs. Himcaws used. 

you Yor that one short tale the The mi of 
—_ ita sum of a thou- Dotted. Sh dene cic : 
sand poun with 

pd wn (coolly), Yes, itis rather Mme where ee 
ridicuious—ridi y F F the y ruddy lig M eye 
mean. Still, out of regard to your ans season, just in May, 
pcket, I am willing to The many — meet, 
that inadequate remuneration. pip slonee all the atrest arts away, 
ita P 

Publisher (with a groan), The ages streets of ane! 
must be. The public Soke How ly, one jumps 


vour work, and we have no From where one’s cab must stop, 

a Boy si allow i me to remark that your 

policy . 

2 ‘Author (ga (gaily). A Policy of As- 

) surance, on which you have to pay 
the premium. ha! 


A Yxrar ox Two Later. 


Author (deferentially). I have 

a really capital idea for a work of 

fiction, on a subject which I oe | 
lieve to be quite original. 

em !—are you te to 


Of mud, in dancing pumps! 
Whecteaane skipese ve al 8 
One’s pride is much 
Like Mrs. Gilpin’s, for one’s 


Is ‘* three doors off ” at least. 


be fair streets of halle 
Ma headeof nati native cdieheny > rise, 


Aru pron forever be be the men 











offer for for the ght? prods ory the rates in May, 
Publisher. n’t think of By all the traffic then 
an offer till we saw the In such a jocose way ! 


making 
work. It might turn out to be 
worth 


nothing at all. 
Author, Nothing at all! But In Broom.—On Saturday 























f — there was a letter in the Tie 
ag * Ses how my fame T “ph pa rid 
we were "Sbliged trlarge” the Lo gh = a ane 

manager e aymarke 
ee re ee an average Theatre thinks that for Lon- 
tract. Other writers have come doners two Trees are ite a — 
to the front, you know. Still, if “THe FeMaLe OsTRIcH AT THE ZOO 18 DEAD.” cient, t.e. his wife and 
THE DRINK QUESTION. THE LOSS OF THE GALLERY. 
First Man. What rot it is to keep this tax on beer! (A Fragment from the Chronicles of St. Stephen's.) 
Second Man. Well, it’s better than spirits, anyhow. | “Bur must I give up this comfortable furniture?” asked the 
Pr Man, Ks course you say that as youve got those shares in | | eee pereen, ook looking at the gon chairs, some of which were 

Distill Comper ri 

x. an, Well, you needn’t talk, with your ALLsopr | You must indeed,” replied firmly, but still with a certain tender- 
res. e stern offi 
First Man. Come to that, personally I take no interest in beer. | veabtt, I can in hear what they are saying,” urged the fair 


It’s poison to me. 
Second Man. It’s the finest drink in the world. I never touch pet t toni help 
spirits. | ** And all but see them,” ~ cosensrnseered poms through the 





First Man. - The re much more wholesome. I wonder what the | “‘1 am forced to o e official, ** = 
Government wili do about Local Veto and Compensation. I suppose, | | app lauded. You oer the you — retire,” ‘ 
as I’m a Liberal—— Rand for yn A — your ha ee. almost wept the 

Second Man, So am I. But I respect vested interests Now, in | person, “T am to lose al his bape To be stopped from hearing 
theory, teetotalism, especially for the masses—- jan indistinct murmur, seeing picture, on rickety 

First Man. Waiter, bring me a whiskey and soda. seats, and taesthing 2 vitielsh etmeaghene! Am I to ol these 

Second Man. And bring me a glass of bitter. -oomforts and pleasures and advantages ?” 

First Man. As for WiFRip Lawson, he’s an utter-—— ‘“*T am afraid pe was. the C4 House of then — reap ed 

Second Man, Oh, » Ware. Lawson! He’sa downright—— the door of the Ladies’ . the 










hey drink—not Sin WiL¥FRw’s health. | person passed out. 
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ALL THE DIFFERENCE. 


Lord W-Is-l-y (to Commander-in-Chief), ‘‘In SaprEMBER I HAVE TO RETIRE FROM MY COMMAND, 
Duke, ‘Dean ue! J Haven't!” 
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ALL THE DIFFERENCE. 
Sxuiornzes priores? Rude Rads, and some 
Would make that apply to mere manner of 
If the “Spirit of Eld” is in charge of our 
Why wantonly vex it? 


That Spirit of Eld is the ‘‘ note” of our era. 
Grand old men—and women—at bossing 


are . 
Youth? ya youth was indeed 


Of dandyish Dizzy, 
But that was when Dizzy, himself young— 
Was Vivian Grey, not the Primrose 
reat Sa SeEIF aut not. domins 
The t : did not inate 
ear. . 
Oh, ont a0 ed cnailing? 
Old wep, ond: it Wee, snd Al. euinnn 


Great Sznex 
sever, . ‘ 
Whilst winning the price of it. 


Retirement is not your true militaire’ s virtue; 
To ‘*beat the retreat” irks us all, dukes 


or drummers. ; 
Let Winter hold sway, then—it cannot much 
hurt you— 
For—say z—more summers! 


True HannrpaL, Gaston DE Forx, ALEX- 
ANDER, ~* 
Napotror, Dow Jonny, the Great Conpk, 


Were types of the true, adolescent commander, 
And swayed ere their forties. 


Still, they were god-loved and died young, 
like our Srmpyey, 
But Genius is versatile, Nature is vari j 
All heroes are not of the same “‘ kiddish’ 
Ask—say--Burmaanrvs! 
To grudge him his obolus (‘‘ screw” as we 
name it 
Because ae wn it a few years—say 
If Reds had @ conscience at ell, Sir, would 
shame it! 
But Rads are so—thrifty ! 
For fellows like WotsEeLEy or RosERTs, re- 
tirement 
Is all very ry they’ve no call for to 


But oh! for an Army the master requirement 
Is grey hairs—a-top, Sir ! 








NINETY YEAR! 


{*‘In the retros <r ears there is a 
pathetic mixture Wt erativude br ample opportu- 
nities, and humiliation for insignificant per- 
formances.”” — Dr, James Martineau, on his 
Ninetieth Birthday] 

Arr—TxHacxEray’s ‘“‘ Age of Wisdom.” 


Ho! petty prattler of sparkling si 

Paradox-monger, slave of the quer ! 

All we wish is a name to win, 

To shock the dullards, to sack the tin,— 
Wait till you come to Ninety Year 

Curled locks cover your shallow brains, 

_ Twaddle and ti is all your cheer. 
Sickly and sullied amorous strains, 
Pessimist praters of fancied pains,— 

What do you think of this Ninety Year? 
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FAMILIAR PHRASE EXPLAINED. 


Robinson. ‘Wei, oLD CHAP, HOW DID YOU SLEEP LasT NiguT?” 


Smith (who had dined out), ‘‘‘Lixe a Top,’ 


PILLOW, IT WENT ROUND AND ROUND!” 


As soON 4S My HEAD TOUCHED THE 








Ninety times over let May-day pass 


(If you should live, which you won’t I 


fear), 

Then you will know that you were but an 
ass, 

Then you will shudder and moan, ‘‘ Alas! 


Pledge 
He 


Would I had known it some Ninety 
Year!” 


him round! He’sa Man 


I declare ; 
heart is warm, though his hai 


hair be 


Modest, as though a record so fair, 


A brain 


80 big, and @ soul so rare, 
Were a mere matter of every day. 





His eloquent lips the Truth have kissed 
Bis valiant eves for the Right have shone. 
Pray, and listen—’twere well you list— 
Lock netowa lest the chance be missed, 
on a ere your chance be gone! 
Maxrrngav lives, he’s alive, he’s here! 


He lov seventy years’ syne. 





Hamcet (amended by Lord Farrar).—“ In 
my mind’s eye, O ratio!” 
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FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 
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No. 39. Bray on the Thames. By No. 821. “Yougshould see us dance the 
T. Sidney Cooper, R.A. Pole-ka!” By Arthur Wardle. 

















No. 195. All'snuggled up! The 
President is compelled; to “ f 
No. 91. Gloucestershire “Colts” at practice. New left- economise space No. 503. “How long! how long!’ 
handed bowler promises well. By George Clausen, A.R.A. : ortrait of a blase youth. Even 
, is cane is jade-d By John 8. 
A. R. AT THE R. A. Sargent, A.R.A. 


(1.¢., A Representative at the Royal Academy.) 


_ANYONE arriving at Burlington House so early as to be the first yee to pay 
his money and take his choice, will probably look straight before him, und will Hill) 
Th 











\l\ 

eel somewhat confused at seeing in the distance, but exactly opposite him, a My i 
dignified wearing a chain of office, politely rising to receive the early | | i i 
a 


[ 


visitor. ‘It can be no other than the President himself,” will at onee occur to lilt | 


| 


the ey within the gates; * and yet, did I not hear that he was abroad for Ne 
the benefit of his health?” Then, just as he is about to bow his acknowledg- 
ments of the courtesy extended to him personally by the Chief Representative 
of Art in this country, he will notice seated, at the President’s left hand, and 
staring at him, with a pen in his hand, ready either to take down the name of 
the visitor, or to make a sketch of him, a gentleman in whose lineaments any- 
one acting fe pleasure of being personally acquainted with Mr. Stacy Marxs, 
R.A., would at once recognise those of that distinguished humourist in bird- 
painting. ‘‘Is there wisions about ?” will the puzzled visitor quote to himself 
and then boldly advancing, hat in hand, to be svon replaced on head, he wi 
pats ab — ~ face with the biggest picture in the Academy, covering almost the 
entire wall. 

The stately figure is not Sir Frepgric Letenton, P.R.A., who unfortunately 

been compelled to go abroad for the benefit of his health—prosit /—nor is 

the seated — Mr. 5. Marxs; but the former is “* The Biirgermeister of 
Landsberg, Bavaria,” and the latter is his secretary, while the other figures, all 
- ~-- likenesses, are ‘* his Town Council ” in solemn deliberative assembly. The picture, 
No. 172. Couldn’t}’e Pad- an admirable one, and, as will be pretty erally admitted, a masterpiece of the The G. 0.{M. at Cannes. 
more? By John'S. Sar- master’s, is No. 436 in the book work of Meister Husznt Henxomer, R.A. By T. Graham. 
gent, A.R.A. But as this is in Gallery No. VI., and as it is not every one who will be 
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Gome fewj others may, pera, wee it during the caso, is 
tative retraces 


age Ere it during the season, this 
from }No. 
en le 


» and jcommences 

No. 17. * Finan Hada" freh an even‘ ht by J.°C. Hoo 
Ros oum’ Moca ae (not male Sook “s 
a en’ su 
N’s hand has gate tie ; 


. Joun 8, Sarcent, A., let ‘* Mrs. Ernest Hills” go out 
of his studio in « hurry. She is evidently ‘‘to be finished in his next.” 


0. 34. “* 4 Quiet Rehearsal.” Lady Amateur all alone, book in 
hon to which she is not trying to remember her part and 
rg Itisby W. B. ares, X. ia 
pope, this work mer», irly entitled ‘‘ A Ri 

By B. Leaver, A. htful. 
Ariltio eieaitete by as eutned ie Gladter gone Oke t of 
‘* Follow my Leader.” 

This Representative og “Dr. Jameson, C.B.,” by 
HERKOMER, at a glance. ‘ou are asked b ; onmene to look A 
‘“* Hay Boat,” do not pag and say ‘‘ You mean 4 Boat,” 
or you d the wrong boat, but admire Hizpa 
Monratsa’s painti and, pase on pi OvxEss, R.A.’s, excellent 
portrait of “‘J. J. Aubertin 


name, whose first two 
syllables suggest delightful a Ww e last syllable means 
money); thence welcome our old friend fae B.A. who, in 67, tens 
a trifle over, eh shows us “ Mrs. propane aw Lae 


the “‘ little D.’s’ _ ive Be 
has Seat snenven se. Seates Teas. io 


{fhe woe fierce prily eopares tone etalon in ys wild moun 


tainous regi 
pants oy by Anrour Warpiz. Only from what coign of ons regia, 
, the artist, make this life-like sketch ? 

came out of the difficulty safe and and we are as ¢ 
welcome a ‘‘ Wardle” as we should be to = his ancient associate 
** Pickwick,” or a ‘* ag 2 Burlington H 

No. 139. Charming is LzienHton’s * ease One with the 
Golden Locks.” To anslete the potas the hairdresser should have 
been wn in, is en peignoir, and evidently awaiting his visit. 
This is the key to these locks. 


cathe sands Uh, sonar 0, Gow, Laer Br The Em eet Hons robin | 
onthe san a officers, ‘* 4 
caf Another tit } ht be “* Going Nop a 
one rig —E Lion. T Beebe one Boo Barron 


Rivizre, R.A.; calls it ** Phebus Apollo.” 


No. 251. Queer incidentin the life of a respectable middle-aged 
gentleman. Like Mr. Pickwick, he has mistaken his room in the preee 
and hasgone to bed, Suddenly, lad .in brilliant diamond tiara, returns 
from ball, and finds him there. he noise she makes 


in.opening the 
curtains awakes him. Hestarts up alarmed. ‘‘ Hallo!” he cries, and 





HAVE you ? 
Parntine 1.” 





ry NASTY» ONE. 


480 you’vE.GOT THE Lon ws Two PLAcEs | 
Hane) ace 1 ‘poN’T GIVE UP ART; AND GO IN FoR 


—e 








——— 


AT THE aed aieawlee wax zi 





bent Prosident ably filed Sir Jou, 
ofa ably filled by Sir Jo msi 


for the moment the ballad of “* Margaret's Grim Ghosts” recurs to Poe pe sem ling 
hismind. His next thought is, “‘ How fortunate I went to bedin my | returning erase ing = “oop - eadaltogetber 
copper-coloured pyjamas, with a red cummerbund round me.” Of memorable speec re riba Rats So king 
course he a and withdrew. What happened subsequently | hoarsely, eech. down, * aona melon ant 
is. not revealed bt Bc cebe e artist who has 80 admirably depicted this| Horsley speaking. The incid ch this 
éffective scene, and whose name is Sir Jonn Miitats, Bart., R.A, aoe as unique in Academi Peon, ws was, King 
No. 368. Excellent likeness, by Mr, Aya 8, Cops, of the well-| one Archbi or the other. ce, i 
known and popular oh Rogers. A Parsona ata. This cating by a ta Bow 8 to the saa his tott, f that eet tn upon 
eo cs wglish elergyman, who, in ordinary him, the ge ¢ York, to Bie for he visitors. ** fice 
ee the very last person to be associated with a you re wan in effect, the Sir Jorn, utterl 
will, henceforth never be dissociated from a ‘‘Corz.” | the presence fet “CantTERBURY. Whereupon, rg 
an rh Fe rad! Mr. Frep Ror. If Netson’s enemies had| srry o while the’ Primaté, vainly attempting to 
only known incident in his lifetime! ! Hom je out great | dissemble his deligh’ sarpriee, Sat Y - 
naval hero, evidently .‘‘ half seas over,” being conducted can end ential h to im the ocasior ut 
through some by-streets of Portsmouth, on wy ek ok fe the ‘ore words had the jubilant Prelate’s ips, Sir Jonny, 
ome in order to avoid the crowd. ‘Rath Sohail E having ( his Prides uulckty ie Ws , 80 to 
teT. B. Kunnineron on his * Alderman speak, and pulled up the impetuous Yorx just then into his 
George Doughty, J.P.,” or, as the name might be from the charac- | strid ing on ‘slighted Ca J Jouw 
teristic colouring, Alderman: RGR GounTY, which is quite in| osljedon ** The Primate us * (a nud this for York) to 
keeping with the proverbial aldermanic tradition. ** One yp very like ‘Archbishop,”’ 
chuckled the unabashed Sir J a he resumed his seat, 
** but Tabet antes tbe ard Academy is * His Grace 
A Lartzz Mrxep.—in 1ts account of the private view at the Royal | before a and erates! Re ten its ‘ Grace we ‘dinner.”” 
sie te poralueete ine Kenehalohs pustume cf setied tack nod his he Themnvesue-sias 05 be testeah = Tacleat tookeiastcal 
e an e-g. as he 
plage hat trimmed. wih roses.” This is pre- een the two soe ch the Gontinceh Preuss 
Lae y ay mee the influence of ——, But isn’t it fT iced victorious. y flattered, but, fluttered, ‘lost 
ee a sat lent to begin with? of sculpture—|his chance. His Revel 3 8 speech brief, sive, 
ton But the RR Pa Sik F Seton if it had been. No more Se cant Gord tat to the 
Academy Show of 1895. 
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wn UN 


il Mi "H i is 


COLD COMFORT! 


ait ye ae 


Moe _beune ; sty i 





pai) 30 Sukh Phy 


Awnt Phillida, ‘Tux Last TIME I WENT TO A GROWN-UP Fanoy BALL, I went 4s A Wasp, THAT was ONLY TEN YEARS AGO. 
I pon’r supposE I sHALL EVER AGAIN GO TO A Fanoy Bani as A Wasp!” 
Mary. “.Harpiy as A Wasp, Aunt Pamuma. Bur you ’D LOOK VERY SPLENDID 48 A BuMBLE-BEE!” 


[Sighs deeply. 














THE UP-TO-DATE DUCKLINGS. 
(4 Fabie.) 


A Ducx that had lately succeeded in hatch- 
ing a fine brood of duc s, and was much 
concerned on the point of their polite educa- 
tion, took them down to the river one day in 
order to teach them to swim. 

“* See, my dears!” she said when they were 
all got to the bank, addressing her brood in 
a g accents, “this is the way to do 
it,” so saying the old duck pushed off 

“the land, in evident expectation that 
nap young ones would follow her. 
s, however, instead of coming 
after their mother, remained onthe 
and laughing ~ deme gue among ‘them- 
ves in a a fie manner; until at 
last the old bi provok by their levity and 
wond what ail ed them, called out sharply 
to them from mid-stream to come into the 
water at once ; upon which one of the Duck- 
lings, who had evidently been constituted 
spokesman for the rest, made bold to address 
his mother in the following words. 

** You must bea simpleton indeed, Madam,” 
said he, ‘* to imagine that we are going to do 
an so foolish as to endanger can vee 1 in 
the reckless fashion in which you are now ex- 
posing yours; for though it may be true that 
in obedience to some unwritten law of nature 
(unknown at present to us) you are og wd 
peste fc upon the surface of the stream, = 

to the bottom of it, yet it b 
no means follows from thence that we shoul should 
do the same , sup we were so foolish 
as to follow your example. assured, dear 
Madam,” continued the Duckling, “ that so 
som as wo heve sifted this metter to the 


bottom for ourselves, we shall act on the know- 
ledge of it, according as our experience may 
suggest to us; but for the present, at any rate, 
we prefer to Temain where we are,’ toa 
so saying, the Duckling, accom 
by the rest of the brood, turned his back on 
his natural element, and returned forthwith 
to the poultry-yard. 








A PHILISTINE PAN ; 
Or, The Triwmph of the Timid One. 
At last! I see signs of a turn in the tide, 
And 0, I perceive it with infinite gratitude. 


No more need I go with a crick in my side 
In — to preserve a non-natural atti- 


Something has changed in the season, some- 


where ; 
Paton. tr epee 


Mental malaria worse th gri 
Has es my ae or eS damped 
my ip ; 
The plain honest truth has been strange to 
I’ve shammed it, and fedged it, hum- 
it and vamped it 
Till I wasn’t I, self-respect was all gone, 
And I hadn’t a taste that I dared my own. 
I do not love horror. I do not like muck ; 
= yng oa —_ to me is abhorrent. 
6 “re ~*~} long time I have stuck, 
“— a dead dog on a sewage-fouled 
Have 


gone with the stream ; but beyond the 
doubt 





I’m aoe much—for a chance to creep 
ou 





Egomania it seems then is not the last word 
Of latter-day wisdom! By Jove I am glad! 
I always did feel it was highly absurd 
am rs the maudlin, and aim at the 
And now, ‘there’s a chance for the decent 


again, 
One may relish one’s Dickens, yet not seem 
insane! 


The ghoulish-grotesque, and the grimy- 


obscure, 
I have tried to loat on in poem and prose, 
wiihe have csenied ed something 


Butoh! all the 
impure 
In the sniff of the thing that tormented my 
nose ; 
And as to High Art—well, to me it seemed 


Like oh pear hang hare—only food for the fly. 


Yet I didn’t dare say that I felt it to be 
Pseudo-sphinxian fudge, sheer 


Or that after Art-babble at five o’clock tea, 
I felt that the thing I most craved was—a 


wash ; 
Because in the view of the Mystical School, 


That would just write you down a mere 
Phi e fool. 


I am not quite sure that I quite understand 
ear they’ve sudd enly found ‘ound all our fads 


egenerate 

Why Meressixcr, eens, VERLAINE, SARAH 

RAND 

ToxsrTor, Garant ALLEN, Zot, are‘ lumped”’ 
—but, at any rate, : 

I io I’m relieved from one horrible 

I need not "admire what I hate any more. 
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_———, Sc. 
THE BIRMINGHAM BENEDICK. 


Mr. J-s-PH CH-MB-RL-N (as ‘‘ Benedick”). ‘‘ DOTH NOT THE APPETITE CHANGE? A MAN LOVES THE MEAT 
IN HIS YOUTH THAT HE CANNOT ENDURE IN HIS AGE... . WHEN I SAID I WOULD DIE AN INDEPENDENT 


RADICAL, I DID NOT THINK I SHOULD LIVE TO BE ALLIED WITH A TORY PARTY.” 
Much Ado About Nothing, Act IL., Se. 3 (slightly “ modified”). 
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DRURIOLANUS THE CHEF, OPENS THE. OPERATIC PIE. 


| “; WHEN THE PIE Was OPEN 


THE Brrps BEGAN TO SING.” 








BLIND ALLEY-GORIES. 
By Dunno WABRIAR 


(Translated from the original Lappish by Mr. Punch’s own 
Hyperborean Enthusiast.) 


No. 1V.—Siens anpD WonpDERS. 


I%sat on the beach one forenoon in midsummer. A great number 
of people were doing much the same. The rhapsodists and orators, 
the blameless Ethiopians with their barbaric instruments of music, 
the itinerant magicians with their wands, the statuesque groups 
posed before the tripod of the photographer, the snow-white sea- 
ehariots with crimson wheels, the bare-legged riders on antique 
teeds, made me fancy 1 was gazing at a scene of Southern Hellenic 

fe ‘Why I know not—for it was not in the least like. 

I saw an enormous black hand stretch down over the fjord. 
I was. = alarmed, for 1 am becoming accustomed to apparitions of 

8 
_ It set weird signs and black marks upon the railings of the jetty, 
and on the white sides of the ba’ machines, and on the sails of 
the fishing-boats, and when 1 turned about, the parade itself 
was plastered with tablets. 

And on all things had the New Lomaivet incised in letters of gold 
and azure and e upon shining tables the new commandments : 
‘Use Skiuerskjin’s Soap!” ; ‘ Tommeliden Tonic!”; ‘* Buy 
Boom v's Pills! ’; ** Ask for Baldersen’s Hairwash! ”’ 

And I heard the voice of the wild waves saying, as LJ lapped up 
over the cheap sandshoes and saturated paper bags of ginger- 

That men should cherish the out- 


bread nuts: 

‘* This is the new moral law. 
side and insides of their bodies, and keep them clean, like precious 
vessels of brass and copper. Rather to let the picturesque perish 
than forget for a moment which is the best soap for the complexion, 
and which will not wash clothes. Never to see a shi pn = her 
canvas like a sea bird without associations of a Purifying ine 
Draught or a Relishing Pickle. To ask and see that ye procure | ”’ 

Then I looked into the heavens above me, and behold, high above 
the esplanade hung a hand, enormous as the one that had set its 
marks on everything below, but white,.white; and it held a brush 
and wrote until the was full of signs, and they had form and 
colour, but not of this world, and those who ran could read them. 

And I bought a shell-box and a bath bun, and closed my eyes, and 
lay musing in an agony of soul. Suddenly T felt the pain snap, and 
canetiene pve, ems, and I = in my soul’s dawning the great 
a oyster. 
And th ite bed 


this oyster has its on my very heart, and it is my salt 
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But I know that, when the oyster opens, I shall'find within its 
1, fi d dove-colonend peatl, the greatheshien of the 
To 50 a I 


me to i meaning 
reply that the of os the lleg lie in the 
thereof, and that ye are a blow-fly brood of di 





A FIRST STEP 
TOWARDS HISTRIONICS.—II. _ 
(Under the guidance of Herr Goethemann. ) 


Questioner. You were good enone: Srepioe me at our next 
meeting a specimen of the Author-publisher’s dramatic manner. 


Answer. With pleasure. I will read it to you. 
‘* Afternoon, Two-pair suburban back. Uprightpiano. High- 
minded table, Hunny (dramatic author ond tae under it, heavy 


with wine. Romno (his friend and Town Blood) communing with 
Mary Ann (local ingénue). Etiza (her sister and hostess) outside 
just now, making coffee. She will come in presently, and realise 
Dramatic Moment. , 
. Mary Ann, Get up, Henry, and give us a regular old rousing 
une, 
Henry (huskily, emer mg from retreat). What shall it be? 
Romeo. Oh, an - W aGyER for choice. 


[Gifted musician ob with a pot pourrs of ‘ Parssfai,’ 
Romeo absently whistling the trombone part. 
Mary Ann. Ripping! Now something classical. Let’s have 
Fram hn ro Oume on, by we'll bee: push aoe, Se 
= . (They back t e-place ; RoMEO grasps RY 
Ame, and they rosin. He kisses her on the cheek t.c.) Well, I 
never did! For shame! I decline to dance with you. There! _ 
[Declines to dance with him. 
Henry. One for you, my buck! Cheer up, Many Ayn; J’ll give 
you a . Pirouettes twice with her, humming suitable air. 
Mary Ann (rendered completely breathless). It’s not like 
dancing when you only hum ! . 
Henry. Can’t play and dance at same time, you know. Piano too 
stationary. So you must take Romxo on again, or go without. 
Eliza (entering with coffee-tray and reahsing situation), Well, I 
p towel Leena hee Pee ile I was making the coffee. What 
atic irony 
aw ~ gallantly invites her to join the giddy throng. They 


nce, 
es cones | completely breathless). My soul! I’m in bad 
ng 
Mary Ann (having got her second wind). Have a turn with me, 
ExizA! Romxo’s no ; he misses out every other bar. 
Eliza. Want my coffee. No wind left. 


[HENRY spontaneously sings a Lullaby y 

middle to see what they all think of it. They all think 
a lot of it, Goes on singing, Only A goes on thinking 
a lot of it. Others talk quite loud, Romxo being a Town 
Blood, Hunry finishes, under conviction that they have no 
manners to speak of. Mind wanders off to the leading lady 
in his new piece, and he drops inadvertently into ‘ Daisy’ 
waltz, E1iza waits for second wind, Romxo grapples with 
Many Ann, the latter reluctant, She is rapt away in maz 

whirl, kicking feebly. He again kisses her on the cheek, 


of Braums’. Stops in 


this tame B. ©. 
Eliza. Man! I saw you! It was a wanton act. 
Henry (casually). Anything broken ? 
Eliza, Oh, Henny! He went and kissed my Mary Ann, my own 
sister ! 


Romeo (with easy bravado), A mere nothing, I assure you. She ’s 
so provoking, don’t you know? Had to do it in self-defence. 
liza. It is con to established etiquette in our circles. Many 
Ann, how could you . 
Mary Ann. I didn’t. It washim. I shall scream another time. 
Eliza. Man, you will oblige me by treating my sister as you would 
our own. 
[Exit with crushing expression which leaves Romeo intact. 
Mary Ann, Exiza talks rot. (Zo Romxo.) Not that you’re not 
a beast, all the same. j 
[ Exit in two frames of mind. Hxnny laughs and makes light of 
osculation. The menconverse, The plot becomes even more 
intricate. The end is nigh.” 
> * . * . 


Question. Do I miss the of the Author-publisher 
Answer. I should think Tt highly improbable. 

Q. But why did he write it ? 

A. It isa “ problem-play,” and that, as I said, is the problem. 





East Wicklow 





Curerine.—Liberal Party much encou 
Leeds. 


by 
and East “Wisdom from the East,” they call it. 





tears that nourish it, and it grows}instde; invisible to all but me. 
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A DOUBTFUL” COMPLIMENT. 


Nervous Youth. ‘‘ We1t1—sRr—ooop-Byz, Mrs. Toomas, AWFULLY GLAD I meET you! 
SO GOOD OF YOU—80 MUCH PLEASANTER THAN RIDING ALONE!” 


Er— 
[Shuts up. 








FROM CORINTO TO HERNE BAY. 
(An Anglo-Nicaraguan Parallel.) 


Tue young Midshipman looked towards 
Corinto. The public buildings were still 
within range of the monster guns. The select 
army of one hundred and had retired 
before the advance of the blue jackets and 
marines, All was tranquil, and, as he ed 
upon the Nicaraguan capital, his eyes p ams 
and he dreamed a dream. 

He was once more in England. He was at 
the seaside. Here in front of him were 
bathing-machines. There, to his right, was 
a circulating library. He could see a clock- 
tower and a shortened pier. Then he laughed 
in his glee. He was at Herne Bay! Close 

sle of Thanet—within sight of the 
Reculvers ! 

He had scarcely realised his happiness, when 
he noticed on the ocean a flotilla, T 
gigantic ironclads were approaching 
tranquil town | 





the | upon the sea front, and the little garrison of 
a y retired towards Birchi 


_* The Nicaraguan fleet !”” he murmured in 
his sleep. 

It, alas! was too true! The Central 
American Admiral hadsentanultimatum. The 
news had run from one end of Herne Bay to the 
other that, unless the sum demanded were 
paid at once, the as-yet-unconquered water- 
1ng-place would be ‘* ploughed,” as the Poet 
Buy would have put it, ‘* by the hoof of the 
ruthless invader.” : 

Then there was a hurried consultation. 
What could be done with that overpowering 
fleet? It was useless to defend the bathing- 
machines ; the donkeys and their drivers were 
no match for heavy ordnance. What could 
the few coast-guardsmen do when threatened 
by five hundred Ni P 

“* Herne Bay must surrender!” murmured 
the Midshipman in his sleep, ‘* There is no 
help for it. 

And then came a strange sight. The 


hree | search-lights of the Nicaraguan fleet played 


Birchington 





Mangas, The Band Set en Oe Militia) 
ed away, followed bv the heavy cavalry 
of the bathers, and the Uhlan-like donkeys 
of the sands. e representatives of the Navy 
(carrying their look-out telescopes) brought 
up the rear. : 

Then, when all had gone, the sailors and 
marines of the Nicaraguan fleet landed. The 
British flag was hauled down, and replaced 
by the colours of the enemy. 


H 7 wes eomamae! 

At this t the ipman awoke with 
a start. He looked round, and sighed a great 
sigh of relief. 

** How fortunate it is that the lish fleet 
have conquered Corinto and not the Nica- 
raguan fleet Herne Bay!” he cried in an 
ecstacy of patriotic fervour. Then he per- 
formed for hours the duties of his command. 
Towards the close of day he again casually 
glanced at Corinto and once more was in- 
voluntarily reminded of Herne Bay. And as 
he gazed upon the Central American town he 
came to the conclusion that it was about as 
Kept wehatpe-ginee, "Sedtasber exrivel 

entish wa‘ - ving arri 
at this opinion he determined in his own mind 
Cas Ro Sieg ee a 
was scarcely on a par with the Victory 
Trafalgar. 


TO A GRAND OLD MANNS:' 
(On his Seventieth Birthday.) 
To Mawns of Crystal Palace fame, 
Punch sends his kindly greeting. 
The ever keen, the never tame, 
Time may he long be beating 
(For Time it seems cannot beat him). 
Time’s darts may he resist all 
With baton brisk and e i 
Beneath that dome of Crystal— 
For many a year! And decades hence 
Punch hopes it may befa’ that 
He’ ll shout, bef: choir immense, 








ore that 
** A Manns’ a Man for a’ that!”’ 








A Crassic Cawprpats.— Mr. Homer in 
West Dorset is the Independent Farmers’ 


| Candidate. He is, of course, more than a 


itive ‘‘ Home Ruler,” being a comparative 
opeful ‘‘ Homer Ruler.” But surely the 
lanes ye of Homer must be Greek to most 
of his hearers, even at Bridport, and in view 
of the poluphoisboio thalasses. 








THE RAD TO THE CHANCELLOR OF 
THE EXCHEQUER. 
(On the Humdrum Budget.) 


Just ‘‘As you were”! Ingenious, fair, 
And all that, I’ve no doubt ; 
But titled swells you do not scare, 
Nor rich monopolists flout. 
I tolerate where I would praise. 
Reform ts a slow grower! 
My spirits, Wirt, it will not raise, 
‘0 see your spirits lower ! 
Free Breakfast Table? Graduation ?— 
Chances seem getting fewer : 
Well W111, my only consolation 
Is this—you ’ve ‘* copped the brewer! ” 





In the title of his new book, ‘‘ ANTHONY 
Horr” has taken the Roman prénom which 
evidently by right belonged tohim. There is 
no comma, nor introduction of ‘‘ by,” and 
so straight off we read in golden letters 
on the back, “4 Man of Mark Anthony 
‘am va O Brave Mark AntnHony! 

ers have great faith in Hors. 


PaRLIAMENTARY.—The nearest approach to 





and ' a dead-lock is a live (J. G.) Wr. 























HEE 


ly 


es 
Be 


—mean by 
Is it a man or a statue, a spook or 
a symbol ? ae Sas he wear a 
marble wig? y does his brown 
hair show underneath it? Why 
ipo as Saar Why is he 
‘under the trees?” Why is he 
at large at allP Why—— But 
there, I give it up! I don’t be- 
lieve there are any answers to 


realising t there’s a 
Persian cat in thecomposition? But 
she’s a real beauty, when you do 
coax her out of this ‘* puzzle 
picture,” 

Why (this is no new query!) 





WHAT Li, SHE BE LIKE, WHEN SHE’S GROWN OLD!” 


FOR EVER!” 


MALADY UNDER THE SUN 













Wj YH) 
US // 
| LP LAT YY |/) 
NYA 
WW hg y 
NM —— 


A PROGNOSIS. 


‘*By THE way, Doctor, THE ‘New WoMAN,’ DON’ TOHERKNOW— 


‘*My DEAR OCoLONEL, SHE’LL NEVER GROW OLD!” 
‘Great Scotr! You DON’T MEAN TO SAY SHE’S GOING TO LAST 


‘‘ Sue WON'T EVEN LAST OUT THE CENTURY! SHE’s GOT EVERY 





a 


the 
ton’s ** Sense of Si, 
to catch a cricket 


The odds? You yet 
em, 

























lady in ck abana al 
or cutting 


ng to re- 


Why couldn’t some enterpris- 
ladies in 


ing dentist supply the 

iS pchoes ” with false teeth, and 
why weren’t they taken away 
quiet! 
exhibit 


home, and not allowed to 
+ oe an 


The Chester Cup. 


Tue Rock Dove don’t pooh-pooh, 
A dove can make a coup ; 
may nobble 


Tis four to one 
*Gainst Son of a Gun, 


But Euclid is a problem, 














ESSENCE OF 


move, of studiously in 
quence.” Thus to-night, 


his voice : over P en 
when Members behind cried, 

to speak up on so immaterial a ma‘ 
ey all he wanted was to take for 


, all the time of House, save the inconvenient 
afternoon sitting, and the inconsiderable Friday night. 
mannerism when announcing 


anos Sens 
ate in uction of Bi ibiti 
surprise, Not boos talked of a 


it. Squree in almost whisper announced its introduction to-morrow. 
Astonished beyond measure at commotion created; the boisterous 
laughter of 
ouse of 
wards, gazing over my peed into the infinite horizon, where shado 
= Local Veto is visible to the eye of faith. ‘ Always 
ctitioners like you and é 
ing this subtle humour, was himself 


ont 
eo! 


surprises even for old 


The whole 
joke. If 
off his coat and ding on with 


PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, April 29.—When Mr. Toots, in 
agony of perturbed bashfulness, sat down on Florence Dombey’s 
best Lonel, he murmured, ‘‘ Oh, it’s of no consequence.” 
oF Matwoop does not resemble Mr. 
that of bashfulness, But he has awe. when 

it appearan 
ne ing for lion’s share of time for re- 
maining portion of Session, he could hardly 


round with 
peak up!” 
tter P i 


were there to 
best of them. But they were there 


to play. ‘* Well, let us 
gesture of invitation to 
irresistible. 





men 


SqurrE 
respect not even 

important 
ce of ‘no conse- 


in a stride “ 


Toots i 
a ae with Cawmsi-BANNERMAN next; 


ly jbring himself to uplift | Japan, thinking n 
coug a’ junctions ; 
nined astonishment 
y should he trouble 
Still, to oblige, he would 
Government peyote, for rest 


ednesday 


Wesster, the course 
AsquitH, fresh from the 
—to see this, and m 


; Tuesday. — Odd thing that on 
imme- 


ge This a genuine | should bring in a 
ouse met. Nobody thinking of if we 


ight. Yes; 
ate points out, this 
ons,” he said after- | liquors. to 
mons,” he sai -| liquors to persons 
obviously a plurality 
The only man : 
pathos in his voice as 
nical Government will 
One Drink.” 


me,” 


ion, he 


iness of protested, 
work, he would take 








whipping a top; to watch Bryce breathless 
Tee “thlelion nathan af Miaeeameaniog a 
ayed a game of marbles 
with Hart Drxe; to see Locxwoop trying art 

being twice round th i 
Cab-arbitration, having handicapped th 
~~ was 
ed in it, interesting for the soli 
Boniness done.—Shipbuilding Vote 


Government bring in biting 
argue if we have one man one vote, one Brix one Bill is 

but, as Sark with his keen 
is a case of two Bille—Bri1, the Member for Leek, 


and a Bill to empower magistrates to bit the sale of intox 


play. he le, kehas out both hands with 


House divided forthwith; Sourrr’s motion 
carried by majority of 22; then, whilst half a dozen naval 
ed water-tube boiler, Prmvce Artur, Squrrz oF Mat- 
woop, and picked company from either side went out behind 
SpeaxkEnr’s Chair to play, Such larks! To see Parvcz Anruur take 

the backs” given him 


the SeurraE oF Matwoop, 
to see Joun Morey seriously 
behind _—_ 
an 


a e — for then 
nN avy Estimates agreed to. 
this varticular night, when 
gg voting, Brut 
only Bill. course he nicht 
mathematical instinct 


of drunkenness, That 


of Bills, But poving hepelcasl i 

weds ues Gper: JoHN aaah. Dew 
says the time is 
attempt to enforce principle 


e 
Cap’en Tommy Bowxes had best of 
yesterday, with tears from his honest blue eyes 


tyran- 







































[May 11, 1895. ; 








228 
weather-beaten cheek, fresh infamy 
py ten of Squrrz or Matwoop. Had an- 
nounced on Thursday that, at Monday’s 
sittmg, Naval Works Loan Bill would 
proceeded with. Tommy accordingly clew 
to for forty- 


up, and tan for port; la 
tight hours, on Naval Works. 
Now. Squire y announced that Ship- 
building Vote was to be taken. What was 
Tommy to do with speech prepared on Naval 
WEE dictede yaitesday ; to-day 'beight id 
n e ay; idea 
= Rei Lacaran had moved to 
introduce One Man One Vote Bill. Why 
shouldn’t Tommy flying that flag, run in and 
deliver his speech on aval Works? A bold 
experiment ; only hope of success was that 
House, being in ost comatose state, 
wouldn’t notice ruse if cleverly managed. 
Trust Tommy for clever management. Hold- 
ing sheaf of notes firmly in left hand, deftly 
turning them over with the hook that serves 
him for right hand, the old salt read his 
speech on Naval Works Loan Bill. Here and 
there, when he observed restless movement in 
any part of House, fired off phrase about 
‘forty - shilling freeholder,” “ occupation 
votes,” “ru constituencies,” ‘* re-dis- 
tribution,” ‘“‘country going to the dogs,” 
“* jerrymandering,” and *‘ right hon. gentle- 
man opposite.” Scheme worked admirably ; 
speech reeled off, and Squrre oF MaLwoop’s 
knavish trick confounded. F 
Business done,—One Man One Vote Bill 
brought in. 


Thursday.— House not to be moved to evidence of excitement even 
by prospect of Budget night. On such occasion in ordi times 
attendance at prayer-time most encouraging to Chaplain. Begins to 
think that at last his ministrations are g fruit. This afternvon | 
congregation not much above average. No rush for tickets for seats. | 
When Saurre rose to open his statement, great gaps below Gang- | 
way on Ministerial side. The Squire, recognising situation, refrained | 
from heroics, content to deliver plain business speech. No exordium ; | 
no peroration ; no flight into empyrean heights of eloquence as was | 
the wont of Mr. G. Some sympathetic movement when SquiRE, with | 
momentarily increased briekness of manner, spoke of snap of cold | 
weather in February, with its accompaniment of influenza, increased 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CGHARIVARL 


Lo) 
Cap’en Tommy Bowles. 


death-rate, and fuller flow of duties into 
National coffers. The quality of this mercy 
was not quite unstrained: Not like 
the gentle dew from heaven, till F ebruary,in- 
creased death rates will not come into account 
till succeeding year.’ Still, there was rum. -Aé 
thermometer fell ram went up with a rush; 
Fifteen men on a dead man’s chest. 
Se High ho! and a bottle of rum. pee 4 
What with comforting the mourners, and 
imbibed as a preventive, rum brought. 4 
windfall of £100,000 into Treasury. _ 
Lng 4 was well in its way, But then a 
were those 75,000 mean-spirited people who 
ought to have died last year, their estates | 
payin ee ra Me ne oe ep 
and who positively insisted upon living. 
long-trained fortitude of the SqureE nearly 
broke down when he mentioned circum - 
stance. Pretty to see how it also touched 
Joxim. The wounds of riven friendship tem- 
porarily closed up; the rivalry of recent years 
forgotten in contemplation of these 75,000 
reckless, ruthless peo le, who, in defianceot 
law of average, didn’t die in financial year 
ending March 31, 1895. The past CaaNcEeLLoR 
or ExcurguEr and his successor in office 
mingled their tears. But for intervention of 
table they would probably have tung them- 
selves into each other’s arms and sobbed aloud. 
“Thus,” said Parnce ArTuur; himself not 
unaffected by the scene, “doth one touch of 
nature make Chancellors of the Exchequer 
kin.” Business done,—Budget brought in. 


Friday Night.—A.ruevs CLeopHas submitted proposal to dock 
payment of £10,000 annuity to Duke of Cosure. Thinks H.R.H. 
might, in cirvumstances, get along nicely without it. SaGe’ or 
QvEEN Anne's Gare agrees. T. H. Botronparty, on the other hand, 
gravely differs. Folding his arms as was his wont on eve 
Austerlitz, he regards ALpHEUS CLEopHas with a frown. 
Imperial instincts naturally wounded. ‘'No trifling with the per- 
sonal revenues of our Royal cousins, whether at home or abroad,” 
said T. H. Botronparty in the voice of thunder that once rever- 
berated across the shivering.chasms of the Alps. 

Business done.—Proposal to cut off Duke of Cosure’s pension 
negatived by 193 votes against 72. 











TWO WAYS OF DOING IT. | 
First Way. 


. rom the Representative of Her Britannic Majesty's Government to 
the —— Minister for Foreign Affairs. 
January 1, 18-0, 

I wave the honour to inform ae Excellency that I am instructed 
by the Secretary of State for Foreign Affairs that Her Britannic 
Majesty’s Government has reason to complain of the conduct of the 
Government of which your Excellency is the representative. I have 
the honour to say that it will be advisable for your Excellency to urge 
upon the Government of which your Excellency is the representative 
the necessity of inquiry into the matter as speedily as possible. I 
have further the honour to add that it will be gratifying to Her 
Britannic Majesty’s Government if the Government of which your 
Excellency is a representative will give the matter to which I refer 
the earliest attention. 

From the Representative, &c,, to the —— Minister, &c. 
a January 1, 18-1, 

I have the honour to call the attention of your Excellency to the 
long and unsatisfactory correspondence that has passed during the 
last year between your Excellency as representing the Government 
of which you are the representative and the Secretary of State for 
Foreiga Affairs apes, the matter of the despatch I had the honour to 
forward to your Excellency dated January 1, 18-0. I am directed to 
have, the honour of requesting your Excellency to urge upon the 
Government of which your Excellency is a representative the neces- 
sity of a speedy settlement of the matter in dispute. 

From the Representative, dc., to the —— Minister, £c. 
, _ January 1, 18-2. 
aa weg again the honour to call the attention of your Excellency 

, k&e., &e. 

(Rather longer than the foregoing one. 
** from the same to the same” in 18-3 and 18-4, 
first way.) 


Then follow two more 
This is the 





Ssconp (AND SHORTER) Way. 


From British Admiral to —— Minister, 
January 1, 18-5, 12 Noon. 
If you don’t pay up within a quarter of an hour, I will bombard 
your capital, seize your country, and imprison the Government of 
which you are the representative. 
From —— Minister, &c , to British Admiral, 
January 1, 18-5, 12.10 P.M. 


Don’t fire. Have sent money demanded by P.0.0. 








The Predominant Partner. 


’T1s to the ‘* New National Party,” ’tis clear, 
That CHAMBERLAIN sweats his afliance, 
The Triple Alliance? Why, no, ’twould appear 
The third, and Piattainess partner, is Beer, 
So let ’s call it ‘‘ The Zipple Alliance.” 





Our Booxinc-Orrice.—To all, and especially to all travellers, 
on account of its portable size, the Baron begs to recommend a 
charming novelette written. by Guy Boormany, entitled- A Lost 
Endeavour, published by Dent of Aldine House, When Mr. @uy 
BoorHaBY brings out another story equal to this; the Baron will. be 
delighted to draw public attention to. it by saying, ‘' Here’s another 
Guy—Boornasy ! : . 


AN AWFUL MonsTER RECENTLY LET ovT In a CuHuRcHI—A 
second-hand sermon with eight heads pron 





Morro ¥or rae Lorp Cuter Justice.—“* Quantum snuff” — 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 
La LONDON. 
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Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper. 


PRICE THREE PENCE, 
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y description, will im no case be 


Wrapper. To this rule there will be no exception 
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Printed Matter, Drawings,’or Pictures of an 


when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope 


ea” NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Gontributions, whether MS., 
not even wl 
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(Name this Paper.) 
RUE ROUSSEAU 19, PARIS. 


Lv ruseay, 
THE.. 


KODET 





The Latest Camera for Glass Plates. 


Can be changed into Film Camera by the 
substitution of Roll Holder for Double 
Dafk Slides. Weighs only 2 Ib. 


ADVANTAGES: 
Lightness, Compactaess, Portability, 
Pirst-Class Workmanship, 

Base and Rapidity of Manipulation. 
Prices from £3 3s. to £4 10s. 
Send for Iliustrated Price List. 


EASTMAN 


Photographic Materials Co. Ltd., 
115-117 Oxford St., LONDON. 
Manufacturers of the celebrated “Kodak.” 


nit SWAN 
FOUNTAIN 
PEN. 


Manufactured in three sises at 


10/6, 16/6, 25/- 


14carat Gold — therefore never 
corrodes. 
nest — therefore never 








Thstantly a= 9 for use. 
Writes continuously for many 


Economical — outlasting 20,000 
steel 


Saves fully £15 in cost of steel 
Pens and 
in reservoir always limpid— 
no evaporation. 
FOR WEDDING AND COMPLIMENTARY 
PRESENTS, THE IDEAL OBJECT. 
We only require your steel and 
hand dwriting to to select a suitable pen. 
Complete IUustrated Catalogue sent post 
Sree on application. 


MABIE, TODD, & BARD, 


938, "Cheapside, B.C., 
95a, Regent Street, W. 





GRATEFUL. 


EPPS om 


COMFORTING. 


COCOA: 





FOR COMPLAINTS OF THE STOMACH, LIVER, dc., USE 


V C H Y TA B LETS sccesrn| 8 


From the natural salts of the STATE SPRINGS at Vichy. 
Sold by all Chemists, Draggists, and Grocers throughout the Kingdom. 
Sole Importers : 

INCRAM & ROYLE, 52, FARRINGDON STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
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TURKISH PASTILS 


“ Through all my travels few by aa 
tonished me more t the Bea: 








. ° Fupmacend 2 





WEDDING 
PRESENTS. 


The Largest and Choicest 
Stock in the World. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE. 


COLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
Show Rooms: 112, REGENT ST.,W. 


(ApsoIn Ine Guandeneerse Comrawr.) 





In Curing 
Torturing 
Disfiguring 

Skin Diseases 


(iticura 


Works Wonders. 


Sold throughout the world. Price, Curi- 
om - CURA, 28. 3d. ; «Sess, ls. (Saar, 2s. 3d. 

WERT xe, 1, ward 
Hr ing Street, 


“How te Cure Skin Diseases,” 72 pager, free. 





‘HEAVIEST POSSIKLE PLATING.” 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE'S PLATE. 


(Reeop.) 
“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 


“UNEQUALLED FOR HARD WEAR.” 


GEN | 
, the BALTIC OANAL, Ge, sith August for 
electric light, electric hot and 
asreshecista cle cuisine, Managers: Freon 


, Anderson, An pon sy &Co. Head Offices 
oan Avenue. For pessane apply ts ps latter rm, 


% Pa Fenchurch Mereea Ome} 
t-End Kranch Office, 16, Cockepur, Sirest, ‘Sw 


ROYAL MILITARY 
TOURNAMENT. 


Patron—HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN. 


AGRICULTURAL HALL, ISLINCTON. 


_ 23rd MAY 4 6th JUNE. Dairy at 2 and 7. 
bered and Reserv: 





























HOOPING COUGH, 
CROUP 


ROCHE’S HERBAL EMBROCATIO: iN. 
The celebrated effectual cure without internal 
Sole Wh Agents, W 


Sox, 197, 


Bold Price 
ae Danan 14, Rue de la. 
New York—Fovernra & Co., North William Street. 
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mL id | a 
oug ws, 

Horse Rakes, a tee w 
Trussers, Pudtie: Presses, Oil En- 
gines & Light Railway ‘Wagons. 


BENZINE COLLAS,—Ask for “Collas.” 

CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES. 
CLEANS GLOVES.—CL-MANS DRESSES. 
CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES 

BENZINE COLLAS.—Buy “ Colias.” 


sumo oon OIL,—PAINT, GREASE. 
REMOV. Sathana: PAINT, GREASE. 
FROM FURNIT RE,—CLOTH, &c. 


[9 NOT BUY COMMON BENZINE. 
be bh —- COLLAS on the Label and Cap. 
Extra refined. 
Xiter using ft it b 
BENZINE GOLLAS.—Ask for “Collas ” 


quite od 
panty Nes and a le. 64. por bottle. 
Agents: J.8anozn&Sons,2, Winsley8t.,Oxford8t., W. 


























beautiful and delicate « complexi 
ODONTO Vents decay, and ah, pre- 
a pleasing fragrance to the breath. 


MACASSAR OL tnatean- 


u- 
tifles the hair, and can be also had in a 
golden colour. Ba. 6d. ; 7s.; 108.64 
‘Ask Chemists for Rowlands’ articles, 
of 20, Hatton Garden, London. 








Raome Yaout, m Dranonns, 
Examet axp Gotp. 


DIAMOND MERCHANTS. 





Roration Links. 


Diamowp Hurtine Brooon. 


18; NEW BOND ST., W. 


Samtine Banque Brovcn, 
mx Dramonps, Examet anv Goin. 


LAPIDARIES. 
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HOP PROSPECTS. 


Sarw Putex THE SKIPPER TO Miss CrcapA, ‘‘ Do you ExPEcT A Goop Hoppine 


SEASON THIS YEAR?” 





ODE TO A (LONDON) “ LARK.” 


(Some Way after Quisquis.) 
Ou, “lark,” which all the “ ” sing, 
And every drunken rowdy pup, too; 
Sure you’re a vicious, 
As ever toper swigged a cup to. 
Hints of the boozy and the blue 
you; sodden brains you soften ; 





A Kryp Orrrer.— A lady who is not well 
up in Parliamentary matters writes to us 
saying that she has seen mentioned in the 


pa ‘*Mr. Speaker's Retirement Bill,” 
pe would much like to know what the 
amount is, er iration for the late 


pine i ‘ vas well wile’ 
ent goes on to say, she y 
efray the whole amount herself, or if the 
total be too much for her pocket, then would 
she cheerfully head a subscription list. 
She is perfectly certain that Mr. Peet was 
a very moderate man, and therefore the entire 
sum cannot be very startling. 














RATHER “BOLD ADVERTISEMENT.” 


“‘ Advertisements for some time past have been inserted in Government 
publications.”—Daily Paper.} 
Scznz— Room of a Secretary of State. Present Right Hon. 
Gentleman attended by his Private Secretary. 


Right a Gentleman, Well, TenTERFORE, anything for me this 
morning 

Private Secretary. I think not. You will find that I have worked 
out the answers to y’s questions—the list is not a very heavy 
one. only a couple of dozen queries or thereabouts. _ : 

Rt. Hon, Gent. That’s right. Such a lot of timeis wasted in that 
sort of thing. And hasanyonecomeforme? . B 

Priv. Sec. No one of importance. A fellow with a new invention 
or something of that sort. Said you were extremely busy just now 
but that if he would write, his letter would receive the attention of 
the department. 

Rt. Hon. Gent, Was he satisfied ? : s 

Priv. Sec, (smiling). Well, I fear not entirely. I think he must 
have had some experience of Government offices. He said he pre- 
ferred to see you 5 

Rt. Hon. Gent. (am . I daresay he would. Anyone else? 

Priv, Sec, Only a man about advertisementr. 

Rt. Hon. Gent. (aghast). You did not send him away? — 

Priv. Sec. Well, no. believe he is still in the waiting-room. 
But surely you don’t want to see hi : 

Rt. Hon. Gent. Of course I do. A most important m. Send 
a messenger for him at once, (zit Private Scoretary.) That’s the 
worst of TENTERFORE—so impulsive! Means well, but so very. im- 
pulsive! (Knock.) Ah, here comes my visistor. (Enter stranger.) 
My very dear Sir, I am delighted to see you. (He shakes hands 
warmly and provides him with an arm-chair.) I am sorry you 
should have been detained—quite a mistake. 

Stranger (surprised). You are most kind. I come about some 
advertisements, 

Rt. Hon. Gent. I know, my dear Sir, I know. Now what can 
I tempt you with? You arrive at a most fortunate moment. We 
are thinking of Ietting the sides of our craisers for posters, The 
Mediterranean fleet will be a most excellent medium. We can do 
sixteen double crowns at a very reasonable rate; of course the 
Admiral’s flag-ship would be a trifle extra. Is your leading article 
soap, pickles, or hair-dye? 

Stranger. I am afraid you do not understand me. 
_ Rt. Hon. Gent, Oh yes, I do; but, if you object to marine adver- 
tisements, I think we can suit you on land. We have several com- 
manding positions on the colours of some of the most popular regi- 





ments in the service vacant. (Showing plans.) You see we can 
insert type—we object to blocks—on the material without interfer- 
ing with the badges or the victories. A most irable medium, 
I assure you. 

Stranger. You really arein error. I wish to say—— 

Rt. fon. Gent. (interrupting). Yes, I know. You think that 
something would be better. Well, we can put advertisements on 
the backs of all petitions presented to Parliament, and let yon out 
hoardings in front of the more prominent of the Government offices. 
How would that suit you ? 

Stranger, Really, you must allow me to explain. Advertisements 
of matters interesting to mariners—such as notices of wrecks—are 
neh Hon, Gent. Ah, you are thinking of the sky signe. Well, of 

. Hon, Gent. ‘ou are i e signs. A 
course, we might utilise the lighthouses, but we have not quite made 
up our ieiogs whether such a course might not cause confusion in 
misty weather. 

Stranger. I was going to propose that the Government might feel 
inclined to insert the advertlaements to which I have referred in a 
paper with which I am connected, and which is extensively circulated 
amongst seafaring men. 

Rt. Hon. Gent. (astounded), You want me to give you an adver- 
tisement! No, Sir; now that we have taken up advertisements we 
insert them and don’t give them out, (Znter Private Secretary.) 
Mr. TznTERFORE, be so good as to explain to this gentleman that my 
time : — * sh Uiate. certian: tes 

ene closes in u the Secretary performing 
now rather Ph ate Nomex duties appertaining to his office. 








Barer Stay in Lonpon or THE Eminent Frencn Nove.ist.— 
He has not quite mastered our idioms, but he has made a pun in 
English, when saying, “Jy suis, mot, Daudet; je pars demain,” 
i.e., **I am here Do-day, et gone to-morrow.” 





Suecxstion.—‘‘ The Attaree Khat Tea Co.” is a nice name. 
Why not follow with the ‘‘ Attaree Khat and Kitten Milk Co.” ? 
Very attaree-active to some pussons. 


Motto (ADDRESSED TO Pin, HAaenere, &c.) FoR ConDUCTOR 
> THE Strauss OrcHESTRA.—** uss shows how the wind is to 
ow. : 


‘‘Ivvant PoENomEnon!”’—At Drury Lane, the arduous part of Don 
Cesar in the opera of Maritana was last Friday played by a Cuizp! 














Worp or Commanp For Hosprtat Sunpay.— Present Alms!” 
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SOCIAL AGONIES. 


Algy. ‘Come AND DINE WITH ME TO-NIGHT, SNOBBINGTON ?” 


Snobbington. ‘‘Sorry To say I can’t, Otp CHAPPIE, 


HAM, FOR MY SINS!” 


Lord Boreham (from behind his Newspaper). 


DON'T EVEN KNOW YOU BY SIGHT!” 












Arraip I’vz cor TO GO AND DINE WITH THAT OLD Foot Lorp Bore- 


‘*PRAY CONSIDER YOURSELF EXCUSED THIS EVENING, Mr,——Mr.——a—I Finp I 


[ Which is quite true! 














































’7ARRY AND THE NEW WOMAN. 


Deak CHARLIE,— Ow are you, - shipmate ? 
I’ve bin layin’ low for a 
*Ard years these ’ere Nineties, — nibs, yus, 
and bizness ‘as bin fur from prime. 
All grind and no gay panel, CHARLIE, of late 
F bin my little lot ; 
* An’ bebuesn yen and me and 
% the post, I think most 
things is going to pot! 





It’s Newness wot "s doing it, 

ey ll cy that’s 
rum gospel,” sez you. 

Well, p'raps in your oon 
tooral-looral ry on’t 
hear so much of the New; 

But in town with New Art, 
and New Women, New 
Drammer,NewHumour, 
and such, 

There seems nothink old left in creation, save 
four-arf, and DanneEt’s old Datch, 


She’s old, and no hapricots, CHartiz. But 
DANNEL’s a decentish sort 

And the way as she lays = the law about 
up-to-date woman is sport. 

’Er nutcrackers clitter and clatter ; and when 
she is fair on the shout, 

Concernin’ fresh feminine fashions, you bet 
it’s a reglar knock-out ! 


I took Lit, Danwet’s youn ms. past a to 
e play, with os tic 


ell. paperers mustn’t oo 
But ch, mate, of all the dashed rot 





They ever chucked over the footlights, this 
’ere Probblem wos the wust ! 

It left me with brain discumfuddled, the 
blues, and a thundering thust. 


It gave poor Lr. ’Argis the ’ some, * Lor, 
They vost weit oeoute, tol’Jol ish, 

“* They’ ve styged it, no doubt, to ol-poppt 
but wot is the ’ole thing about ? 

I feel just as creepy and ’oller, along o’ these 
"ere warmed-up ghosts 

As if I’d bin dining on spiders. Eugh! 
Let ’s ’ave a glarss at ‘ The Posts.’ ” 


It took ore ’ot_tiddleys to warm ’er. 
when I was blowin’ a cloud 

A- top ry the tram going ome, she sez, 

**? Anny,” sez she, ‘‘ J ain’t proud, 

But don’t tehee aie me never no wa to no New 
Woman Donsense,’ ” sez 

“It’s narsty; and not one beell snivel or 
larf in the whole jamboree, 


**I don’t call them people, I don’t.” ‘No; 
they ’re probblems, Lit, that’s wot they 
are, (he-probblem sucks ’is cigar ; 

She-probblem a tearin’ ’er ’air, whilst the 

Two gurl-probblems sniffing at Marriage, 
that played-out old farce—at sixteen !|— 

I thought we was fair up-to-date, Li, but, 
bless yer, we’re simply pea-green | , 


And when we arrived at Lamb's Conduit 
Street, old vt: ” ARRIS’s shop, 

His old id Batoh got fair on the grind, and 
when started she’s orkud to stop. 

**New Woman?” sez she, ‘‘ She ce no clarss, 

Lit, and don’t know a mite where she are. 


An’ 








Yah! We used to call’em Old Cats; anda 
sootabler name, too, by far. 


= There ain’t nothink new in their Newness ; 
it’s only old garbige warmed up. 
Mere peer og The stale taters 


hi 1 
locos eunppered With ak alt. eh! 


Is ’olesome com 
Weddings ’Il outlast that lot ; 
And while gals is gals the ,' "Eve’ll jest 


make the new evil seem rot, 


The jawsome old guffin wos right, CHARLIE; 
leastways, she wosn’t fur out. 

Yer female footballers and bikers, as swagger 
and go on the shout, 

And spile a good sport and their hancles, are 
not more complete off the track 

Than them as ‘“‘revolt”—agin Nature, and 
cock their she-bokos—at fack ! 


All pee b Smeg ! On styge or 
on cinder-path, vant things 

As want to play Man be Woman are try- 
ing to fly without wing 

Or fight a fistes. i Men, a world’s 
masters—lik stee mate, an 

To be knocked out sebblonen! in petticoats P 
Wot bloomin’ fia le-de-dee ! 


The Old Dutch, and young Lit, and myself 
are all much of a mind on this job. 

Old Anais sez men are not in it. He don’t 
mean it, Ill bet a bob. 

It y very likely, not Xd that Yours 

Scrumptiously ever will 

But iv I should tyke a Old Woman, it won’t 

be no New Woman! *Appy, 
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Edith. ‘‘I pon’ BELIEVE JACK WILL EVER LEARN TO Dance!” 
Alice (whose dress has suffered), ‘‘ WoRsE THAN THAT—HE WILL NEVER LEARN NOT TO ATTEMPT IT!” 


MS ee Peat ae — ‘| i 
Mey. bec rude gw 
Pa gear Sm | 
‘ ) B A Uf. y % 4 
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FAIR CHILDREN IN GRAFTON STREET. 


A SPLENDID show, though some of the children are neither fair nor 
beautiful. Note No, 114, ** The Chinese Boy,” by Sir Josnva. Heis a 
boy, certainly, but his complexion has a any tinge not usually 
associated with loveli CaTHERINE DE Mepicis, if we may judge 
by No. 67, was a plain, decent, housewifely body, with a family of 
four horrors, le and one female, all 
wore a crown. Can it be possible that La Reine Margot ever looked 
like that? If so, the great Dumas is convicted of gross deceit. For 
a screaming farce in oil, let the visitor look at No. 155, ‘‘ The Infant 
Johnson,” by Sir Josaua, Some one has evidently suggested to the 
baby lexicographer that he should havea bath. Naturally enough 
he is furious at the idea, ‘Sir,’ he seems to say, ‘‘let us take a 
posemslennater down Fleet Street, or anywhere else, but let us not 
bathe.” Can there not be found a companion picture of the mighty 
infant in a cheerful mood, prattling out a ‘ What, nurse, are you 
for a frolic? Then I’m with you.” Ina case Jabelled No. 454 are 
to be seen toys, dolls, and playthings found in Children’s Tombs in 
Egypt. Here, too, is the “ Mummy of a Baby.” ‘‘I see the 
baby,” observed an intelligent child-visitor ; “but where is its 
Mummy? My Mummy never ties baby up like that.” 





Not Dur Nortn.—The North British Daily Mail, referring to 
the rumour that the Prince of Watxs may go to New York in the 
autumn to see the contest for the America Cup, says: ‘‘ There will be 

racing on the Clyde than there was last year. Let the Prince 
come north at midsummer this poll V ely the race on the 
Clyde will be a good one. But our contemporary forgets 
that a visit to the United States on the part of H.R.H. would be to 
the advantage of two races—the American and the British. It would 
be sure to cause good feeling on either side of the Atlantic. Why 
should not Caledonia wait ? 





By Ovr Own Cricket on THE Heartu.—For any ordinary 
lish team to attempt tackling the Australian Eleven i 
over here next season, would 
team, but its team-erity. 


whom, eventually, | the ad 


show not so much the merit of the | Chatham 








THE PRIVILEGE OF THE PRESS, 
Scune—Anywhere. Present, Brown and Jones. 

Brown (perusing . Capital speech of AntHur J. BaLFour 
at the Newspaper seaport. Dinner the other evening. His compli- 
ments to the Press were in every way deserved, 

Jones (also reading a penn 4 Quite so. I am glad to see that 
the - ~ . ble publication I am now devouring objects to gambling 
in es, 

oun Bo does ihe, Thee, none ya on the fourth 

e exposing the scan e 
es And here I find on page two a most earnest attack upon the 
abuses of the turf 


Brown. Such intellig ent comments should do a world of good. aa 
ph ag ROE Joma 
‘ ens one’s mi 
tions to @ “ B ee Well, as we have both 
the lead et us ex! 
ones With pleasure, only { want just to glance at the latest odds, 
enerally. . 

Brown, Just so, that is why 1 wanted to read it. Well, I must 

fill up the time by looking at the money article. Commend me to 


Jones. I am sure of it. I know, speaking for myself, I 
better after perusing a column that might have supplied the pabulum 
really 
tions to come across such noble sentimen' 
journal gives the latest information on all matters conn 
with racing and the turf g 
the city editor of this favourite production when you want to have a 
gentle flutter | , 





‘‘ Key-nores.”—In anticipation of H.R.H. the Prince of Waizs 
visiting the Isle of Man later in the year, though at present 
The Prince of Wauzs declines, with thanks, 
The invitation sent Manx, 
the House of Keys has put every quay on the bunch at His Royal 
Highness’s disposal for ng. 


Frowzr Saows anp City Busuvess, —‘* Preference Stocks. 
Seconds Rose.” What a sweet combination of colour and 








scent per scent ! 
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" EXPECTEDNESS. 


nga el cals dae os 
rase, are 
Frevitable, it would seem. 

It is ey ony if you _ 
heme e on of one 
oe e ee il nate 
or more gen she) wi y 
with ‘* Granted ! 8 

It is inevitable, if you converse 
with a young Oxonian of immature 
intellect, that he will murder the 
Queen's, or (as he would call it) 
Quagger’s, English by some such 
expression as *‘ What a beastly 
sen !” or invite you to 
" er for the dagger” (i.e. 
stay for the day). But competent 
authorities are inclined to think 
that this laborious form ef under- 

uate wit, or “‘ wagger,” is 
oomed to * extigger.” 

It is inevitable that the would- 
be smart business person, when 
inditing a circular or club notice 

say, ‘* Forward same,” 
inclose same,” in of 
whatever it may happen to be. 

It is inevitablethat, when’ ARRY 
wishes to be familiarly polite at 
parting, he will take his leave 
with ‘* So long.” 

It is inevitable that, when a 
youns City man desires to express 

is disapproval of any individual 
or thing, he will dismiss it as 
** no class,” 

It is inevitable, if you make 
any surprising orabsurd statement 
to a Yankee, that his comment 
thereon will be, ‘* Is that so!” 

It is inevitable, if you meet an 
actor “resting” in the Strand, 
that he will ask you to “ Name 
it,” and you will proceed to do so 
(possibly at your own expense) at 
one or more of the excellent 
drinking-bars in that locality. 














A YORKSHIRE GOSSIP. 


First Gossip. ‘‘So YoU WAS NIVVER AXED TUT FoneRAL?” 
Second Gossip. ‘‘ NIVVER AS MUCH AS INSIDE T'HOUSE. 
BUT WAIT TILL WE HEV’ A FONERAL OF US OWN, AN’ WE'LL SHOW 


A-DRESS BY MR. SPEAKER. 
[Certain Members object to at- 
tending the Spzaxer’s dinner or 
levées in full dress.”’] 
Mr. Speaker. 
“* On, ye must walk in silk attire, 
And sw and buckles wear, 
Gin ye wad come to dine wi’ me, 
Or tend my /evées mair.” 
Thé Members. 
“Oh, what’s to us your silken 
show, smart P— 
And swords and buckles - 
And if you still insist upon ’t, 
Then you and we must part!” 
Mr, Speaker. 
“Then ye shall come in what attire 


It suits ye best to wear, 
Gin ye’ll consent to mind the 


Whip, _ 
Nor plague the Party mair.” 


TS! 


at, Sam, — It p. en- 
couraging ear of a ission 
to Deep Sea Fishermen.” The 
deeper the sea-fishermen are, the 
more nece is the mission. 
ids daniad to 00 he 
en su able 
ook after their own soles; but 
now they will receive aid in their 
work. As the Bishop of Liver- 
PooL is a prominent patron of this 
~<a Kat at thos <r 

most of these deep 
“uns are fishermen in his Lord- 
ship’s See. 


An Acquirtat.—With what a 
sense of relief does a bon virant 
who has been brought up by 
Corporal ArtmMENT before the 
Doctor’s Court Martial hear the 
verdict of ‘‘ Not G mty!”, 





Bot NoB- 











LAW IN BLANK. 
(A Natwral Development of the Modern System of Suppression.) 


Scene—Interior of one of the Royal Courts. Customary occupants 
and surroundings. Witness in the box undergoing cross- 
examination, 


First Counsel. And now will you give me the name of the person 
you met on that occasion ? 

Second Counsel. I do not wish to interfere without reason ; but 
surely it is unnecessary to introduce third parties into this inquiry. 

Witness. Perhaps I might follow the plan I adopted in my ex- 
amination-in-chief and write the name on a piece of paper ? 

The Judge. That seems a reasonable course to pursue. 

_First Counsel. As your Lordship pleases. Then be so good as to 
ive me the name as suggested. (Witness complies.) Thank you. 

C4 [fter reading the paper.) Do you spell the name with a final ** e”? 

Second Counsel. Really, my learned friend is carrying matters too 
far. Ifthe anonymity of third parties is to be 
leading question would reveal the — at once. 

The Judge. I suppose you mean that the query about the final “e” 
would indicate that the veiled name was ‘‘ Browne.” 

Second Counsel. Quite so, my lord; that is a conclusion that would 
be accepted by persons of the most ordinary intelligence. 
_ First Counsel. But as a matter of fact, the name to which I refer 
is canteiaty acter Brown nor Browne. I will submit the paper to 
your lordship. ; 

The Judge (after perusing the slip which has been handed to him 
by an usher). Dear me! I am greatly surprised 

Foreman of the Jury. May we, my lord, learn the name? 

First Counsel. So far as I am concerned, I shall be only too pleased 
4 allow - Gentlemen of the Jury to have the fullest information on 

@ poin 

Second Counsel, If I object, it is not because I have not the test 
confidence in the Jury’s discretion, but simply as a matter of pelesiale. 
First Counsel. I of principle, 


, such a 


o not see how the affair is a matter 





but if my learned friend objects I have no wish to the point 
further. (Turning to Witness.) And now, where did you meet this 
person whose name we have arranged to leave undiscovered ? 
Witness. Perhaps you will allow me to write the locality on 
piece of paper and it round ? 
The Judge. I think we may do that. 
First Counsel, As your Lordship pleases. (Course suggested 
pursued.) And now, have you ever seen any one else on the subject ? 
Witness. Certainly. (Produces a scroll.) Here isa list. I have 
urposely written their names in shorthand, so that they a only 
o recognised Wy bm we who have a knowledge of Prrman’s method. 
The Judge. Certainly. : 
First Coonseal And that, my Lord, is my case. [Sits down. 
The Judge. And now, Gentlemen, before we proceed farther, I 
would like to makea suggestion. hen we comm: this trial-we 
arranged that the names of the Plaintiff and Defendant should not 
be made public. Since then it seams to me that we should learn 
them. What do you say, Gentlemen ? : Lae 
Foreman of the Jury. ‘We share your Lordship’s curiosity. 
The Judge (addressing Counsel). You hear. 
First Counsel (after consultation with his o t). My Lord, 
I need scarcely say that both my friend an yself are most 
anxious to meet the wishes of your Lordship. But as this is a 
point of great importance to our clients, we should like to have an 
opportunity of consulting them. No bt the names asked for 
might only have a limited circulation—be known only to your 
Lordship and the Gentlemen of the Jury. Still there are objections 
to even 80 ial a publication as I have shadowed forth which make 
it most desirable that we should have an opportunity of giving the 
matter our fullest ——. Perhaps we might adjourn until 
to-morrow morning : 
The Judge. Oh, certainly, certainly. rie Soe: 
[Court consequently adjourns to meet the necessities of the situation, 








Morro FOR THE VINEYARD PROPRIETORS IN 


IN A CERTAIN CHAM- 
PAGNE Disrnict.—* Make Ay while the sun ad 
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What do I care for wealth or fame, 


giancing 
| At any face you ever saw ; 
oly P 


| What do I care which party’s in, 


May 18, 1895.) 








+. INBURALGIA,. -. ,| 


W: * sgt s 
Oome now at’lagt with balmy 
| -odm weather ? : 


This awful aching in my tooth. ,. 


Or wanes cae the most 

entrancing 

Despised or loved, it ’s all the 
same, 

- You would not catch me even 


I’m thinking of my jaw. 
What do I care if Tranks are low, 
Argentines flat, Home Rails 
neglected ? 
Though mines may come and 
mines may 
Pm indosoribably dejected. 
They ~ I am, “ dull” and 


Confound my throbbi swollen 
cheek t or 


To take more pennies from my 


income, 
Or, if from tax on beer or gin, 
Or milkiand water extra “tin” 


come P 
My thoughts are “in another 











BE 
i 
i 


: 
i 


7 


aft 


SPEaEETE 
meee 
ae 
ed 
Peciily 





; ‘weg logical excuse for the boa- 
— Se constziotor whet he swallowed his 
y Sg companion, was that ‘‘he oy 
What do I care for any play, cai ee wanted a snack for luncheon.” It 
For dance "a dinner, 7 , pr: guns ran Hy 5 omy lle 
supper . - o such meal 
With parge like these I can't q; A LEFT-HANDED COMPLIMENT. times that he was determined to 
They spread from lower jaw to ‘Back AGAIN, Doctor? I’vE BEEN 80 MUCH BRTTER SINCE put him down. But this is not 
upper, YOU WENT away!” e fact. 




























A LITTLE CHANGE. 


"Hane it all! They have blocked the street and are laying it with 
asphalte ; jog in Tag. asusual, From early morning the quiet of 
my rooms is disturbed by the noise of the work, when I go out I 
scramble over heaps of rubbish, past smoking cauldrons of pitch, and 
when I come home at night my cab drops me nearly a quarter of a 
mile away. Moreover, one | ar ven> Sat is being painted, and 
the other is bog mE vm I fly from falling dust and brickbats, only 
to run against ladders and paint- It is awful. And now my 
Aunt Janz is coming up from Bath, and has invited herself to tea at 
my chambers. Her rheumatism prevents her from walking more 
than S 7eee ot tee, she cannot bear any noise, and the smell of paint 
makes her ill. She is very rich, and could leave all she has to the 
poor, Accurately speaking, that class includes me, but in my aunt’s 
opinion it does not. She is very suspicious, and, if I made excuses 
and invited her to tea anywhere else, she would feel convinced that I 


was hiding some guilty secret in my dull, quiet, respectable rooms. thro 


She is very prim, and the mere estion of such a thing would 
alienate her from me for ever. Why on earth can’t she stop in 
Bath? And I shall have to go with her to May meetings! It is im- 
possible; I must fly. But where? She has a horror and suspicion of 
all foreign nati except perhaps the y, industrious Swiss. 
Good idea—Switzerland, But what reason can I give for rushing off 
just now? Someone must send me. I haveit. She knows I try to 
write a little, so I will say my editor requires me to go at once to 
Geneva to write a series of articles in the Jardin Alpin d’ Acclimata- 

on Alpine botany. 


These sound rather frivolous, something like German bands, but 
are not really so, only, I believe, a sort of clerical cravat. Then 
will start to Paris, the direct way to Geneva. 

apres Aman 8 psig oe ot gle a ality & ugh, 
o streets there taken u Spring. No on the n 
stone houses. No rebuilding on the Nee ? agg Ne. aunt of mine 
anywhere near. I shall all my troubles. I shall ‘be able to 
smoke my cigarette lazily the pleasant sourtyiird of the Grand 





politan crowd. 


Si raat in the gilt abain will sol 
And the stately giant in ilt chai a 
en ele cacae ta all Viesiene’ anit will aeaely me wi 


note-paper, I m 


scription of the 


ust be careful not to write to my aunt a long de-~ 
Jardin Alpin d’Acclimatation de éve on paper 


stamped ‘‘ Grand Hé aris.” And the attentive JoserH, with 
— ~ A Ee sacred to the elderly French waiter and 
~ elderly Fron 


ch lawyer, will exclaim, “ Via, M'sieu!” in all 


ose varied tones which miake the two syllables mean ‘* Yessir !’’ 
“Coming, Sir!” ‘* Here is your coffee, Sir!” ** In a minute, Sir!’ 
besides, And I shall be 


and so many 


able to watch, 


things " p 
assembled from all parts of the world, some younger and prettier 
faces than my ‘Aunt.J anr’s, That it. A regretfal letter to 


my aunt, 


Caanece or 8 
Mr. 


h 
seseatly altered 


And to-morrow en route / 





PELLING P—Onr dramatic friend known to the publi 


ic 
Punch as Evry Havrnor Jones to have 


the spelling of his name. He has left the Jonzs 


and the Henry alone, but in the Zimes of Friday he, appears as 
‘*Henry Artusr Jonzs,” ‘*U” out of it; and what was “KE” 


doing there ? 





PRESENTATION To THE Rev. Guinness Rogens.—Last week this 


peed mig oF tionalists with an 


worthy minister 
address and a cheque for a thousand guineas, Mr. GLADSTONE, ex- 


minister, 
will be remem’ 


Music Nete 


the Orchestral Harmonium).—\t would be high 
organist that ‘‘ he attacks his instrument 


Pxxt became a ‘ 


“Vary AppnovaraTe.”—Last Wednesday the Right Hon. A) W. 
Skinner.” : | 





hots ing Mr. J. M. Coward's rulienes on 
ef neeles tascam of 07 
nt in a Co manner.” 
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A COMING CHARGE. 


(Prematurely Communicated by owr 
Prophetic Reporter.) 
GextLemen of the Jury, for the 
last couple of years or so you have 
no doubt read any number of de- 
punciations of the conduct of the 
man whose actions you are now | 
about to investigate. You have 
heard him abused right and left. 
You have seen pictares of him, in 
which he has been held up to 
reorn and public ridicule. You 
have heard it announced in all 
quarters that he is a 
and a thief. And”as thid has) 
been the case, Gentlemen of 
Jury, it is my duty t tell you 
that you murt put aside the re- 
collection of these sttacks. You 
must treat the prisoner before 
ron as if he were immaculate. 
n fact you must lay aside all 
yeep and give the man a 
air trial ; and, Gentlemen, it is 
my duty (sane tioned by preced, ent) 
to have the pleasure of inf — | 
you that | am sure 
Yes, Gentlemen of the Jan. 
having regard to all the circum- 
stances of the case, I repeat, I 
am sure you will! 





Art the National Liberal Club, on 
Wednesday, Lord Kosznrry told 
thecompany they were not dancing 
on a volcano, That may be true, 
but it is equally true that the 


A WELLINGTON 





ON THE NEW STATUE. 


(“Her Majesty’s Government are 
about to entrust to one of our fra 
sculptors a great historical statue, 

| which has too long been wanting to 
the series of those who have ee 
Engiand.” — Lord Rosebery at the 
pat Academy Banquet.) 


“* Uncrowned King” at last 

to stand 
Midat the ottinate Lord’s 
Anointed ? band 


How will they shrink, that sacred | 
— Ms sd! 
The parvenu Protector thrust 


Amidst eo true Porphyro- 


How will it dust ! 
The coe eta 
ur. 
Were — - roof against this 
WirLuaM th thief, Rurcs sad 


bully, 
The tonlber ‘Jouy, and James | the 
a purple how ’twill 
To rub et & brewer’s buff! 
Harry, old Mother Church’s 


glory 
Meet this Conventicler?—Enough 
The Butcher dimmed not Eng- 





land’s story {nown. 

But rather brightened her re- | 

Jn campand court it must be said, | 
Aad if he did not win a crown, 

At least he never lost his head! | 





(STREET) MEMORIAL. | a 


Amone Mr, LeGaLLIennr’snew 


Government, in proposing to re-| Gzwerat Orrmnion (Mr, Puxcu) PRESENTS THE MEDAL OF TRE | poems there is one entitled Tree | 


mit the sixpenny duty on whiekv, | Hienzst 


Oxper or Hisrrionic Merir tro Henry Iavine 1n Worship. It is not dedicated | 


are riding for a fall in (or, shalj RECOGNITION OF DISTINGUISHED SERVICE as CorPoRAL Gregory to the lessee of the ae | 





we say, a drop of) the *‘ crater.” | Baewsrar iN THE acTION OF Conan DovLz's 


“Story or WareR.oo.” | Theatre by “ an A 











A MAY MEETING. 


Tury met in a cake-shop hard by the Strand, 
He in black broadcloth, and she in silk. 
She had a glass of “* fizz * in her hand, 
He had a bun and a cup of milk. 
She had a sunshade of burnished erimson, 
He had a brolly imperfectly furled, 
And a pair of pince-nez with tortoiseshell 
rims on. 
He bahed tes Church, and she seemed the 
or 


They sat on each side of a marble table, 
His lege were curled round the legs ‘of his 
cbatr, 

Around them babbled a miniature Babel ; 

The sunlight gleamed on her coppery hair. 
She held a crumpled Academy Guide, 

Scored with crosses in beld blacklead 
A pile of leatlets lay at his side, 

And Dagenges a Report, which he gravely 


His shaven lip was pendulous, 
Her mouth was a cherry-hued mous mutine, 
~ vm placent, penang > Lame B ates 
ers sott appetence . 
Her eyes scale-glitter, his oyster-dim, 
His L mouth hardened, her small lips 


Aahoamubebbctteh dntimehetttn 
He looked - Church, and she seemed the 


Wor 


ih help cpoutes spouter boy « Exeter a ; 
(So she mused wine. 
“A butterfly in the “Belial oral 


So thought he as he crumbled his ban 
With clumsy fingers in loose black cloth ; 





And the impish spirit of genial fun 
Hovered about them and mocked them both. 


Mntual ignorance, mutnal scorn, | 
Revealed in glances aflame though fleeting ; 
Such, in the Pom of a glad May morn, 

The inhuman of mortal meeting. 


The butterfly must despise the worm ; 
a Scorn, the purblind, will ne’er x decry 
common bond, or a middle ter: 


oan folly, factitious Art ? 
True, grave homilist, eA true! 
But Boanerges truculent, tart 
What of the part that is played by yout ? 
You denouncing the ** Snare of Beauty,” 
She affecting to feel its spell,— 
Which falls shortest of heme. duty ? 
Shallow censor, can you quite tell ? 
Meanwhile the lilac is blithely budding, 
And sweetly breatheth the LT ay he May, 
The golden sunshine the earth is flooding, 
afk you—you echo the old, old bray 
Cae A broader greeting 
brotherhood fall, warm hearts, wide eyes 


Mi Ot lend a meaning to your ‘ Moving” 
fo gladden the gentle and win the wi 





“Wnrat’s 1x 4 Name? A Rossa, &.”— 
Before being ejected from the House of Com- 
mons on Wednesday last, O’Dowovanw Roses 


shouted out thet *' A stain had been put u n | surel 


his name,” Where is the ingenious ¢ 
next time at gilding refin 
Query.—Can a champagne wine from the 








ee “Ay " be fooeichiy and fairly 
Ry 1? 


MODES AND METALS, 
[“ Neckties made of aluminium have just been | 
invented in Germany.”—Evening Paper. i 


VisiTep my tailor’s puddling works to-day. | 
| He has some a | neat new pig-iron fabrics | 
for the season. am thinking of trying his | 
Bessemer steel indestructible evening-dress | 
suits. 

Really this new plan of mineral cloth ing 
comes in very usefully when one is attack 
by roughs on a dark night. Floored an | 
a:sailant most satisfactorily with a touch ot | 
my lead handkerchief. 

The only objection I can find to al | 
aluminium summer suiting is its tendency to | 
get red hot if I stand in the sun for five 
minutes. 

I think I can now safely defy my laundress 
to injure my patent safety ironclad steel 


irts. 

I find, however, that there i is no need of 8 
laundress at all. ‘When one’s linen is soiled, 
sand-paper and a mop will clean it in no time. 

My frock-coat has got a nasty kink in it; 
— send it to be repaired at the smelting 

arnace. 








Once Cut pon’t Sy Acatn !—It was 
said by The Figaro last week that — 
would demand “an extra payment of one 
hundred millions of taels by China. mld 





“A Lientsare Suwx.” — Impossible! 
couldn’t have been a lightship, it must have 








teas & vey heavy onto. 


es 








oe 











aac, Sea Ff” ul 
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Daughter (enthusiastically), ‘‘Ou, Mamma! 


I wosr Learn Bicycitne |! 


mee — | 


, ow 
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Mamma (severely), ‘‘No THANK YOU, M¥ DEAR; YOU ARE QUITE ‘FAST’ ENOUGH ALREADY!” 








So DELIGHTFUL TO GO AT SUCH A Pace!” 











ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, May 6.—Welsh Disestablishment 
Bill on.~ So is The Man from Shropshire. Sranitey LxienTon, as 
Georce 'TREVELYAN pointed out long ago, is irresistibly like the 





Bill, 
The Joys of Office. “ Speaker! Hats off, Strangers!” matter. 


ruined 

Suitor of Blea 
House. Always 
dashing into de- 
bate as The Man 
from Shropshire 
broke in on the 
business of the 
Court of Chan- 
cery. ‘‘ Mr. Chair- 
man!” he shouts, 
and waves his 
arms, as The Man 
from Shropshire 
cried aloud, ** M y 
lord! My lord!” 
and tried to seize 
the Lord Chan- 
eellor by wig or 
neck. After first 
ebullition, our 
Man from Shrop- 
shire quietens 
down. Argues 
with gravity of 
tone and manner 
that seem to im- 
ply he has some- 
thing to say. 
Turns out he 
hasn't ; 

the Wel 
establishment 
i that no 





Curious how this Church Bill brings to the front men who, if heard 


at all, certainly do not speak 


on any other question. After 


The Man from Shropshire comes Tomitnson, who, early in proceed - 
ings, displays irresistible tendency to discuss points fof order with 


Speaker. New Speaker has, however,fal: 


before Tomiinson, who re- 
members being on his feet 
addressing Chair, quite 
knows where he is, he finds 
himself sitting down again. 
gee — = ae 
path, his very hair bristlin 
with indignation at this 
fresh attack on the Church. 
Glib Grirrita - Boscawen 
_ a a % — 
ong ch on moving In- 
siaiedion standing in his 
own name. His obvious, 
unaffected enjoyment of his 
own oratory should be in- 
fectious; but isn’t. 

Colonel Locxwoop, that 
pillar of the Church, was 
the first called on in Com- 
mittee to move amendment. 
Colonel not in his place. 
Report has it the devout 
man is in library resding 
Tuomas A Kempis, or Dae- 
Lincovrt on Death. Here 
is opportunity for GurB- 
Grirritu to make another 
spent a 2s sae, 

off wi se of good 
-hour; po am for Locx- 
WoOoD'’s a ce irresist- 
— As + pone | says, bn 
eredit arydisposition to 
into poetry, and the beliet 


y gotLhand jin, and, 


+, The Cares,of Office. 


thatheisquoting Tennyson, ; Mr. Cawmel-Bannerman crosses the Lobby. 
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Better fifty words from Lock woop 

Than a thousand from Boscawen. 
Seouts sent out in all directions. The Colonel discovered in sort of 
oratory he has contrived in far recess of library. it back to 
House : found Boscawew bowling along. ‘* This is my ,” said 
the Colonel as he passed Boscawew on his way to his seat. More 
fierceness in his eye than befit the man or the occasion. Boscawen 
stared over his head, and went on with his speech. Opportunity too 
precious to be lost. If Lockwoop mesut to move his amendment he 
should have been there when called upon. He wasn’t: Boscawen 
found it, so to speak, by roadside. Now it was his; would make 
the most of it; pegged p fone whilst the Colonel muttered remarks 
as he glared upon bim. Seme who sat by said it was a prayer. 
Others, catching a word here and there, said it was a quotation from 
Tomas A Kemrrs. Whatever it might have been, Oslausl seemed 
much moved. Hardly pacified when, at end of twenty minutes, 
Gum-Gairrits sat down, and Locxwoop, finding himself in peculiar 
ywition of seconding his own amendment, delivered the speech he 
hed prepared for moving it. 

Business duone.—Got into Committee on Welsh Disestablishment 
Bill. 

Tuesday.—Pretty to see Parsce Autuur drop down on GrorcEr 
Russert just now for ing 
disrespectfully of Sriomto. That 
eminent patriot. having in his 
newly-assumed character of Patron 
Saint of Japan, cross-examined 
Epwarp Grey upon latest Treaty 
negotiations, accused AsquitH of 
nothing less than stealing a county. 
“ Filehing” was precise word, 
which has its equivalent in Slang 
Dictionary in sneaking. Idea of 
Howe Secrerany hovering over 
the Marches in dead of night, and, 
when he thought no one was look- 





ing, picking up Monmouthshire, 
and putting it in his coat-tail 
~oket, amused scanty audience. 
jut Srromio really wrath. “ Al- 
ways Anti-English this Govern- 
ment,” he exclaimed, with scornful 
sweep of red right hand along line 
of smiling faces on Treasury Bench. 
“A stirring burst of British pa- 
triotiem,” Groner Rosseri - 
racterised it, Jouw Butt im 
excelsis, The more notable since, 
on reference to official reovrd, he 
found the Knight from Sheffield 
was born in the United States, 
and descended from the Pilgrim 
Fathers. 

“Which one?” inquired voice 
from back bench, an inquiry very 
properly disregarded. (A new Piling Peele 
phrase this, Sark notes, for use by iling Peeler 
retired tradesmen, bd to spend rest of useful lives in retire- 
ment at Clapham or Cam’ ell. To trace their family tree back to 
transplantation at period of Conquest, played out. Instead of 
** Came over with the Conqueror,” newer. more pi uresque, equally 
historival to say, “* Came over with the Pilgrim Fathers.”’) 

Paixce Anraor not in mood for speculation of this kind. Cut to 
the heart by remarks he suspected of slighting intent. towards bi< | 
friend and colleague. In Srromio Paince Artuur has long learned | 
to recogni«e all the graces and all the talents. Apart from personal | 
consideration, be feels how much the Party owe to him for having | 
raised within its ranks the standard of culture and conduct. To have | 
him attacked, even in fun, by an Under , was more then | 
he could stand. 8S, in gravest tone, with no flicker of a smile on his | 
expressive countenance. he declared that a more unfortunate speech 
he had never heard. ‘If the hon. gentleman intends,” he added, 
“to take a considerable part in debate, I would earnestly recom- | 
mend him either to change the character of his humour, or entirely | 
to repress the exhibition.’ 

Beautiful! In its way. all things considered, best thing Paice 
Axrevur has done this Se-sion. House grinned; but two big hot 
tears coursed down cheek of Srtomio, ph may TH, furrows in the 
war nt. 

" t’s tit for tat with George Rosset,” said Hexsert | 
Gagpwer to So.icrror-Geverat, with vague recollection of « 
histeric phrase. 

“ Quite perfeet,”” said Lockwoop. “‘ But what a loss the stage 
spell and, use. comuthlgg chews ta pesbocet doin, he Gat 
my and knew ing about it.” usiness .—An eight 
hours day with Welsh Disestablishment Bill. * 





Thursday.—TaNner’s curiosity inconveniently uncontrollable, 
At end of sitting given up to Scotland no one thinking about 
ComMANDER-IN-CurEeF or Tanner either. Successive divisions had 
carried sitting far beyond midnight, that blessed hour at which, in 
ordinary circumstances, debate stands adjourned. Quarter of an hour 
oecupied in dividing on question whether they should divide on amend- 
ment. Proposal affirmed ; another quarter of an hour spent in fresh 
division. Nothing possible further to be done, Members streamed 
forth, scrambling for cabs in Palace Yard. ConYBEeaRe in charge of 
a Bill dealing with false alarms of fire, managed to get it through 
Committee unopposed. Members little recked how near they were to 
real alarm of worse than fire. 

Twenty minutes earlier, when last division taken, over 330 
Members filled House. Now the tide ebbed; only the thirty odd 
Members in their places jealously watching SpeaKER running through 
Orders of the Day. Tanyer bobbing up and down on bench like 
parched pea. Heard it somewhere whi that Duke of Cam- 
RRIDGE, worn out with long campaign, about to unhelm, unbuckle 
his sword, hang up his dinted armour. Tanner feels he can’t go to 
bed leaving unsettled the problem of truth or ery Not a 
moment to be lost. SPreaxKee risen to put question “* That this House 
do now adjourn.” Then Tawyeer blurts out the inquiry, ‘Is it 

true?” “Order! order!” says 
the Speaker. Well, if they didn’t 
like the question in the form he 
had first put it, he would try 


again. 

**T would ask,”’ he said, adopting 
conditional mood as least likely to 
hurt anyone’s feelings, ‘‘ whether 
a member of the Royal Family 
who has really ”’ ay ba sgl of 
not putting it too y, but 
. really you know) “* been drawing 
public money too long is going to 
retire?” 

2 ‘Order! order!” roared the few 

Members present. 

**T would ask that question,” 
repeated Tanwenr, still in the con- 
ditional mood, bat nodding conti- 
dentially all round. ; 

The Blameless BartLEey happily 
~ at post of duty. Broke ir wit 
= protest. Speaker ruled question 
out of order. But the good Tannen 
came back like a bad sixpence. — 

“Is his Royal Highness going 
to retire ?” he insisted, getting red- 
der than ever in the face. ‘ Order! 
order!” shouted Members in chorus. 
> Thus encouraged, Tanner sang out 
- the solo again, “ Is his Royal High- 
4 ness going toretire?” — 

That was his question. The 
‘ Speaker, distinctly differing, 
upon Roses ! affirmed ** The question is that the 
House do now adjourn;” which it did straightway, leaving Dr. 
TANNEE to go to a sleepless bed haunted by an unanswered question. 

** What I should like,” said Lieut.-General Sir Frepesicx WEI- 
Lineton Fi1zWyeram, who served in the Crimea with H.R.H., has 
been in command of the Cavalry Brigade at Aldershot, and in other 
psitions come in personal contact with the CommanpER-IN-CHIEF, 

‘What I should like,” he repeated reflectively, stroking bis chin, 
** would be the opportunity, enjoyed from a safe distance, of hearing 
the Dook personally reply to TaNNER’s interrogation.” _ 

Business done.—Wrangle all night round Seotch Committee. 

Friday.—Savire sat through dull morning eee rg with 
air of pathetic resignation to Members — round Budget. (vil- 
T¥R led off with prodigiously long paper on the Art of Brewing Beer. 
S-ems they fill up the cup with all kinds of mysterious ingredients. 
BaookrreLp, looking round and observing both Josern and JEsst 
absent, whispered in ear of sympathetic Chairman that Birmingham 
has reputation in the Trade of making and drinking beer containing 
minimum of malt, maximum of sugar, and warranted to do the 
greatest damage to the system. Squire, momentarily —— 2 
from mournfml mood, observed that Birmingham is also head- 
quarters of Liberal Unioniem. Might be nothing in coincidence, bat 
there it was. Kascu posed as the distressed agriculturist. Joxi™ 
tried to walk on both sides of road at same time, and Government 
got majority of 24. Business done.—Budget Resolutions agreed to. 





TO YVETTE GUILBERT AT THE EMPIRE. 


Yverre! your praise resounds on every hand 
And those all loudest who least waieovtenih 























WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK—1/. 


and how to make it easy 


has been our study for over HALF A 
cenTuRY. We realize that in order 
to cut easily, the beard must be 
softened—the power of resistance 
reduced to a minimum. 
To make Williams’ Shaving 
Soap do this—and at the same 
time soften the skin—and allay any 
irritation—has been the study ral a 
lifetime—. 
We are the only howe ip in the world 
making a specialty of S Soap. 
Ours’ certainly ought to a he the best. 
Williams’ Shaving Sticks— 1 /— 
Williams’ Shaving Tablets—6 d. 


SCHWEPPE’S 


SODA WATER, 
POTASS, SELTZER, 
LITHIA, &e., 

Can now be obtained in PORCE- 
LAIN-LINED SYPHONS, in- 


| dispensable for use in Sick- 
ms. 


Particulars of THE SECRETARY, 51, 
Berners Street, London. 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


Yor ACIDITY or rus STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION 
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Brassey. 


BOTTLED IN COGNAG 


OPER 


FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGHE. 


ELEVEN 





The 
o are 
ame wr) princi “+4 
et 


EERINGS six. 


CopENHAGEN 


Goddard's 
> 
ate Pov vder 


*- “saad 
-, fr” 
00~massanssnnne 


Sold only in l-ounce Packets_and 2, 4, and 8-ounce, and 1-lb. Tins, 
which keep the Tobacco in Fine Smoking Condition. Ask at all Tobacco 
Sellers, Stofes, &c., and take no other. 


The genuine bears the Trade Mark, “ NOTTINGHAM CASTLE,” on every Packet and Tin. 


PLAYER'S NAVY GUT CIGARETTES, 


In Packets and Tins only, containing 12, #4, 60, and 100, 


MAL VERN 
] TABLE WATERS 
MLBURROWorrmaeMALVERN 





Pei priate 


le ach 


aes otncat eae ORF hha MrT 


area 
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NICOLL. 


OUTFITTER. LADIES’ TAILOR TO THE ROYAL FAMILY. 
114 To 120, REGENT STREET, & 22, CORNHILL, LONDON, 


PARIS: 29 and 31, RUE TRONCHET. 
10, MOSLEY 8T., MANCHESTER. 89, NEW 8T., BIRMINGHAM. 60, BOLD 8T., LIVERPOOL, 


NOVELTIES FOR SUMMER WEAR. 





GENTLEMEN. LADIES. 
@eliGuite . -»+ «+ « «ee Gpeatemns Costume, £4 4s., as Illustration 
Morning Suits » ° . « £8 Se. velvet trimming extra), in original materials and 
Dress Suite. . . . « £6 &s. quite unobtainable elsewhere. 
OvERcoaTs of every size and description always in Riding Habits, £5 5s. With Nicou.’s PATENT 
stock, including the new Ractne Coat, £2 2s. HABIT SKIRT dragging is absolutely impossible. 








Patterns of Materials sent on application. 





DR. MORTIMER GRANVILLE, 


in his Book on “GOUT,” recently pub. 
lished, says :— 

“The LAURENT-PERRIER ‘SAN8-Svcze’ 
is the best Champagne I have found for the 
gouty. I have put it to a very thorongh 
test, and I find no residuum of sugw, 
while it certainly has no added alcohol. . , 
I am anxious that, in reference to Gout, 
it should be understood that it is the nate. 
ral and pure LAURENT-PERRIER ‘ SAss- 
Sucre’ I recommend to throw out the 
uric acid, and as a suitable beverage for 
the gouty, both in the intervals betwee 
attacks and when the paroxysm occurs,” 


| The MORNING POST, 


| in a special article on Champagne, in its 
issue of Ist May, 1895, says :— 

“We have now seen a perfect Cham- 
pagne put in the bottle by one fermenta- 
tion only, though four years elapse be- 
fore it is consigned for shipment. ‘ Sans- 
Socre’ is Champagne in the truest sense 

f the word, with a palatable proportion 
| of the acid constituents of the grape, 
| light, brilliant, and sparkling, and wholly 
| free from ‘ doctoring ’ by means of added 
sugar, alcohol, or liqueur.” 


SOLD BY ALL WINE MERCHANTS AT 64s. PER DOZ. BOTTLES; 45s. PINTS. 


Supplied at the leading Clubs, Hotels, and Restaurants at home and abroad. 
GRAND-VIN Bole Consigness: HERTZ & COLLINGWOOD, 4, Sussex Place, London, E.C. 
’ Wholesale Dépot for Germany, August Engel, Wirsbaden. ’ . ! 


‘TMCRTT’ ERARD Estd. 1780. 
OF IT BEFORE 
Je is no necessity for us to 


Patent7268,1894. 
A Perambulator 
suffer pain and endure useless 


agony. There is a remedy for all | The Footboard lifts upand formsa Perambu- | 18, Great Marlboro’ 
aches and painse—for Rheumatism, lator. Can be had of any Dealer. St., London, ¥. 
Gout, Lumbago, Neuralgia, Sciatica, Manufactured by 


Pleurisy, Soreness, Stiffness, Head- 'REAL GERMAN HOLLOW GROU 
ache, Back-ache, Pains in the Limbs SIMPSON, FAWCETT & c0., LEEDS. LO G ND 
| and Pains inthe Feet—thatremedyis_, a 
| “Asa Safe, Permanent, and Warranted 


|Cure”’ for Serofula, Seurvy, Bad Legs, 
| Skin and Blood Diseases, Pimples and 
s Sores of all kinds, we can with confidence 


For Delicate Children. 
, |recommend Clarke’s World-famed Blood 
I L.. never fails. " - —_ like magic. |Mixture. “It is certainly the finest Blood 
netantaneous relief from pain always || Purifier that science and medical skill 


follows. It has cured thousands of [have brought to light.” Thousands of 


cases which had been given up as | Testimonials from all . Bold every- 

incurable. One trial will convince || where. at 2s. 9¢. per bottle. Beware of lack Hand.e oa 64. ivory Handle. Te 6 A Pair 
imi ; ; vo dies, in Mussia les 'T case, 

any sufferer that St. Jacobs Oil worthless imitations or substitutes. tiaidhies mn yt pe 


_—_§ eS |e ie : io. 7 FOOD | 
A wae cated oy /| MACHIYEN & CAMERON'S PENS PACKHAM sn Bottles, Se, fi. 6, & Gat 
S/ 







































Send stamp for pamphlet. 
BOTANIC MEDICINE CO., 3, NEW OXFORDSr.,W.0. 















































AT ALL CHEMISTS axp STOKES, a=) 

I her—20 << TABLE WATERS) “*cccrms' scons 

Stati ARE MADE WITH Her Majesty's Chemists. 
at. ry = 7 sampia ho of ait kindy Ba ae Oy Pot DISTILLED WATER. | “% OXFORD STREET, LONDOS. 

THE SKIN a . Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. Manufactory, Croydon 
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66 
No. 21, PICTURES FROM “PUNCH 
will be published on the 23rd, price Sixpence. Volumes 1 to 3 can be had =. all the 
Booksellers, very elegantly bound in Cloth, with the edges gilt, price 6s. each. Also 
Volumes 1 & 2 a@s @ DouBLe VoLume, in a@ rich half-leather binding. Price 10s. 6d. 
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PRICE THREE PENCE. 


" PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 
LONDON. 
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CLARK RUSSELL'S NEW NOVEL. 


THE CONVICT SHIP. 3 Vols., 


iis. net, and at all Libraries 
“Te bis present fine work Mr Russell portrays 
the exciting incidents ieading up to and follow!) 
& moetiny is a cargo of convicts Interwoven wit 
this plot rans a sweet and touching love story, while 
i meet scarcely be added that the maritime local 
colouring comes from a master hand Proris 


[HE THREE GRACES. By 
Libra ie Heweserces. 1 Vols, 1s. net; and at 
=. t ans very wholesome story.” — 


THE TREMLETT DIAMONDS. 
By Atem Gr. Acer. 2 Vols. 10s. net; and at 
al Libraries 

“The cleverness with which the story ts con- 
structed and told is undeniabie “— Woarn 


THE MACDONALD LASS. By 


Semen Trruse With Portrait of Flora 
Macdonald Crown Ovo, tartan cloth, 


ba PRINCE OF BALKIS- 


San. By A: rwanp ae So a” 
Owen. = wn 6v0, cloth, 3s 


mY ort lie at work of fiction, which +m 


‘CHATTO & WINDUS'S NEW BOOKS. | 





thing aoe This strange dramatic story, pa 


of romantic | cidenta ia quite fascinating 
Fetaro a is me . marvellous portrait or « great | 


RHODA | ROBERTS: a Welsh 


Story. By Hanar Lesvesy. Crown 
Pro, dona it 


[4, DEACON'S ORDERS, éc. 
| A Gasece Bes ony, Author of “ Bevend the 
@ioth, 


THE GOLDEN BUTTERFLY. 


ty Wacrre Beecwt and James Rice. A New 
F dition is nat ready Crown vo, laid paper, 
ibioth, Se Also (n “ Piccadilly Novels” »ty 


TALES OF THE CALIPH. By 


HN. One.ccm, Author of “ Romances of the 
Old Geragiio.” A New Edition. Crown #vo, cloth, 2s 


HENRY BLACKBURN'S 
ACADEMY NOTES, 189. Twenty-first year 
je Contains this year, as usual, « number of 
Qmportant copyright pictures which will not be 
fvund in any other publication 
MIS68 MATHIL) -~ .~ INDS NEW VOLUME 
EMS 


[RDS OF PASSAGE: Songs 
B of the Orient und Occident. My the Aut 
‘The Ascent of Man.” “ Dramas in Miniature,” 

vo tines decorated, 6s net 

“It is so good that in our judgment it places her 
utte in the front rank of living lyrical poeta. . A 
a Se om vette nature le here coon at ite 

very best’ 

Lowdon : C sATTO & * INDUS, 214, Pic ceadilly, ' w 


“BHOTO-CHROMOSCOP.” 


—— AL PHOTOGRAPHIC NOVELTY. 


th frontispiece, crown Svo, 


Pamphlets Post Pree. ( Name this Paper.) 


AL RUBEAU, RUE ROUSSEAU 19, PARIS. 


THE STANDARD 


LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 
Accumulated Funds, 7} Millions Stg. 
Epiwevuncn, 38, George Street (Head Office). 

Lorpos, 8, King William Street, E.C. 

8, Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
Dosis, 66, Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies. 






ACTION 32 CAL. 
POCKET REVOLVER 


With ajector and solid frame, is the latest 
and best pocket ievolver made It supersedes ai 
others. Price list free COLTS FIREARMS 
M% Glasshouse 8' . 





FEED YOU R CHiLDnen 


D®RIDCES 


PATENT COOKED F000 





LAZENRYS 








TRY IT IN YOUR BATH. 


SCRUBB’S socseicn AMMONIA 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION. 
tnt T -;'-—5 
r ‘ollet 
Preparation for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing, Etc. 
the Colour to Carpets. 
Plate and Jewellery. 
1s. Bottle forsixtoten Baths. Of all Grocers, Chemists, Etc. 


SCRUBB & CO., 32b Southwark Street, 8.E. 
MANUFACTURERS OF SCRUBB’S ANTISEPTIC SKIN SOAP 


SAVORY and MOORE'S 


BEST FOOD ror INFANTS 


USED IW THE ROYAL WURSERIZEG Tins, is., 2., Ss., and 10s., everywhere. 












lo ISES by the steamship GARow 
jeaving London as wader 
Y FIORDS and WORTH CAPE inc’, 
et dave At the most a-rtheriy point ae 
cruise the sun wil! be above the horizo- 
AY FIORDS, |3 3th July. te 5 dam 


Por GEN. STOCKHOLM. st 
BURG, the BALTIC CANAL, @c., :)th August 


29 days 

String band, electric light, electric my bet 
cond baths, high class cuisine. Man Fé 
& Co., Anéerson, Anderson & Co. He: 


Olen 
church Avenue. For pply . the el ~~ 
at 5, Penchurch Avenue. Pas ml , “ys ' 
West-End Branch Office, is, nak sis bet, rt 


ROYAL MILITARY 
TOURNAMENT. 


Patron—HER MAJESTY THE QUERY 


ACRICULTURAL HALL, ISLINCTON 


2rd MAY to 6th JUN? Basra: and” 
Numbered and ~eaeenves Coste, 
Un tg ly yt as 

Hall, ‘ne hing 
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SOLID SILVER 
PLATE. 


The Finest Stock in the 
World. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE. 


 GOLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
Show loons: |12, REGENT ST., W. 


HOWARD 


Tender Feet, 
BEDFORD. 


Hot Feet, Tired Feet 
Ploughs, Harrows, Haymakers, . 
Horse Rakes, Mowers, Straw lamanthy Relieved 
Trussers, Fodder Presses, Oil En- 7 
gines & Lignt Railway Wagons. 























Cheap, Safe, Certain, 
Directions with Bottle, 


py Sold Everywhere. 
Gumese = Refuse Imitations, 
and - s 
Chem a 
fats, 
Cacrion le. 64. and 
Tus 2s. 64. Pots 
Genomes 00 @ years 
ms SS, im the 
queee ring Ay~ 
a (258 PP. tN egy 7 ow to 
2 a Cigar “Tobacco. 
ste Co., Toe, _-™ Rd., Lan. 
Rho op Fitters and Show Case 
Makers for all Trades. Estimates 
free. Mgr..Hy.Myens. Est. i806. 
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PREPARED FROM 
THE ORIGINAL RECIPE 
BEARS THE WELL KNOWN LABEL 
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Condy's Fluid. & | 
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HOTEL 
METROPOLE 
BRIGHTON, 


“ The finest and most luxurious Searids 
Hotel in the World.” 


Charges moderate. 
Proprietors: THE CORDON HOTELS, LTD, 

















IF YOU COUGH 


TAKE 


GERAUDEL’S PASTILLES, 


THE GREAT HOUSEHOLD KEMEDY Por 


Coughs, Colds, Catarrh, Influenza, 
sthma, Hoarseness, Loss of 
a and all Throat, Chest, 
and Lung Troubles. 
Admirable in voice affections. Invaluable 
smokers. Act directly, by inhalation «i 
affected. In caws 
of 72 Pastilles, 1s. 144. Can be had of dl 
or direct, on receipt of price, from 
the Wholesale Dépét, 


FASSETT & JOHNSON, 
32, Snow Hill, London, EC. 
ee NSRPRED SOMMERS STR NR oer" MT 


RANSOMES’ 
Patronised by the 
Queen and the Prines 
of Wales. First Pre 
in competition at ¢ 
last trials, honticd, 
tural Ex hibition, is 

| Used im the Parks ané 

Public Gardens 


LAWN MOWERS 
THE BEST in the WORLD. 


“New Avrowaron,” “Cn ae 
“ Awoto- Panu,” SWoaun” ene Pos . ” 
Honse-Powen” Mowens, in all sizes to st 
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RANSOMES, arse lronmongers. 71 ‘Apevia 
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EVERY BLADE BEARS THE CORPORATE MARK 


M 


AS A CUARANTEE OF EXCELLENCE. 





MAPPIN & WEBB’ / 2 QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, E.C., att 
parent screw-vast KxIvES. \ 158 to 162. OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 








ic bells, bet 
agers: F ¢ 
ead (flee ie 
© the laiter 


LC, or te 
ur Street, 6 W 


TARY 





MEDY PoR 


he Parks ané 
ir 


ERS 
ORLD. 








241 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 





A Marx acGaryst 
Dewmarx.—At the 
beginning of last 
week it was mid- 
summer weather, 
and not to have cast 
off winter clothing 
and donned light 
attire would have 
been deemed ‘* Mid- 
summer madness,” 
But by Thursday 
**on a changé tout 





of 

ought to be looked to 
immediately. Ere 
Seeeoaneneh eee 
—that we shall have 
retraced our steps 
towards summer. 


QueERyY Sue- 
GESTED,— Wereadin 
the Financial Times 








STUDIES IN ANIMAL LIFE. 


Uncis Tosy aND THE WiIpow WADMAN, AS THEY MIGHT HAVE BEEN, 
[‘‘ Uncle Toby and Widow Wadman.” C.R. Lusure, R.A. 


Exhibited at the Royal Academy in 1831.) 


lavender” ? 











A CENTURY OF CENTURIES. 


[By scoring 288 in the match Gloucester ». 
Somerset at Bristol, on May 17, Mr. W. G. Grace, 
now nearing his 47th birthday, made his hundredth 
innings of 100 runs or over in first-class matches. } 


“0 rprapsous day! Callooh! Callay!” 
Sang Punch on the seventeenth instant May, 
. —_ a ins J a oe 
s he saw the swipe, on the Bristol ground, 
Which — peed ~ hundred of centuries 
round ; 
A record ne’er equalled by mortal. 


| “My beamish boy ”’—of nigh fi 
There isn’t a cheerier sight under 
Than W. G. at the wicket. ({snack,” 
en your ** 1” bat ** goes snicker- 
| Punch loves to lie, with a tree at his back, 
And watch what he calls Cricket. 


And now, as a topper of thirty years, 
After many hopes, and a few faint fears. 
_(Which Punch never shared for a jiffy.) 

You ’ve done the trick! Did your pulse 
beat quick 

As you crept notch by notch within reach 
__ of the nick ? 

Did even your heart feel squiffy ? 


Punch frankl hi t ate we 

W hile he followed the ball and ed your 
As the nineties slowly tottled ; 

And the boys af the Bristol Brigade held 


In an anxious silence as still as death. 


-seven— 
eaven 





But oh! like good fizz unbottled, 





We all “let go” with a loud ** hooray” 
As the leather was safely ** put away”’ 

For that hundredth hundred. Verily, 
Now you’re the *‘ many centuried” Grace! 
And for many a year may you keep top place, 

Piling three-figure innings right merrily ! 








Game rrom THR Hicutanps.—A “* Scotch 
Golfer of Twenty Years’ Standing” (poor man! 
he certainly ought to be invited to take the 
chair at any Golf meeting!) writesto the Lirer- 
pool Daily Post complaining that novices in 
England will persist in sounding the letter 
**1” in the title of the sport, ‘‘ although on 
every green from John oGroats to Airlie it 
remains silent in the mouth of player and 
eaddie alike.” As the Golfer “ puts” it, the 
name should be “ goff,” or even ‘* gowf.” 
As long as there is plenty of acreage for the 
game, an “‘ e//”’ is not worth mentioning. 





Moustcatn Nore of “Herr Wriry Bvr- 
mEsTER” —or “Oar” Witty. “ Bless 
you!” as the old salt said; “* he fiddles like 
aangel!” Of course, like all violinists, the 
hair of his head is liar, but his airs on 


his violin are marvellous in execution. 


UNIVERSITY PRIVILFGE NOT GENERALLY 
KNown.— When a resident Oxonion is suffer- 
ing from a bronchial attack he is entitled to 
the professional attendance (gratis) of ** The 
Curators of the Chest.” 


Extra - ORDINARY SELF - ANNIBILATING 
Cannrpats.—Children, when they over-eat 
themselves. 





of this, mining 


THE WAIL OF THE WALWORTH WOTER. 


Cow of our men have certainly been got at.’’ 
— Walworth Liberal Agent.| 


** Gor at,” my boy? Well, that’s a fack ; 

Yet not by Lanspuny, Reape, or Barvey. 
But by the ens on our back, 

As seem a-gettin’ heavier daily. 
Trade’s bloomin’ bad, and rents is high ; 
» Yet ag more ky a axes, 

rogress, old man, is all my heye,— 

As means raised rents, and rates, and taxes. 
School Boards, Free Liberies, an’ such, 

With County Council schemes, look proper ; 
When they too ’ard poor pockets touch 

On them the poor must put a stopper. 
+ we ’ave got wnt Pray 

‘o pay our way. grub our young ’uns. 

Will Rads make that more easier, hay, 

Than wot you call ** Bible and Bung uns” ? 
By Jing, if you want ae 

ou ll git em, not by playing peeper, 
ing beer from our Sir Geet: 

But—inaking life easier and cheaper ! 
Got at? Wy, ’ grub, 

And rents an’ taxes too extensive ; 
And so we'll weto—not the Pub, 

But ** Progress” wot comes too expensive ! 





Parties 1n THE Hovse or Commons.— 
Besides the usual number of parties, there 
will always be, during the fine summer 
weather, Tea-parties. 

CowrrapicTion.— Tremendous “‘ Crushing 
Reports” come in from the mines, and, in spite 
i ining shares are better than ever. 
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New Assistant (ofter hair-cutting, to Jones, who has been away for a couple of weeks), ‘‘ Your ’AIR 18 VERY THIN BE'IND, Sin, TRY 
Sinceine |” Jones (after a pause), ‘‘Yus, | TH1nxk I WIL.” 

N. A. (after sinoeing). ‘‘Saampoo, Sin? Goop ror THR ‘Arr, SiR.” Jones, “‘Taawx you. Yxs.” 

N. A. *‘ Your MorstTacugs curRLtep?” Jones. ‘‘ PLEASE.” N. A. “‘May 1 atve you a Fatcrion?” Jones, ‘‘THanx you.” 

N. A, ‘WILL YoU TRY SOME OF OUR——” 

Manager (who has just sighted his man, in Stage whisper). ‘‘You In1ot! Hz’s a Sunscerreer!!” 


** Besides,” said the initial speaker, ‘the British Public does not 
WAITING FOR NASRULLA. care for paying for its raree-show. When we do get hold of a 

[The original arrangements for NasRuLLA Ka an’s reception in London | native, we like to find him on view Sree, grate and for i” 
‘ ‘Then it was agreed that NasrvLia appear at the —s 


“ features ” 








| 
| 
| have undergone considerable alteration.” — Daily Paper.) 


“* Or course we ought to act on ” said Wise Man Number | 04 “28 Parade, 
One. “* We can't be far out if ly erty onpmeticn. ‘ 
oh dam not 20 sure,” replied Number Two of the Series. “\ When | Jit. ei'simdla at the conclusion of f 
e SHAH came over we gave a prize- at Bucki . ; assistanee 
and the entertainment caheouuanllly much hostile criticism in | Show—with the of the 


Clapham. 
“Tt is to be ” Third, “ s ib 
Institution no lenoonr = net ee have wn. | Se rin te A New Tereor.—Politics on the stage. In Enny Havrnor 
have descended in the diving bell.” Jonxs’s Bauble Shop at the Criterion we were taken into the House 
“No doubt,” put in the initial speaker; “‘ but something of the of Commons and got somehow mixed up with Party Politics; but in 
same effect might be obtained conducting Nasnctts either to the | 7he Home Secretary, Mr. — appears, has attempted to 
Museum of Mines in Jermyn or the Diploma Gallery at Bur- | bis audience, with Mr. CHaRuns 
lington House.” Parliamentary life. What next ? 
Quite so. And what do you say to the Natural History Acts? Or shall we have, in five 
and a special visit in semi-state to the top of the Monument? ” 1 and Epi the 
This suggestion was well received. Then a trip to Kew, and a ride | /fome Rule for Ireland: or, how the 
t at the Zoo were considered not unfavourably. the Kellys went into the Opposition 
Shall he go to any of the theatres ?”’ was the next question. ce Oe ee Oe . 
“Tt i dangerous is morals erstands | the € enough 
E lish,” soomned to be the thy a. Sahoo tba wuselinn Iaabegh But then Dora was writ 
en a visit to a musie-hall under the immediate supervision of | 7#"E" Sanpov. 
Br ey ae or llows Rovat Mrurrary Tovrwawent.—The initials 
en i iori i YAL Mrurrary Tovrwa _— 
waite fellows) pro- | i) not be descriptive of the state of the seate 











in a Casual »| Hall during the performance. The 
ae cetnn eoponal | Quite Full,” not “R.A. 7.” 


QuvoraTion For LoNDOWER LAST WEEK, OW SEEING THE DUKE oF 
Yorx uv Patt Matt.—* I know that man, he comes from Sheffield.” 








t of “‘ No.” The visit of the Representa- 
made a source of income to the) Tue New Corrs.—It was announced that the reverse was to have 


perial, or, if it came to that, any other Exchequer. been altered. On the contrary, it is quite the reverse. 
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CLASSIC QUOTATIONS ILLUSTRATED. 
(For the Use of Schools.) 








Exampce Il.—‘‘ PALMAM QUI MERUIT FERAT.” 
— = ———$$—$—$————————————$______—— 
THE POET AND HIS INTERVIEWERS. 
I po not dwell in a back-attic with the windows up with 


brown paper, neither do I wallow up to my eyes in a litter of manu- 
script with flue on the t and dust on all the furniture. If ye, or 
oe —e ave any suc ~ ye are v _— mistaken. 
may be a literary person and a prose- poet ; but I live quite respect- 
ably, and have everything handsome about me. Come cad see ! 

Ye will find the doorsteps freshly scoured, and the door-handle 
brightly polished—which ye will ea note of after ye have rung 

e ° 

A trim parlourmaid—whom ye will allude to as “a neat-handed 
Purwiis"’—will open the door, and request ye to wipe your dirty 
boots upon the doormat in the passage—which ye are expected to 
mention as the ‘* spacious entrance hall.” 

I shall stand on the threshold of my dining-room, and receive ye 
with as much surprise as if the visit were not by previous appoint- 
ment; shall pry ne through all my rooms, and tell ye in- 
— ting facts = e china ae mfp ape f shall 
not object to your bringing a camera taking views of my “ 
corner’ and my hat and umbrella-stand. ia 

They are exactly like those of everybody else, so they are sure to be 
pleasing to an art-loving Public. 

Ye will find in the drawing-room the perfume of many flowers— 
provided 1 do not forget to send out for some penn of 
violets beforehand—and ye can take a photograph of the ettage 
pane and my pet canary (which usually has its habitation in the 

tehen, as I loathe all birds—but this is not for publication). 

1 will show ye the stand of wax-flowers fashioned by my maternal 
grandmother— which will give ye an opportunity of commenting upon 
the heredity of genius in my talented family— and ye may into 
the silver épergne that was ted to my Unele at the Cattle Show 
for a prize pig. Ye will probably think it necessary to make a copy 
of aa) ere ae hich I chell b 

n the study—to whic umorously allude as my ‘‘ den” — 
there is little of general interest except my old slippers. 
Mayhap ye will point to a few pipes that lie on the maptelplescs but 


literary personalities to write with pipes in their mouths. 

Come to me! I fear ye not. It is ye who confer celebrity. | 
know ye so well. I shall follow ye out into the pardon, and ye shall 
carry stylographs in your waistcoat pockets, and I will relate to ye 
my early literary experiences, give ye my theories on the Social 
Question, and let ye kodak my chi!d in its perambulator. 

I know ye; ye will convey a totally false impression of my views, 
which I shall have to write to all the leading journals to correct. Ye 
will force me into the publicity and_self-advertisement from which 
my sensitive soul shrinks. Ye will describe the insides of my rooms, 
for the benefit of the buzzing swarm which has hitherto shown no 
overwhelming curiosity concerning the insides of my works. 

Still, I do not mind your coming, provided that ye give me an 
opportunity of revising a proof of the interview. Ye are necessary 
nuisances. 


they are merely!‘ properties,” for the public ao all striking 


BETWEEN THE LINES. 


(‘The insertion of advertisements at enhanced prices in the very body of a 
magazine is the noblest achievement of journailstic en ise. is intrin- 
sically beautiful idea, however, admits of c»nsiderable development in the 
near future, unless, as is improbable, the reading public declines to take its 
romantic literature in piebald strata.”— The Type Worm. | 


A TWENTIETH CENTURY IDYLL. 


Laztty, dreamily, we floated down the pellucid stream, Aspasia 
at the single thwart, I, her loved one, 
at the filler. The last gleaner had 7%. 
left the fields. Over the grave of s/h 
the dead sun I saw the eye of Hes- jj: 















perus, early and thoughtful. The 
words of the Poet Laureate came 
back to me; it seemed that “‘in 
yonder Orient star a hundred spirits 
whispered 

[KEEP YOUR HAIR ON! 
Try our own Fertiliser. The 
Nezt-of-Kin-but-One to the Ho- 
henpfefferkorn dynasty writes : — 
“T have tried your lotion for a 
vacancy in the crown, and should in 
all human probability have suc- 
ceeded, but for the birth of an infant 
in the direct line. Make what use of this you like. It has been 
none to me.”"} 

“*Peace!” Now the light shallop trembled to the stroke of 
Aspasia’s sculls, and the brawny muscles lifted beneath her flannel 
suiting. Myself so frail, I adore the pride and prowess of woman- 
hood, that moves through the world conquering and to conquer. 
This life of the open air, so free, so expansive, that despises the 
thought of 
[COHESIVE CORSETS.—Supply the want, or disguise the 
existence, of adipose deposit. Send immediately a plaster cast of 
your bust. Insure against fracture in the Parcel Post.) 


control or seclusion, how different from that of men _ studiously 
repressed in a hothouse at nosphere of fashion and traditional pro- 
prieties. We only guess of their world from hearsay or from books. 
And most of these are by women for women, and Papa says they are 
not fit for innocent men to read. And so we have to be content to 
study dress and the lures that fascinate the other sex. But they— 
they go forth to fight our battles, make our laws, have their part in 
the stir and excitement of 


[THE BENEFICENT COVER SYSTEM.—You pay your 
money and we pocket it. No further liabilities whatever. } 


the world, while we sit at home and tattle over the tea-things and 
marry when we’re asked. And, d propos, how I longed to tell AsPasi 
that my heart is hers! But I am a man; it was for her to speak. 
At last she pulled herself together with the self-assurance of 2 
woman who knows that 
[OUR MATCHES STRIKE ONLY ON THE TROUSERS.) 
the weaker sex is at her mercy. ‘* Dear Anret,” she began, and her 
deep mulierile notes vibrated through my fluttering chest; “* dear 
AxIe1, this haleyon eve, this ethereal air that breathes the subtle 
incense of eucalyptus—all, all, invite me to offer you 
(LITTLE TEASERS.—For the liver. As used in the Russw- 
Japanese negotiations, The Arch-Prince General vow SCHPLITVISK! 
sends us the following despatch :—* Plenipotentiary Ira Buwo had a 
difference with me on the question of a peninsula, Two of your 
LITTLE TEASERS, however, came home to him, and he is now 
more amenable. You have my authority for stating that your 
system of internal adjustment has averted a disastrous and even 











stupid war.” [ Left advertising. 
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giving Stalls clear view of stage. 
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OPERATIC NOTES. 


Opening of Opera. Monday, May 13.—Crowded house. (Grand 
Otello Co. unlimited. The Orchestra has been sunk four feet, thus 
DRrvgi0Lanvs proposes a puzzler 


“ Orchestra lowered,” he says, ** yet all performers in it Aired!” 
Royal Highnesses sent. URIOLANUS, taking y musical 
| publishers’ points of view, looks towards Box and murmurs 


| *** Royalties’ on music,” 


as Desdemona : 


quite wonder that Otello- Tamagno has the heart to smother her with 


| pillow after her song about the 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| Seppruur; and for 


ally good: at all events, 


sd: Signor Pessrna as Iago : 
ecuniary operatic prospects exception- 
ing Jean DE Reszxe, Tamacno, and 
to start with. 


,99 


rather a ponderous 


Reataa®, Dasageenes fi 4 ng yanene ” in 
Tuesday.— Boito's Mefistofele. ** An opera ‘ grows on you, 
says LounGER in the —- ‘**Tf there were a probability of many 


such growing on you, my Lounerr,” q Sir DavrioLanvs, 
with satirical affability, **you would be worth cultivating.” The 
ge foes 

wi ° 

Sant acts, is, 

that you can “‘ pick 


’em where you 
like,” as the coster 
says of the wal- 
nuts, and come in 
anywhere for 
something 
Macere Macry- 
TYRE is “ getting 
a big girl now.” 
Charming as Mar- 
gheritaand Labelle 
° Héléne, Signor 
pe Lvcta a rather 
timorous - 
/._ .. ful Faust, with one 
“eye for Maaare 
’ ” Pas -_ +" ery = 
Vocal ’ ELLI (short for 
and Orchestral. Marguerite and Strauss. MancrwE11), 0s if 
praying the latter to conduct him safely and keep him from —- 
tion to go wrong. Faust in situation of Toorz in The Houseboat, 
when he used to exelaim, “Saran! I’m slipping!” Ptancon 
equally good as Jupiter or Mefistofele ; this time it is Mefisto. 
_Wednesday.—Le Prophéte, In spite of name, unprofitable opera. 
Signor Tamaewo (or familiarly Tam Aono), as Jean of Leyden, rather 
over-laden, but bearing burthen bravely. Tam receives big encore in 
Star-spangled Banner Hymn. The two Corsis and CASTELMARY 
ably represent Liberator Firm of Jonas, Zaccaria, Mathisen § Co., 
always ready to draw on their false prophet in order to save their own 
credit. Two Corsis and dessert to follow. Beaming Bevienayi con- 
ducts invisible orchestra. 
_ Thursday.—Sudden change from summer to winter. Compara- 
tively thin house. Ladies as wrapperees in furs. Everyone wel- 
coming Pagliacci, or the Mummers, as pantomime suitable to season. 
In spite of this, warm welcome to Pagliacci and to Madame Fanny 
Moopy as Nedda. She is quite the character: Moody yet lively. 
Aycona and De Lucta dramatic as ever as Tonio and 
Canin, Début of Miss Marre Encie, who, whether German or 
French, will be a favourite with the Engle-ish, starting uncommonly 
well as Little Bo- Peep-Baucis. King Jove-Plancon and Vulcan- 
Castelmary, the Rous, Sree, excellent as usual. Everyone 
suffering from wint in stalls envies Vulcan rubbing his 
hands and warming himself at Bonnard-Philémm’s fire. Such 
night in May is enough to knock any — to shivers. The con- 
ductors of the operatic "bus were, for the first journey, Soothing 
PL ; ing Bevienantl. 
_Friday.—8till wintry. Italian-German opera Lohengrin, with 
Cosmopolitan C going stronger than ever. House and fally 
satisfied. Hard to please if it not been so, with ALBANI as Elsa,— 
(says Waostarr, affecting a drawl, “‘ Nobody a can touch her 
in this”),—Jupiter-Plancon as a Kin , not of gods but men, and 
Bertxan, from La Seala, as a First-Knight Lohengrin. As to in- 
truder Ortruda and Terrible Supanendia these heavy weights are 
ae by a, —— = Signor Apes. — ical Mawci- 
NELLI treats Time like a dusty carpet, ing it strongly. 
, Saturday. — Crowded house to welcome old friend Trovatore. 
Pessina as the wicked nobleman; and Tamacno—now known as 
Tam”—in splendid voice for the Trovatore himself. ‘‘ Tam” 





| doubly en after “* Di queila pira.” Jutta Ravoott not quite 


the Azucena, Mile. BavenMetster’s first appearance this season : as 
heroine’s sympathetic companion BaURRMEISTER combines the *‘ utile” 
with the “dulce.” Macere Mactwrrae vocally good, dramatically 
— House happy: Davugiotayus delighted. Fine finish to 





ROUNDABOUT READINGS. 


Tuene is only one Parish Council in England which is presided 
over by alady. Her name is Janz RxApuremane, and cho rules the 
parochial deliberations of Netherseal in No doubt it 
will be found by her councillors that Jaws hath a way with her, and 
thus she will be brought into line with 
her illustrious namesake. 

[At Gamliogay, in Cambri , Mr. 
Dew declined to undertake duties of 
cemetery superintendent for a salary of £5, 
and Mr. Howe was conseqeuntly appointed 
te the post.) j 

Mr. Dew, when he heard of the 
offer, ue ; Y 

He considered a fiver was less than 
his due, 

How do it? The question gave 
rise to no row, 

For Miss Echo replied, and her 
answer was Howe. 





Congratulations to Mr. F, Mitchell, 
of Cambridge University, on his wmnings of 191 runs against 





set. 
Tue men of the county had studied their pitch ill ; 
They did what they but they couldn’t bowl Mircwe.t. 
His masterly cutting the 


lers 
For the grass being short, he makes hay of their balls. 


A wrrrer in The Manchester Guardian declares that the main 
road between Bolton and Bury is in a shocking condition. What is 
the road between Bolton and eer? Bolton suggests that he who 
fights and runs away lives to fight another day, but Bury seems to 
indicate a path of glory leading to the grave—which th are a 
paradox. Ip any case, I endorse the writer’s suggestion— 

That Alderman Hutrow should harness his colt on, 
And drive o’er the road between omer, and Bolton. 
The chock-holes and paving are terrible—very, 

And he may find his tomb e’er he comes back to Bury. 


THERE was a gas explosion the other ay Dublin at the house of 
a Mr. Arock. The report states that Mr. Arock's injuries were 
dressed and he and his family afterwards left for the house of Mr. 
Atock senior, at Phibs h. Phebus, what a name! As the 
capital city of the regions of, shall we say, perverted veracity, 
nothing could be fitter. In any case, ces to Mr, Atocx. Is 
the Blarney stone in Phibsborough ? 


Waar is “ dockisation”? Whatever it is, they have been 
debating upon it at Bristol, and the proceedings are described as 
** decidedly lively.” The pretagonists were . DE Ripper and 
Alderman Proctor Baker. 

Dockisation, I think, is a question of docks, 

And at Bristol it lately gave rise to hard knocks. 

“* Let's be rid of a scheme which is bad for the town,” 
Said pe Ripper, whose statements excited a frown. 
But they smiled on beholding this argument-m aker 
By a Proctor well caught done brown by a Baker. 





LEEDS LEADS! 
Or, Welcome News from the North. 

[“The tenor of market reports concerning all the main industries out of 
which the citizens of Leeds muke their living . . . te the advent of 
a turn for the better, commercially, that may almost claim to rank as an 
industrial revolt.’—The Yorkshire Post.) 

Hooray! Food for hope the Tyke Town surely yields. 

The ‘*San of York” shines on the i Fields 

(Which now should be called the Elysian). 

The Capitalist and the Builder unite 

To throw light upon Leeds. Let’s . * Leeds! kindly light!” 

eae we will not s the pronaee-) 

Oh! Bradford and H sfield, Dewsbury, I— 

(These Yorkshire names fall into be most y)— 

Your returns and reports Trade is yi 
In hope that the storm, like the North, we may weather, 
With Waker anp Sons (there is like 


leather !), 
great ‘‘ Men of (Leeds) t and Leading!” 





ApproprtaTs.—Fixed service for ‘Tied Houses” should be the 
bounden duty of Tide-waiters. 




























SP a enNRER eRe 








ater weep maneNEE Se 































































246 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


—_—___ 


[May 25, 1895, 








— 


oad 





AN EMBARRASSING QUESTION. 
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“Way HAVE You cor such a Bare Necx, Mumure?” . | 
“I’m corre To 4 Dancz, Darina, ONE 24g TO DRESS LIKE THIS FOR A Dance! ” 
“Do Taz Laprzs DANCE In ONE Room, AND THE GENTLEMEN IN ANOTHER, MumMIE! 











THE PREMIER’S CRUISE. 


Portsmouth, Monday.—Thank heaven! Got rid of polities for a 0 


seacon. Off to Cowes, as guest of Spencer, on board hantress. 
Admirable institution, an Admiralty yacht ; reconciles one to Naval 
Estimates, almost. But there!—must not think of Estimates now. 
Must try and remember this is a holiday, to get ozone and sleep— 
especially sleep. 

Cowes.—Srencer really very nautical. Talks of fast cruisers and 
water-tube boilers all the time. Great on torpedo-destroyers. Says 
the Havoc “* goes twenty-five knotean hour.” Well then, why can’t 
H«rcovrt get up the same pace with our Bills? Wish he’d turn 
into a Parliamentary Haroc. Mention this to Spencer, who laughs, 
and says, ‘It’s the Opposition who indulge in twenty-five Nots an 
hour.” Believe Spencer means it as a joke. Turn in, oe 

a - 


Haecourt and Spencer's joke and Twin-Screw 
veto- boiler Bills. night! 

Portland, Tuesday Morning.—Rather unfair of Spencer. Now 
he 's got me safely on board, he’s always trying to persuade me that 
Navy wants more m ton it. More money! Refer him to 
H«roourt, the “inexorable Jorkins.” Try to hide from Spencer. 
No good. He finds me behind a coil of rope on half-quarter-deck— 
ts it half-quarter-deck ? Not sure, and don’t like to ask—and begins 
agsin. Seems he would like a few more millions for guns. Thought 
we had heaps _ Talks about a ship he calls The Hecckler. 
What a name! inds me of every political ing I’ve ever 
attended. Why will Lordsof Admiralty give such names? SPENCER 
explains— seems it’s Hecla, not Heeckler. Oh! All right. Fear 
Srencek begins to think me rather a land-lubber. Got me at an 
acvantage here. Wait till I take him to Newmarket Heath 

Off Plymouth.—Down in engine-room. Tell head stoker that 
: ‘use “J ate is an effete institution. Stoker winks. Can he be a 

ovy? Tell him it’s a “gi prison.” Stoker seems surprised, 
and asks, “‘ Why I don’t chuck it up, then?” Curious—no repartee 
hondy. And I am so good at , generally. Must consult 
“ Fridoline,” traduit de [ Anglais de ** Happy Fhoug 


_— 


enthusiastic “ First Lord” Srercer make! Thi of First 

L rd, wonder who’ll be Last Lord? Go on dawn. 

hes 0 neiso swabbing the deck makes! Wish I were at the 
urdans! 





Scilly Islands, Wednesday.—Blue sea, lovely weather. Delight- 
ful to have left all worries, lities, far behind, and to—— Boat 
seen approaching from land. i says he has a telegram for me! 
telegrams! Wish I were well out at sea. hat can it be 
about? Japan? Siam? Chitral? No. Only to tell me result of 
Walworth and West Dorset elections! Hem! Seems I am at sea— 
politically. Thoughtless of Asquira to have wired me on the 
subject. Homer somely beaten. Why didn’t he stick to his 
Iliad? And Reape—deserves the Old Bailey for being licked by the 
new one! Question now is—where’s our majority ? Ask Srencre. 
SprEnceR replies it’s ‘as plain as a marlinspike.” Says Walworth 
lost because not enough money spent on Navy. Assures me Navy 
** much more important than Army ; in fact, it’s the Predominant 
Partner.” This is oo much! Ask Spencers, as a favour, to maroon 
me on some desolate isle—say Lundy. Won't doit. Bribe a sailor. 
Landed at Lizard. Off totown! Next time I want sea air, shall 
run down to Clacton on the ‘‘ Belle,”’ 








Oxrorp Decrees.—Certainly Messrs, Dan Lewo and ALBERT 
Cuevatier should have ne me of Arts conferred on them. 
The “ Voces Stellarum” at the Oxford Observatory (otherwise 
Music Hall) are well worth hearing. Mr. Burwert (J. P.) has just 
issued a brochure on this Music- Astronomical subject, chiefly remark- 
able for a brief essay on “ The Pantomimie Art,” by Pavi Max- 
TINETTI, whose right to speak on such a theme, as an authority, 
may be arrived at by any one who ees this most artistic pantomimist 
in a short melodramatic piece—a piece which thoroughly tells its 
own tale without words—now being performed nightly st the Oxford. 
It is admirable. If action can do so much, then why not a Shaks- 
pearian play in action, and “the student” could read the words 
to himself at home? We recommend the idea to Mr. Pavt 
Magtivetti, and should advise him to re-arrange Don Quirote, as 
“a piece without words,” for Mr. Henry Irvove, who now looks 
and acts the part to ection; the piece itself might then be 
of the actor, that is,—if action were substituted for ite very poor 
dialogue. 





Poxrrics A ta Perxyw Mippiewicx.—The Radical wire-y"'lers 
now regard the middle-class Walworth voters (for Mr. Bartry) ‘ 
* ’uns,” and the county division which returned Colon 
Wru14Ms as “inferior Dosset ” ! 
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“GREAT CRY AND LITTLE WO(0)L-MER!” 


Baratxe Woman. “COME ALONG, MASTER SELBORNE, AND TAKE YOUR DIP LIKE A LITTLE NOBLEMAN!” 
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romance. And I have no romance, | have 


THE SCARLET PARASOL. 


Scene 1.—Terrace in front of quaint old country house. Vi0La 
Travers and Murtet VaNnEon garden-chairs, V0. is twenty, 
dark-eved, and animated ; she holds a scarlet parasol. Murtet 
is eighteen; she has very fair hair, parted with puritanical 
precision ; the naive innocence of her manner is not without a 
suggestion of artistic premeditation, 

Muriel (embroidering). It is a marvel to me, Viota, that you can 
ever have a discontented moment in a house so Elizabethan as this. 
Viola. It is lovely, Muntet; a background for mystery and 

everything else; but I 

have not a romance. 

«>Muriel. You have 

ALBERT. 

Viola, You know that 

ALBERT is not a romance, 

Muriel. ce 
Viola, Ah, when every- 
one our marri 

I married him for love, 

and because he was poor 

and ‘‘ unsuitable.” How 
could I know that his 
uncle would die and leave 
him monev and a country 
house? Everything has 
turned out sowell! Itis 
rather hard to have made 

“*a good match,” as they 

ay without intending it. 

Of course, 


proach him. 

Muriel. No; you have 
been very nice about it. 

Viola, ALBERT is per- 
fectly happy, playing at 
being a country gentle- 
man. He was so amazed 
to find there were real 
ducks and fowls in the 
country—and buttercups! 
He tells me everything. 
3 boasts we ot ay 
other everything. ! 
should so like to have 
some little thing to con- 


PASS 


xt 


never re- 


“ Enter Alan Roy.” 
ceal from him—some secret, just for fun! Of course I should tell 
him all about it afterwards, you know. 
| Muriel, 1 am sure you would, dear. You have dropped your 
| handkerchief. (MuRIEL picks up handkerchief, book, and paper- 
| knife, and gives them to V10LA.) : 
| Viola, Dear Murtret, it is so nice to have you here. You are so 
| calm, and soothing, and decorative, and you never take anyone away 
| from anyone else! : 
| Muriel. I think I Aave been rather unfortunate lately, V rota. 
| Noone seems to like me but middle-aged married men—often, too, 
| with whiskers ! ; 
|. Viola, You mean poor Mr. Aveatper? He has been married so 
| Jong that he has forgotten all about it. To-night CLaupe Miewon is 
coming to stay with us. He is the most accomplished idiot in 
London. He sings, plays, paints, plays games, flirts—1 think his 
flirting, though, has ooien e of it is getting mechanical. B 
| the way, have you an ideal, Murre.? I wonder what is your ideal ? 
urtel (promptly and cheerfully). A man past his first youth, 
who has suffered; with ipenente ini and weary eyes, who knows 
everything about life and could guide me, and would do exactly 
what I told him. Som) Ae 
Viola, And mine is a young man of genius, just beginning life, 
with the world before him, who would look up to me as an inspiration 
—a guiding star! 
. Muriel. You have dropped your handkerchief again, Viota. Who 
is this coming out ? 
Viola. It is only Dr. Roperts, He has been to see Janz, the 
housemaid. She has been rather ill. 
| Muriel. I suppose she had a housemaid’s knee. ; 
Viola, You are quite wrong. She had writer’s crayop, poor thing ! 
Muriel. How absurd, Viota! How are you, Dr. Ropeats! __ 
(Dr. Roperts has tron-grey hair and dark eyes. As he jvins 
them Muntet leans down to pat a dog with all the graceful 
par rm nee of youth. Dr. Roserts looks at Viola 
Viola a tl 6 ; , 
wla, | hope poor Jane is better 
Dr. Roberts. Oh yes; she is quite out of the wood now, Mrs. 
| Taavana In fact, | don’t think Ineed see her anymore. (MuRret looks 
up.) Perhaps though, I had better just look in—say—on Thursday ? 





Viola. Do; and stay and have some tennis. 
(Dr. Roperts accepts with evident enthusiasm, and takes leave 
with obvious regret. 
“Muriel (watching him drive away). Dr. Roperts admires you 
dreadfully. Is that a romance ? 
Viola. For him perhaps—not for me! And it isn’t a m F 
A telegram is brought in, 


Viola, Oh, how delightful! Aran Roy, the wonderful oe 
harpist, is coming down! He’s coming by the early train! He’ 
be here directly | 
Muriel, You never told me you had asked him! I suppose you 
forgot it—or remem it. ’t he ess to be even younger 

he is? I mean, when he was four, didn’t he say he was three ? 
I wonder if he’ll come down in a sailor-suit. 

Viola, He’s quite nineteen, Here are those tiresome AVERIDGES 
again! I thought I got rid of them for a long drive, (Aloud.) Ah! 
Here is dear Mr. AvenipcE! 

Mr. fore (ponderously, to Munier). And how is Miss Vane 
to-day? Looking as she always does, like a rosein June. 

Muriel (coldly), Yes, Mr, Aveatpor ? 

Viola (to Mrs, AveatpGe and ALBERT, who are coming up the stops 
of the Geran. Awan Roy is coming down, the Aan Koy, He 
be here di y- 


_ Albert. All right, though I don’t approve of child artists, Poor 
little chap ! 

Vola, He is very nearly quite grown up, ALBERT! He has golden 
hair and any amount of wsage du monde. 

Muriel. Avsent will call it cheek—I daresay! 

Mrs. Averidge. He is most amusing. I met him at Lady Bays- 
water's. He looks quite an angel playing the harp. 

Albert. 1 hope he’il bring his halo in a hat-box, What is that 
text about ** Young lions do lack——” 

Muriel, Oh, ALBERT! 

Servant. Master Atan Roy! 

Albert (aside), Now, don’t make the poor child shy. 
Enter Ataw Roy. Tall young man, in light grey suit. He wears a 

turned-down collar, a pink button-hole, and carries a little stick. 


Alan, How are you, Mrs. Travers? So sweet of you to ask 
me! Isn't it a dear day! Greetings. 
Mr. Averidge. And Lew did the infant prodigy manage to get 
here all alone ? 
_ Alan. I pushed myself in a perambalator, Miss Vane, you look 
like a Botticelli in a Paris dress. I didn’t bring my harp, does it 
matter ? [ Chorus of sham disappointment and real relief. 
Alan (smiling). It was dreadfal of me! But I have been keeping 
the poor thing up so late; I thought a rest-—— 
Lunch is announced. Muatet stoops to collect Viowa’s 


handkerchief, &c. 
Alan (to Viota). Oh, what a sweet scarlet parasol ! 


Curtain, End of Scene 1. 
(To be continued.) 








Nerraer Free sor Easy.—The Larne Town Commi-sioners can- 
not make up their minds whether they shall acquire the McGarel 
Town Hall which apparentiy (to judge from a report in the Northern 
Whig) appears to be in the market. The room, it seems, would be 
used for a free library. The Committee, after a very lengthy discus- 
sion, have adjourned the consideration of the question to some distant 
date for farther information. In the meanwhile, no doubt, they will 
appropriately adopt for the municipal motto ** Live and Larne. 








CYNIC TO POET. 


( The great lack of the Age is its want of distinction.” 
CoventTxy PaTMone.) 


Axas, our poor Age! How st it we rage! 

In the seat of the scorner critics ne’er sat more. 
If the pessimist bore would master her lore, 

We've only to send him to Coventry—Parmone! 
The bards do not love it, But how to improve it? 

That question the poets like that of the Sphinx, shun. 
Distinction my lad * If the Age is so bad, ae 

I think its “ great lack” is not that, but extinction / 
Tis easier far to abuse it than mend it, . 
Must we try Moxntey’s other alternative—end it f 








A Mostcat Nore.—Such has been the success of Mile. Yverre 
Guitpert, that, on dit (French must be used when speaking of this 
lionne comique), it is not impro she 
a part in the forthcoming Sullivan Savoy 
of librettists to composer is to be as two to one. 
more at the Savoy will there be a Sulli 
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| Quite a Pasha s a 
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“ WHITAKER.” 
Mr. Josezrn Waurraxen, founder 
chief proprietor of W hers 
y ——", died on the 15th May, 


| aged 75. ] 
| Gows! His praises to rehearse 
| Might a friendly verse. 


| Time, f ior whom he did so much, 
| Surely dealt with gentle touch 
With this man, of lucky star, 
bd Lo famous calendar, 
emed on an ingenious 
Gave to ever-grateful man. 
Millions now would feel the lack 
Of the wondrous Almanack. 
To adapt Bew Jowson’s phrase 
To a worthy of our day: 
One might sa ef ourlost wether, 
Death ; ere thou hast slain an- 
other 
Good and useful as was he, 
“Time shall throw his dart at 


thee.” 





Cuampions, — Sir Epwanp | 
Guer, M.P., ought to be 0 great | 
acquisition ‘at @ dance his 
prowess as a tennis champion is | 
any indication. ‘‘ The power 
with which he often finished | 
the ball” was recently td 
= His opponent, 

RIBBLE, seems a dangerous 
man among = ny meweas at 
Cambridge “* - 


sets!” But he co al el 
one single out of the singles he | 
won. 


Ovp.—"' Doctor Guezr”’ is ad. | 
—_ « ive — pianoforte | . 
recitals. ft his ormance is ARCHITECT 
equal to what we hear of his WHAT OUR HAS TO PUT UP 
promise, then those will experi- | 
enoe considerable pleasure who oF worK, MY FRIEND!” 

‘come to Greer.’ “‘O1, SIR, YEU BE ROIGHT THEER, THAT You BE!” 


O. A. (keen for local tradition), “‘ You pow’ KNOW EXACTLY Bow Op, his claim to the Tichborne 


SMALL BuT Harmonious Foot- | | sypposs?” 





Owr Architect (spotting Sixteenth Century gables), ‘‘ THAT'S AN OLD BIT “Entire Life and Full Confes- 


ODE TO AN OVERUOAT, 
(By @ Shivery Person, | 
Spring-time.) 
“Cast ne’er a clout till May be 





For most sultry da 
fi to ~ 


LreaL Nore.—Itis 
bly unfortunate for Taisiene- 
a Tr the paper, “Me 


been ac. Or Ul eaess t 


defend Srooxs.” ard > 
po when his only 
ars to defend = But 


unhapp 
Counsel, who onl 
defend him,” rea y debe rod him 
and be vietorious ! 
“Vox CLaAMANTIS,” — The 
voice of Ags 2 oa . heard 
once again. No joke; no Wagga- 
WITH. Waggery. Heis publishing his 





sion’ in the People newspaper. 
According to his own statement, 


estates might be described, not 











BALL TRAM FOR SoMMEK.—“The| “Wet, woa, Sm; BUT Ovp rr sg! Waor, I’se «owen rr|STly as 8 fraud, but as 4 
Shinner Quartette.” wEseLy THESE Nows Years |” apping ” one. 
rn wires | To leave such joys I can’t consent, The Chutnese attempted to use their * punga- 
TO A COUNTRY HOST. Too great a nda it would be, rees’—a rude sort of pruning knife—but with- 


(4 Candid Answer to a Hospitable Invitation.) | But just to show you don’t resent 
These lines—come up and stay with me! 





You ’re kind enough to bid me spend 
The ** week-end” at your country seat, 





1e aies feale anda tend | HOW (OF COURSE) IT IS NOT DONE. 
ou feel I'm sure to like to meet. ” ; 
I hope you will not think me rude— | (imaginary Sketch of impossible Incident. ) 
You ‘re very kind to ask me down— Scusxe— Editor's Room. Time— Within mea- 
But if the dante truth be told, surable distance of publication. Editor dis- 
I much prefer to stay in town. covered in con tion with his Chief Sub. 
You tell me that the ground is bare, Editor. We can’t find room for everything. 
And only gets by degrees | Chief Sub. Quite so, Sir; still it seems a 
Recovered from our Aretic pity to slaughter this telegram from the front. 
That leafless still are all the trees. Does it make very much ? 
| Well, here, in spite of smoke end soot, |_ Chief Sub. + Sir. If you will allow me, 
And all the bustle and the hum I oe run through it. (Reads.) “ Yesterday 


Of men and things, we at ~" ent, heared by its Com- 
The Spring —because the Spring has come. a ae Colonel Sxooxs, made one of the 


Each morning as I go to work gallantest charges on record 


Editor. Sure it was Sxooxs ? 
an hee nth Sete Bay | CBr, Te, ere 
Aad die gateeael ~ Army List. Sxooxs went out with the Seoond 


To Hyde Park Corner. Tell me where— en they were ordered to the front. 
I honestly should like to know— \ I —, —s| 2 


The much ed “* country” steep sides of the Yah-Yah mountains, carry- 
Ozone bom, On yours is brown. Sure of those names ? 
On every tree the lovely bud Chie Bub. Ye Yes, Sir; verified them on the 


Is ang into lovelier Inaf, ** Nothing could 
The Spring runs madly in one’s blood. ey ae En 





| 
| Produce a comparable show — all before them.” 


out the slightest effect. ee weird 
yells of ‘ Tomata, tomata,’ and ng their 
dram-like vessels known over here as ~ bang- 
wangs,’ they faltered, floundered and fled.’ 

Editor. Sure that those names are correct ? 

Chief Sub. Quite, Sir. We verified the 

lon ny Om the with —— 8 af Months in 
Chutney on t of a Came 

E ditor. V og Is there much more? 

Chief aus "hbout a third of a column, de- 

scribing the taking of the native village, the 
storming of the stockade, and the bivouac by 
moonlight after the victory at Pennavilla. 

Editor (after consideration). Well, it mt 
give us an effective line for the bill. Bin — 
1s heard ; Editor listens at a —— aking-tube 
Afraid we must sacrifice it. ager tal 
me there is another rush of a oy 

so space is more precious than ever. You 
better boil it down into a three-line 

Chief Sub. No need to do SS Sir. If 
there’s a scarcity of room we had better give 
the Ce mg telegram. 


The original telegram 
Chef Bb ‘Von Sir; from era ich we have 
ae yr. the extended account. Here it is 
‘ Loamshire, after a skirmish, has 
er  pennevilla.” "That, with a suitable 
heading, will just complete the column. 
Editor, Quite so. 











[Scene closes in upon the arrangement. | 
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‘Was HE VERY MUCH CAST DOWN AFTER HE'D SPOKEN TO Paral” 
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“Yes, Tures Fiicuts of Strains!” 








A MOAN IN MAYTIME. 
By a Weary Waltonian. 

Ou, Maytime is a gay time for the artist and the dangler, 

The pretty girl, the parson, and the scout ; 
And it ought to be a time of rosy rapture for the angler, 

In the capture of the delicate Ma trout. 
But though SMUDGE, RA., ** feels ” with his six upon the line, 

And the dangler ‘‘ does” the galleries with delight ; 
Though white-chokered clerics muster amidst eloquential fluster, 

our girls salute the Season sweet and bright ; 

Though + 7 Ra a ” vendors shout, and cab-runners scout 


an , 
The disciple of Old Izaax is not gav, 
For although the ‘‘ Grawnom” ’s off, and the trout at ‘‘ Alders” 


scoll, 
The May Fly—drat it, does not rise in May! 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


May my § Comments, pioadew, Hey ag said te Mem- 
or the ey division orkshire, “‘I su *ve gone 
throu, rh as many vicissitudes as most men. First eee a BARRAN, 
now I’m a baronite. Really, I don’t know but what, if they ’d made 
me an earl, I wonldn’t go and sit in the House of Lords. Not 
because, as good Radical, I don’t despise them, but just to give 
them advantege of my company, and place in their way « 
example. Instead of which, here’s Wormer become Earl of 
SeLBonwe, and insists upon continuing to sit with us!” 

Incursion of the Pirate Peer effectively managed. Those old 
campaigners. Groncx Cunzow and Sr. Jouw Broprick, took the 
business in hand. The thing was to be a great sarprise. Adcoord- 
ingly. took the SpzaxeR into confidence, also the SQUIRE OF 
a ng 4 (The Little Minister , 

ARRIF shim), Prrvce Anruur, Josers, and a score or 
two others. e Pirate Peer was to come down in hansom at 
our o'clock, to be met by Broprick in Palace Yard ; Curzon, armed 





useful | arsenal scarcely 


, Macrartang, who has just been | discussed. 





to the teeth, standing at fifty paces nearer entrance to House of 
Common. 

Bropricx, who likes to do the thing thoroughly, suggested that 
the Pirate Peer should fly a black flag out of port- at top of cab. 
Curzon liked idea, but t ht it would attract inconvenient atten- 
tion. Finally compromised by arrangement that cabby should tie 
bit of black ribbon on his whip. Effect symbolic without being 
obtrusive. 

Everything went off excellently. Not « hitch in the arrangements. 
Whilst questions still going on Georor Curzos, with frock-coat 
lightly but mf ttoned over a belt teeming with pistols, saun- 
tered in from lob 3 Glanced carelessly round House. Accidentally 
as it were, —— mself between maeuspecting Sergeant-at-Arms 
asd slew oor giving entrance to Houre. the armed official 
attacked Pirate Peer it should be across his (Cunzon’s) body. 

At preconcerted si Bropsicx rapidly entered ; bustled down 
to Front Opposition . Attention of bers thus attracted, 
the Pirate Peer followed, strode with firm down House. 
** Just as if he were walking the plank,” said Dowatp Curate, 
looking on admiringly. Before House knew what had 3 
there he sat. smiling and between those pi Law 
and Order, Joz and Courtwer. ever since 
had British Constitution received such a blow. Sacer 
or Queen Anne's Gate, whilst anxious to see H 
of Lords, is not disposed to have stray mts incorporated 
with fabric of Commons. Called SrzagxEn’s attention to presence in 
——- the Pirate Peer. Asked what they were going todo 
wi m 

An anxious moment. Grorex Curzon tugged nervously at the 

under his frock coat. Sr. Jouw Brop- 

oe cavetenteslly, stectele® forth ~% hand in direction of Mace. 
uppose he were seize it, sweep Treasury Bench clear at a 
blow, whilst Gzorcz Curzon, with pi in either hand, and 
dagger between his teeth, let fly ortwo? We might have 
a revolution. Quieter counsels a Sreakesr directed 
Pirate Peer to withdraw below Bar whilst his case was being 


SeLpoRNne obeyed the and the ground thus left clear, 
Jox and the Squire or Matwoop atussle, Joszru accused the 


Sevurre of acting in a fit of temper. The Squrme retorted that it was 


ents began 

















252 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARLI. 


[May 25, 1895. 





——_ 














not only untrue, bat that at the time of offering remark Josern was 
nostostly well acquainted with its entire freedom from the trammels 
of truth. 

—_, ate 


. sat 
ee 





The Pirate’s Convoy, Penny plain, Twopenve coloured. 


“Dear me,” said Pirate Peer, looking round uneasily. ‘I hope 
they don't talk like that in the House of Lords.” 

Business done.— Clause I. Welsh Disestablishment Bill through 
Committee. 


Tuesday.—Pirate Peer in the offing again. Ran in, as before, 

under protection of guns of consorts, Groner Curzon and St. Jonn 
Bropricse. Lay to ander gallery 
whilst question discussed at large. 
House never able to keep up interest 
in this kind of thing over successive 
days. Novel and exciting enough 
yesterday ; steam not to be got up 
‘or second day. Only for Jox, busi- 
ness would have come to conclusion 
after formal proposal by SqurrE or 
Matwoop to refer whole matter to 
Select Committee. JosEPu's interpo- 
sition led to inevitable row. Wanted, 
for some inexplicable reason, to drag 
in CarmicnaEL. Quoted Debrett to 
establish his claim to dormant Earl- 
dom of Hyndford. 

Jog left alone in advocacy of this 
line. Seurke or Matwoop had rare 
good time. Read > trom Jor’s 
speech of last year, when question 
to succession of Coleridge Barony 
under discussion. Had said then 
exactly the reverse of what he to- 
day averred in respect of succession 
to Selborne Peerage, and status of 
new Peer in House of Commons. 

** The fatal thing about Josern,” 
said Sark, ‘‘is that when he makes 

-, & statement on one side of a case or 
the other, he does it with such point, 
in such felicitous phrase, with such 
convineing emphasis, that it sticks 





, months or nine years later, cireum- 
1UEvidently « Dormant Duke! stances lead him to other side of 
(Mr. Kn-tchb-ll-H-g-a-n.) question, he delivers himself on it 


in the memory. ‘When, twelve, 


| because the two—affirming a thing is white one day, protesting on 
the next it is black—are so evenly balanced that the case stands 
exactly where it did. This sharp confronting of JoserH denying 
with Josern affirming would be fatal to some men. To our Joz it is 
not even embarrassing. House roars with delight. He sits silent, 
apparently unconcerned, and somebody else will suffer by-and-by.” 

Business done.—Committee appointed to inquire into case of the 
Pirate Peer. 


Thur sday.—The ager Major Rascx lives, the fainter grows his 
faith in the nobility of human nature. To-night brought down with 
him a few carefully selected, choice specimens of the American pea- 
bug. Naturally expected everybody would welcome the little stranger. 
Especially interssting to Minister of 
Agriculture. Being a man of taste, 
Major had installed the insects in 
dainty bon-bon box ; swung it lightly 











between forefinger and thumb as he 
inquired what Hersert GARDNER 
meant to do about it? ‘ Will the 
= we hon. gentleman,” he said, 
** have consignments of peas coming 
from America marked as such, and 
put in bond, so that the bugs may 
develop there, and not in the British 
market en?” 

At this way of putting it, SourrE 
or Matwoop pricked up his ears. 
To quick instincts of CHANCELLOR 
OF THE Excnequer bugs in bond 
suggested new field of taxation. 
Made a note of it. 

The Granp Younc GaRDN™R 
smiled at the claims of long descent 
put forward by Rascu on behalf of 
the tenants of his hon-bon box. 
** Nothing new in it,” he said super- 
ciliously. ‘‘ Known the creature all 
my official life. Your so-called 
American pea-bug is nothing more 
than the pea and bean weevil. Came 
over with the Conqueror. Agricul- 
tural Department even now pub- 
lishing leaflet describing manners 
and customs of the early settler, 
si suggesting various ways of } 
soothing its last moments.” a a. 1 

This hard; sorer still conduct of I may have been Rash. ~S 
Members immediately near the Major. Began to sheer off, putting | 
him, so to speak, in quarantine. 

**T don’t care,” said Tomiiwson, ‘* whether its American pea-bugs 
or the pea and bean weevil. What I do say is that no man has any 
business to bring such things with him into the social circle.” 

**T may have been Rash,” said the Major humbly. 

** You are,” said Tomirnson tartly. a 

Business done.— Coolness sprung up between Tomirnson and Major 
Rascu. Budget Bill read second time. 


Friday.—** Pity the sorrows of the poor postman, whose wander- 
ing steps has brought him to your door.” Thus KgaRrvey, in a long 
speech, from which it appeared that if there is a down-trodden 
fellow-creature whose state looks hopeless, it is the postman. The 
story of the man in Wales who trudged reventy miles a day, includ- 
ing the diurnal ascent of a mountain 7,000 feet high, sent thrill of 
horror through House. Kearter subsequently explained he meant | 
700 feet high. But that a detail. Seven seems to be this mans 
fateful number, for his pay is seven shillings a week—a shilling ® 
day, including the mountain. 

AxnoLtp Mor.ey, on other hand, showed that the lot of the 
man is truly idyllic. Handsomely paid when on duty ; booted an 
uninformed ; is accustomed to retire in the prime of life on pension 
amounting to two-thirds of his salary. 

“Why,” said Wire Repmono, thinking regretfully of days | 
that are no more, when Josern Gruis carried the bag, as —- 

© now, it’s better to be a postman than an Irish Member.” Finally | 
ecided to appoint Committee to inguire into truth of these con- | 
flicting statements. Business done.—Didn't get into Committee on 
Civil Service Estimates. 


New Version ov aw Orp Provens. (For the Use of Local 
Optionists.)— One Vetoist may keep a toper from his favourite pub; 
but fifty cannot make him drink—water. 























“Tue Immonran WiuuaMms” on tHe Anti-Bairisn Move- 
|m=nt ox Eorrr.—‘* Oh, my prophetic soul, Dstoxcix! ”—Shake- 
| peare, adapted from the French. 
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or ALL DEALERS. 


Martell’s 


BOTTLED IN COGNAC. 


SCHWEPPE'S 


SODA WATER, 
POTASS, SELTZER, 
LITHIA, &c., 


| Can now be obtained in PORCE- 
LAIN-LINED SYPHONS, in- 
dispensable for use in Sick- 
Rooms. 


Particulars of THE SECRETARY, 51, 
Berners Street, London. 


a® *. LIQUEUR OF THE 


* he *.0°! CHARTREUSE. 


This delicious Liqueur, which 

has come so m into public 

| R - on account of its wonder- 
QS a aiding I 
“yaw g gy 


AG gore nad of al ine principal 


| oa mut a Kingdom gnee, 
W. DOYLE, %, thatched Priars, Ta London, ¥.C. 


AJAX CYCLES 


Sem S64. Cvs Over 
ly 0 Sew and Second 











carriage 
“RIT SH CYCLE MANUFACTURING co. 
| 4, Everton Koad, Liverpyol, 42, High St. | Camaen 
| Town,!ondon, N.W “Muses and trams pass our doors 





“Sry, Women'+é 
and Women only 


Are most competent to fully appreciate the 
perity, sweetness, and delicsey of Curirma 
S04P, and to discover new uses for it daily. 

In the preparation of curative washes, solu- 
tions, &c., for annoying irritations, chafings, 
tnd excoriations of the skin and mucous 
membrane, or too free or offensive perspira- 
on, it bas proved most grateful. 

Coticora SoaP appeals to the refined and 
cultivated everywhere, as the most effective 
tkin purifying and beautifying soap, as well 
* purest and sweetest for toilet. 


¥. NEWBERY & SONS, London, E.c, 


$30,000 


TO AUTHORS FOR 


“STORIES OF MYSTERY’ 


THE CHICAGO REcoRD offers to authors the sum of 
$30,000 for original stories written in English, po parts of 
whieh have ever been heretofore published. The offer is 
made upon the following conditions : 


$20,000 


will be paid in twelve cash prizes for the best 
twelve stories. The money will be divided as follows: 


First Prize . ‘ é - $10,000 
Second Prize 3,000 
Third Prize . 1,500 
Fourth Prize 1,000 
Fifth Prize. 800 
Two Prizes of $600 each 1,200 
Five Prizes of $5600 each 2,500 


Making a total of $20,000 


ey sp pty meh pen fee a by -} = 

second prize for th judged the next best, third prize for the 

edjudg to be the third im merit, the fourth prize for the fourth in 
ue Se Se eee two prizes of $600 each pas 
us making the total of twelve prizes in $20,000. 


$10,000 


additional will be paid at space rates for stories of 
accepted value, but which may not be awarded any 
of the twelve cash prizes. 

The stories submitted in this competition are required to 
be “stories of mystery,” in other words, stories in which the 
mystery is not explained until the last chapter, in order that 
readers may be offered prizes for guessing the solution of the 
mystery in advance of its publication. 


The stories must reach The Chicago Record at its office of publication, 
181, Madison Street, Chicago, Ill., before October 1, 1896, and the awards 
i be made as soon after that date as they can Ah hy At 

For full information authors will addrese— 


VICTOR F. LAWSON, Publisher, The Chicago Record, 
Chicago, Ill, U.S.A. 





JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
PENS 





GOLDEN 


PER ECTLY HARMLESS. 

Suid by Perfumers and Chemists. 
Wholersa e 
princ pal Patent Medicine W 


_ lovely nuance 
arted to Hair of any colour by 
tole only by W. WINTER, 42, Ox 
Fries te ta, 0s. 6a, Dis. Vow cimti 
Mair AKINE ts a 





Gold Medals, Paris, ris, 1878: 1889. 


Of Highest Quality, and Having 
Greatest Durability, are Therefore 
CHEAPEST. 


HAIR 
ROBARE'S TIREOLINE 


Rn. HOVENDEN & SONS, and all 
arehowss, Le 


London. 


GOLDEN BRONZE E HAIR. 


“Uheoin Foneee”™ can 


soe St 





ie most perfect tonic-restorative know n in cases of 


INFLUENZA. 


aa Wine Merchants, Chemists, Stores, Ac., 2 and 
Od. Hrare & (oirimewoun, Sole Consigners, 


re Sussex Pince.London KC 


HOOPING COUGH, 
CROUP 





ROCHE’S HERBAL EMBROCATION 
The celebrated effectual cur: 
ine. Bole Wholesale Agents, » ~~ same & 
Bon, 157, Queen Victoria : reet, Lo 
Bold by most Chemists Price 4s 
a ay ite nye dela 


i 
New yw York Foworns & Cy., North William Ktreet 


BEEMAN’S criti 
Pepsin Chewing Gum. 


A DELICIOUS 
AND LASTING 
CONFECTION. 


CURES IN DIGESTION 


and sea - sickness 
Put up in id. and 
2)d. packages. If | 
. you cannot obtain 
it of dealers, send 
stamps for sample 
package (adding 
ld. extra to cover 


without imternal 


mm 
er "pottie 


pe ) 
THE BEEMAN CHEMICAL CO., 


10, Byegrove House, Merton, Surrey 


SMOKE THE CELEBRATED 


“PIONEER” 


SWEETENED TOBACCO, 


KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


RICHMOND CAVENDISH 
C>., Lro., 


AT THEI“ HONDED WOKKS, LiVenron! 


And retailed by all first-class 
tobacconists at home and abroad. 
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Liebig = re west 
Company’s 


FINEST MEAT FLAVOURING 
STOCK FOR SOUPS. 











ASK YOUR GROCER FOR 


GROSSE & 
BLAGKWELL$ 


MALT VINEGAR, 


In imperial pint and quart bottles. 


PURE 





SOHO 











FRAY BENTOS OX TONGUES ARE THE BEST. 


BLEA & PERRINS 


SAUCE has been known for more than 
| FIFTY YEARS 
ALL OVER THE WORLD. 


ASK FOR 


And observe that ° 
the Signature 
is now printed 


in Blue Ink diagonally 

across the OUTSIDE WRAPPER 

Sold Wholesale by the Proprietors, Worcester; CROSSE & 

BLACEWELL, Ld., London; and Export Oilmen generally. 
YWHERE. 





of every Bottle. 
RETAIL EVER 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE. 





LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE, || 











CROSSE & BLACKWELL, LIMITED, 


OW “No Better Food Exists.” soni sia tont 









Malted Food, which needs only to be tried to be permanently sdopted 








SQUARE, LONDON. 








‘This Food, which is malted by « patent process, should be tried whereva: 
other nourishment has not proved entirely satisfactory. 
** it is excellent in quality and flavour."’—The Lana 





Hanburys’ 
Infants’ Eood. 


A nutriment peculiarly adapted to the digestive organs of Infants s> — 
Young Children, supplying al] that is required for the formation of firm Ses} 
and bone. Surprisingly heneficial results have attended the use of th» 








Sold Everywhere in 64., 1/-, 2/-, 5/-, and 10/- tins. 


Medica! testimony and full Directions accompany each tin 





VAPO-CRESOLENE 











Whooping cough | 


Instantly Relieved an 


wm 


CuILpren, the V. of CresoLest, 
obtain og A ing and oe 
fap FO Sy ened wil harm be eat chi 
a not yong 
Canscesus ts most valuable in Agioene, Catach, So et a 
Diphtheria, Hay Fever, &c., and is to be the 
powerful antiseptic and disinfectant at present known. 


Veperten ath Lew) 6-Got leities Cresolene a 4 o 


Cresolene 
in at 1/14 and 2/-. 
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PICTURES | 


FROM “PUNCH” 


No. 21 
ts this day on sale 
at all the Bookstalls 
and the Booksellers. 
PRICE SIXPENCE. 
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GRATEFUL. 


WOW ARD EPPS'S 





COMFORTING. 








cruise the sun wil! be above tase at ma 
ord Agaat foro day « dae 
BURG, the BALTIC CANAL, @c., ith ie 
we 
{oI IAMOND 
ORNAMENTS. 


The Choicest Quality 
in the World. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FRER 


COLDSMITHS' COMPANY, 
Show Rooms: [12 RECENT ST., W. 


AbDJOIN Ine Golanesinees Courant.) 











KODET 








| LOxoTiS OPOPONAX| 
FRANGIPANNI 














The Latest Camera for Glass Plates. 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
DRESSING BAGS. 


Can be changed into Film Camera 
substitution of Roll Holder for Double 
Weighs only 2 Ib. 





Lightness, Compactness, Portability, 
Picst-Class Workmanship, 
Base and Rapidity of Manipulation. 
Prices from £3 38. to £4 10s. 


Send for Mimstrated Prics List. 


EASTMAN 


Photographic Materials Co. Ltd., 
118-117 Oxford St., LONDON. 
Manufacturer: of thecelebrated “Kodak.” 


IF YOU COUGH 


CERAUDEL’S PASTILLES, 


THE GREAT HOUSEHOLD REMEDY FOR 


Coughs, Colds, Catarrh, jpecnm, 
Asthma, Hoarseness, Loss of 
Voice, and all Throat, Chest, 

and Lung Troubles. 

Admirable in voice affections. 

amokers. Act directly, by inhalation and 

absorption, upon the 

, 72 Pastilles, le. 1 





PACKHAM'S 
TABLE WATERS 


ARE MADE WITH 


DISTILLED WATER. 


Manufactory, Croydon. 











RANSOMES’ 















THE BEST in the yt 9 


ca Mowans s “ sizes to mit 
em ral eee Ipewich. 











The Footboard lifts upand forms a Perambu- 
. Can be had of any Dealer. 


SIMPSON, FAWCETT & CO., LEEDS. 


How is it that ‘Clarke's Blood Mix- 
ture’ hasobtained such great popularity!” 
is a question which has perplexed man 
The answer is, that it is unquestionably 
the finest Blood Purifier that science 
medica] skill have brought tolight. Thou- 
sands of wonderful — have been effected 





. Can be had of all 





FASSETT & JOHNSON, 


|ANS'AN 


Poasr Veewrasce. Per- 





Bed Les Legs, Pimples and 

a all kinds, ite effects are marvellous. 
Sold everywhere at 2s. 9d. per bottle. 
wareof worthless imitations or substitutes. 


















NZINE COLLAS.—Ask for “Collas.” 
CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES. 
CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES 
CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES. 


JENZINE GOLLAS.—Buy “ Colas.” ~ 


aeovEs san, Sth ~Z AINE, GREASE. 
OIL,— wy ts GREASE. 


BUY COMMON B BENZINE. 
bn buy COLLA» on the a? and Uap. 
Which ts the original. 
After using it becomes quite okie 





REAL GERMAN 





Bend stamp for pamphiet. 
BOTANIC MEDICINE OO., 8, NEW OXFORD Sr., W.C. 


HOOPING COUGH, 
CROUP 








Mandie, Se 64. fvery Handle, % 64. A Pair 
ivory Heads, 5 oe ee 








Gaasert, & Co., London, W 


Agents: J Sanorn&Sons,2 » Winsley8t.. Onfordst., Ww. 


FOR COMPLAINTS of the STOMACH, LIVER, dc., DRINK 


VIGHY GELESTINS sri: 


Sold by all Chemists, Druggists, and Grocers throughout the Kingdom. 
Sole Importers : 


INGRAM & ROYLE, 52, FARRINGDON STREET, LONDON, E.C. 











































omer COMPANY'S YAcHy 


ISES by the steamship Gs kon 

leaving London we 

NORWAY FIONDU and WORTH cart ast” 
for 2% days. mx Ht, ® rtheriy It, 


band, electric light, electric della, bet 
= a. high fam cuisine. Managers F ( 


¢ 5, Fenchurch Avenue . & te 
ext-End hiranch Ofice, le, Co Cockepar tt 


ROYAL MILITAR 
TOURNAMENT. 


Patron—HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN 


ACRICULTURAL HALL, ISLINGTON 


23rd MAY to 6th JUNt. Dan ¥ at 2nd? 
Numbered and Reserved Seats, ls., 7s. 64, ant y 

Unreserved Seats, 5s., 1s. 6d.’ and | 
Admission to | the Hall, (nme hilling 









































30/-70 $644 



















BUTTER-SCOTC 


for Children, 

ecllyy wholibemt 
pees 
FREE FROM 


HEUMATIS 


IN ONE MINUTE! 
T. JACOBS OIL 


Relieves ay Sharp snd 
Nervous Pains in the Back, 
Shoulders, and Chest. Cures 

Gout, Lumbago, Neuralgia, Sciatica, 

and all Mascular and Bodily Aches 

and Pains, Pains, Price, 1/1 and 26. and 2/6. 


BRILL’S 
tum. SEA 
sat SALT. 


ROWLANDS' 


KALYDOR #=:""s 


dust, 
sun &c., and 
beautiful and delicate complexion. 


whitens the teeth, pre- 
ODONTO vents Rone. and give 
a pleasing fragrance to the breath 
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“LONDON AND LIVERPOOL—LITTLE 


AND GOOD.” 

Ir ai that the very excellent proposal 
of pl men mm all the local branches of 
the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Collies in one — ee eae 
ing with some o ition in Liverpoo ys 
the Courier of that important locality, ** It 
was Liverpool which educated London in the 
matter of child-protecticn, and probably the 
Londoners could still learn in Liverpool many 
practical lessons. And just when Liverpool 
is about to be trebled in extent, and have its 

pulation largely increased, seems a singu- 
farly inappropriate time to subordinate the 
city to on.” From this it would appear 
that Liverpool in its growth is becoming, to 
use a colloquialism, ‘‘ too big for its boots,” 
Surely the benefit of the children should be 
the first consideration. What the size of 
either Liverpool or London has to do with 
that matter, it is difficult to say. No doubt 
Londoners could learn much from their Liver- 
pool brothers. But the lesson for the m-ment 
is to discover how to best protect the little 
ones. And that subject can only be mastered 
ve jr of goodwill and unselfishness on 

sides. 





SIR JOHN FRANKLIN. 

May 20, 1895: Fiftieth Anniversary of the Da 
‘on the Franklin Expedition set Sail.] . 
Tur North returned thee not to British earth, 

Whence on that splendid quest thou didst 


forth 
But when our British hearts, in sordid dearth 
Of pride, forget thy valour and thy worth, 
ho must be yet colder than the 
0) 





CUTTINGS. 


“ Getting on” at 6 to 4. 


- "A BAS “ 


pare § tury. Once Sir 

nin century. more, Sir, put it 

down. Yours, most truly, 2 
Ay Otp Memper or tHe Hencores Civn. 
P.8.—I am sure the isa mistake. Will 

Tacks Gupta Gee aren 
or -five en 

drawn a starter! Sates teat hls concen . 


From the New Sarum Note-Book. 
{Lord Sauisnvury “ believes the Suttaw to bea 
humane man.”— Speech at Bradford.) 

Lorp Sartssury believes— 

That Richarp THe Turd was a remarkably 
amiable man ; y kind to . 

That Nero was the gentlest creature that 


ever CALIGULA. 

That Henry THe EiontH was agente, un- 
assuming ; most 0 
tieated ; im fark, & model Ensbend, and the 
sort of man “ wouldn’t harm a biby.”’ 














ROUNDABOUT READINGS. 


THe Hon. Groaee Conzon and Miss Lerrer (U.S.A.) have been 
married The State of Illinois is indignant. The two facts are 
more intimately conn than might be supposed. Four days after 
the wedding a resolution was introduced into the State Legislature 
of Illinois by a Mr. McCarruy, requesting the daughters of Illinois 
“not to the hand in marriage of any person who is not a 
citizen of the United States, as we are of opinion that the daughters 
. — pe a) 2s patriotic A. their views, ry should ee a 

e any foreigner, marry none but a citizen the 
United States.” It is stated that the resolution ‘‘ was referred to 
the Committee on Federal Relations.” Surely a Committee on 
domestic relations or on titled relations have been more 
appropriate, 


THE Illinois State Legislature obviously has novel ideas of its 
legislative duties. Imagine an English ty Council treating 
seriously such fantastic rubbish as Mr. McCarty brought before 
the law-makers of his S ate. Would it not be more to the point to 
look after the sons of Illinois, and to keep the hue of their resolution 
up tothe mark? If they are laggards in love, who e the 
British aristocrat for wooing with success the daughters of Lllinois, 
whom their compatriot suitors abandon? Or again, if titles are so 
irresistible an attraction to the fair, why not establish titles in 
Illinois, and thus give the Earl of Banos or the Marquis SaLTonTALz 
that seductive influence ae 2. Copeeenlly lacking to plain 
ayy A maeee, and oo . J eyo K. Sa = 

or it is o y better daughters of Illinois should marry 
than that they should waste away with an unbridaled (let the 
spelling pass) , for a title. 


At Oxford on Wednesday last the University beat Somerset by one 
wicket, mainly owing to the admirable batting of Mr. H. D. G. Leve- 
sON ~—- popularly known as *‘ The Shrimp.” 

o the batsmen of Oxford, who looked very lim 
Father Neptune was kind when he gave them wae 
For a Shrimp on the grass is most worthy of rhyme, 
When he makes a firm stand, but gets runs all the time. 


P eve inhabitants of Christanee Street in Bristol want to have their 
horoughfare with wood paving. ape capa to an in- 
in the street is so bed that it 





dignant correspondent, ** the itching 
is positively dangerous for vehicular traffic... but the risk to life 


and limb are entirely subservient to the 
Bristol Sanitary Authority.” Might I 
a pavement for Christmas Street ? inly this accident 
policy of the Bristol Sanitary Authority ought to be ed to lapse. 


I carer from a letter in the Freeman’s Journal that Bray is not 
being well treated by the Bray T P i “Tf Bra 
is to mareh with the times,” says the writer, “and keep pace wit 


cep 
the laudable efforts of our Tourist “~~ eo Association,” some- 
the round Bray Head, The 


rd | thing must be done to improve 


icture of Bray keepi and ing with the times by walk- 
_ round its Son toad & Go confusing the intelligence of the 


dense Saxon. 


Aw article in the Scotsman declares that ‘‘a great laxity of cos- 
tume is characteristic of modern Oxford.” Straw hats and brown 
boots ap to abound everywhere. It is added that ‘ Bowlers are 
diroods besiaill g to be preserved as relies of a by, race.” This 
will be glorious news for the Cambridge Eleven, for a merely pre- 
served bowler cannot be very dangerous. 


From a recent issue of the Freeman's Journal I extract the follow- 
ing letter, which, it must be admitted, ‘‘ makes both sides right” 
with a clearness that leaves nothing to be desired. Note, too, the 
writer's natural vexation at the i that he “‘ assisted the con- 


stable” :— 
TO THE EDITOR OF THE FREEMAN. 


114, Lower Clanbrassil Street, Dublin, May 14, 1895. 
Sr1x,— With reference to your issue of the 13th inst., and the stolen tea 
from one of the London and Northern- Western vans, I beg leave to state that 
I in no way assisted the constable in the arrest of the prisoner, as you state ; 
neither was there any necessity for me doing so, as he had sufficient help 
along with bim at the time. t I did help the driver of the waggon when 
on the ground to recover his feet and get back to his waggon with the tea in 
question. My reasons for doing so were as follows—first, being a van driver 
myself, and I might say has been such all my lifetime, and knowing that 
when goods are stolen from any van in nine cases out of every ten the driver 
of such a van bas to make good the came and be put under stoppages although 
no fault of bis. Secondly, when I came on the scene the driver of the 
waggon seemed to be getting the worst of it, as the offender had two others 
helping him. If someone did not interfere, therefore, under those cireum- 
stances and to protect the interest of m follow-workers, as I am always 
ready to do, 1 interfered, and under no cther.— Hoping you will kindly insert 
this in your next issue and make both sides right, snd thanking you for the 

same, I remain your humble servant, Henry Prenpercasr. 
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Britannia (to His Highness Nasrulla Khan), De.uiGHTeD TO SEE YOU, FoR youR DEAR Farser’s sake!” 
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THE BOULD SOCER BOYS AT ISLINCTON. 


SragE-MANAGERS Lieut.-Col. Totty with 
Lieut.-Col. Trxtotson and Colonel Onstow 
ot tomenic oe, Metal iene : 

b ain Darn, ve given 
- a real good show. The Olympi = 
KrraLFy must be awai the re- 
turn of the natives from to Kensing- 
ton, and Sir Davrio- 

LANUS must haveowned 

that the military man- 

= have run him 

ery close as a master 

of pan = and of thrill- 

ing dramatic situa- 

would not 


tions. 

rush out to ht 

Zulus, or av 

sounds of F Tone 

of First a 

— by all sorts and 

mi cides to os toa 

a, 
x zerebas to the lilt of a waltz, you charge 
toa galop, and you return victorious to 
National Anthers | Hurrah for the life of a 
soldier, at Islington ! 

Here the Art of Artillery Driving can be 
seen to perfection: three times round, clear 
posts and out again to deaf cheers. 
Beyonet exercise of Second Ba’ Scots 
Guards is full of point; vibe Go deeee 
made by Gymnastic Staff of Egyptian Arm 
shows how our iers can a/lvance by | 
and bounds. Excellent device! Enemy dumb- 
founded and bothered to see our athletic 
warriors jamping | over a another’s heads, 


| —"y~ _ — Ray & peeing 
— u 


fg, Pwhy. 
would take to 





kinds of inspiriti 
popular song, you 


here apex way g 


® whole arm fiercest enemies 
-4-- rather than fight 
with these d= and hosts of 
M ans Wo’ flee before such men of 
muscle. For these tactics no © enue es 

except those already naturally belon 
Oe corps. So inexpensive! Yet to h. 
infants-in-arms the art war is no 

child s-play. 

The new "effects, Fwy one among the nume- 
rous evetene, is the Grand Historical Mili- 


performed with the test 
phy a fe, ~ - S-- 
theBuffs, Nothing 


buffo about the 
Buffs. They ap- 
pear as Cavalier 
ome and in- 
pikemen 

AMES THE 
Seconn’s time, 
and as cavalry 
and infantry from 
that date down 
through the Geor- 
period to the 


noticeable in the 

hair, from long 

tlowing curls and > 

periwigs to the 

short crop of Tuomas Atkins. Altogether 
a brilliant success, should bring in a 

handsome amount for the benefit of the Mili- 

— Charities, to whose funds this show 

es an invaluable contribution. 





“Honours thet if loading sie James’ s Gazette 


be Enighted -actors are it to 
be cage? W Re not my” music-hall 
Well, not yet ; as the chief music- 


half singer is already ‘ A CHevarer.” 





if Ske DS . 
































Youngster (who has just had a Penny 
amused), ‘‘ THEY ARE 


Youngster, ‘* WELL, THEN, GIvE Us 4 ’A’PoRTH 0’ CARROTS, I'MA 























given tohim) “’Ow MUCH 18 THEM GRAPES, Mister 1” 
Four SHILLINGs AND Sixpence A Pounp, my Lap.” 


Dsuom vor Fruit!” 








A DERBY DIALOGUE. 
Scene—In Town. Jones meets Brown. 


Jones. Going te 

reg ay hh think not. ros! on, Sans opines 
te ol the un out of the road. 

Jones. py gk dy gp mn Why go in 
a orowd to see some horses race, when you 
can read all about it in evening 

Brown, Just so. No fun. pa 
And the Downs are wretched if it rains or 


a 
luncheon, im he is ~ 


— well at fara it epolla one's dinner 


two elo i premature 
Jones. And lobster-salad undoubtedly in- 
digestible. So it’s much better not to go to) 





the Derby—in spite of the luncheon. 


Brown. Yes,—in spite of the luncheon. 
Two hours pass, Scene changes to Epsom. 
Jones. Hullo! You here? 
a Ra aa And if it comes to that, 
you 


Jonas eee hy really found so ee Ly 
tI might be as 


Brown. [hore my Fries, Not that there's 
much to see or do. Silly as usual. 

Jones. Quite. Always “oaid the Derby a 
a fraud. But I am afraid, my dear fellow, | 
must hurry away, as I have got to get bac 


to my 
Brown, So have 1. [ Exeunt severally, 





Great awp Deserve Success.—Lycrum. 
'—The First Knight!! Sir Heway Invine 
pay y new character, Mr, Punch's 
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BOOKMAKERS ON THE BEACH. 
(A Sketch at a Sea-side Race-Meeting.) 


Scunre— The Sands at Baymouth, where some pony and horse races 
.. are being run. By the Grand Stand, and under the wall ‘the 
esplanade, about a dozen bookmakers, perched on old packing- 
cases, are clamouring with their customary energy. The public, 
however, for some reason seems unusually deaf to their blandish- 
ments and disinclined for speculation, and the bookmakers, after 
shouting themselves hoarse with little or no result, are beginning 

to feel discouraged. 


Bookmakers (antiphonally). Evens on the field! Three to one bar 


one! Five to one bar two! Six to one bar one! Even money | 


Beeswing ! Six to one Pop- 
gun ! Come on’ere, Two 
to one on the field! What 
do you want to dof ~ 
The public apparently 

: want to look another 

way. 

First Bookmaker (to 
Second Bookmaker). Not 
much ’ere to-day! Shawn’t 
get no roast baked and biled 
this journey, eh ? 

Second B. (with deep 
disgust). They ain’t got no 
money! Baymouth’s going 
down. Why, this might be 
a bloomin’ Sunday-school 
treat! Blest if I believe 
they know what we’re ere 


Third B. (after pausing 
to refresh himself, sardons- 
call to Fourth Book- 
maker). De-lightful 
weather, WittuM! 

William (in a similar 
tone of trony). What a 
glorious day, Percy! Sech 
a treat to see all the people 
enjoyin’ theirselves without 
any o’ the silly speculation 
yer do find sometimes on 
occasions like this! (He 
accepts the bottle his friend 
nasses, and drinks.) ’Ere’s 
better luck to us all! 

Fifth B. ( pathetically), 


Don’t leave your little 4 ee Btris that’s all. I'll tell yer 
FREDDY out! (They pow’r . i | ol? | Ti i et how it is. I’ve a rich ole 
leave their little Fueppy : ‘l Pil Hii, aunt, and she puts =~ 
out.) Cheer up, WILLIAM, Hi eT ife y Ta pound into m ands, un 
there ’s ‘appier days in De Lay = Hd | 4 rez, ** Jacky,” she sez, “I 


store; there'll be Jersey 
comin’ soon. We'll be orf 
to the sunny south! (Zo 
a stranger who comes up to 
him.) Why, Uncle, you 
don’t say it’s you! How 
well you're looking ! Shake 
‘ands and ‘ave a bit on 
jest for ole sake’s sake | 
(The stranger proceeds to 
wntroduce himself as the 
Secretary, and to demand 
@ fee.) Wass | pag you five shillins for standin’ ’ere wastin’ my 
time and voice like this? Not me! Why,I aint took two blessed 
sorcepans since | bin ’ere! (Zhe Secretary remains firm.) I won't 
do it, my boy. Noton prinserple, I won’t. I wouldn’t give you five 
shillins nt if your tongue was ’anging down on to your boots —so 
there! (7heSecretary does not attempt s» violent an appeal to his better 
nature, but calls a police-in .) *Ere, I’d sooner down and 
chuck the show altogether ; fost to mark my contempt fill i 
on! (He descends from his box ; takes down his sgn, unscrews hi 
pole, folds up his professional triptych, and departs in a state AA 
rirtuous indignation only to be expressed by extreme profanity, whi 

d to collect pateoy oh the 
a- ) 


_s 
a 





the Secretary proceeds others ; 
who eventually compromise the claims for half-a-crown. 

Mr. Sam Satchel ("* from Southampton”’). Now then, you gentle- 
men and aristocratic tradesmen, where are all? Don’t any 
o you know anything? Come on ’ere. e stops an elderly 
rustic) You've got a fancy, I can see! (The rustic denies the im- 






“ Why the blazes don’t ye take it ?,”” 





peachment, grinning.) Git with yer, yer artful ole puss, | against 


then, and don’t keep gentlemen away as wants to bet! (Jo a Yeo- 
manry trooper.) Come along, my ole soldier-boy, give it a name! 
His old soldier-boy declines to give it any name, and passes m.) 
| yerself a warrior bold, and afraid o’ riskin’ ’alf-a-crown! Why, 
yer Queen and country orter be ashamed o' yer! ( 1s a young farmer 
tn riding-gaiters come up, with the evident intention of business.) 
Ah, you don’t forget the old firm, I see.... What, four to one not 
good enough for you? You won't get no better odds, go where you 
like! I suppose you expeck me to make you a present o’ the 
money? (The farmer moves on.) I dunno what's come to ’em all, 
I never see nothing like it in all my life! 


In THE Granp Stan, 


A Glib Person, in a tall hat (as he picks his way up and down 
the benches, the occupants 
of which treat him with 
tolerant indifference), I’m 
not a er, ladies 
and gentlemen ; don’t have 
that impression of me for 
a moment! I’m simply 
an amateur, and an in- 
dependent gentleman 0’ 
means, like any of your- 
selves. You all know more 
than I do. I don’t come 
ere with any intention 0’ 
winning your money—far 
from it. I’m wishful to 
settle and live among you. 
I may eventually put up 
™\~ «as your member; and, if 
n eo, when I take my ince 
/ » in Parliament I shall be in 
A a position to testify that 
/ the Baymouth people are 
extremely cautious as to 
the manner in which they 
invest their money on ’orse- 
racin’! Yes, I’m ’ere on 
beyarf of the Sporting 
League, just to ge how 
free a meeting like this is 
from the evils o’ gambling. 
I don’t come ’ere to rob 
ver. I want yer all to win. 
] like to see yer bright and 
shining faces around me; 
I like the friverolity 
reckereation and the con- 
viverality of the thing, 


love those dear Baymouth 
people, and I want you to 
— this ’ere money an 
ay it out among ‘em in 
moieties, and make ‘em 
rich and ’appy.”” You can 
see for yourselves. I've 
no tickets and no fer- 
nalia, excep’ this little 
——e pocket-book, where I enter 
any bets you honour me 
with. Come, Miss, win 4 
ir o’ those three-and-sixpenny gloves at Caick®RELL’s, the ex- 
Mayor's, to oblige me! Did I on your corn, Sir? I assure you 
it was the last thing I intended.... ‘* You knew 1’d do it afore I'd 
done?” ... Well, Sir, if you ’ve sech a gift o’ seeing into futoority as 
that, why not make something out of it now? Three to one bar one 
Kitty I’m barring. Thank you, Sir ; ’alf-a-crown to seven and «ix 
on Sportsman. | tell you oe ae ’ve got the winner. The 
favourite won’t win. Now, then, all you others, where's your Bay- 
mouth pluck? I orfered you thirty to one Beeswing last race ; and 
you wouldn’t take it. ‘And Beeswing won, and you lost the chance 
o’ making yer fortunes. Don’t Mame me if the same thing ’appen* 
again. I’m on’y bettin’, as I told you, for my own amusement, and 
to get rid o’ the money! (&c., &c. 


) 
Mr. Sam Satchell (whom the apathy of the — has appar- 
ently reduced to a state of defiant buffoonory). ven mon Dare- 


Ij, 1a 


e bits o’ twos that Kitty don’t win! Four to one 








o> Toe rascals! And why the blazes don't ye take it? me on. 
I'll take two littl . 
ole bread-and-butter Tommy, over there in the corner’ 





_ 





—— 


—— & o& 
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Eleven and a ’alf to three 





to two against Kitty. ‘* What 
har the Wild by sa rT. Two Kitties to three Dare- 
devils > a bloomin’ goat-chaise! On the Baymouth Durby 


At THE CLosE or THE Last Race, 


Three horses have started ; the es mg has led to the turn and 
then bolted up the shingle, but as the tide has come in and almost 
covered the course, and the other two horses by declining to face 
the water have let him in again, he wins after an exciting 
finish, up to the girths in sea-water ; and such bookmakers as 
have succeeded in obtaining patronage are paying up with as 
much cheerfulness as aay o can command, 


First Bookmaker (to eager backer). Waita bit, my boy, wait a dit, 
the number haen't gone up yet, my son. Where’ ge getty orty- 
two? (His clerk refers to book.) That’s 
winners—not losers. (To the .) Come and “taeh Your yous 
money, the to Paes 8 pa (To another backer.) 

—threes ? Pd vated from  f ‘clr Why at ver yer 
arst for Le tae ore eth ye my nad pd clurk 
what your bet was? There’s your —— it and go 

ad Rt! The ym he 2 rts wealthier 4 abashed. 

Sec m payin’ over \ or bo men 
and ’orses exhorsted! I’m payin’ over og od 
hanner! who wants their money? The Bank o’ En ie, ore, 
gentlemen, Mr, FRank1e Farrprice and his ole friend, who" s always 
by his side and never looees ’im! 

Third B. (who has had to borrow largely from his brethren to 
meet his engagements), Are you all done now? (To the crowd. )| guag' 
Then Ill wish yer afternoon, ye all for yer comp’ny, 
but you've bin bloomin’ bad fun to-day, you don’t k me 
playin’ Patience on a monument at any more 0’ yer blanky sand’ oppin’ 
’andicops, that’s all! 

[ However, the local reports next day that ‘‘ A number 
of the sporting fraternity were in attendance to do business, 
and apparently carried on a brisk and profitable trade” — 
which only shows how difficult it is for the casual observer to 
form an aceurate opinion, 








OPERATIC NOTES. 


Monday.—Crowded house: all charmed with everything and 
everybody in Fra Diavolo, Somebody in grand tier so ecstatically 
pleased, that, unable any longer to control impulsive movement, he 
(or she) hurls into the air leather nette case, which, d ing 
at an angle, clears the Prince of WaLxs’s elbow by a few inches, 
and startles musical enthusiast who, seated at corner of third row 
of stalls, is at that moment wrapped up in the opera, and thus pro- 
tected against most external dan: A thrill went through the 
house! is it a ‘* B-o-m-b” _— BgvienaNI, pausing, baton in 

: gives the hor ‘singers and ey = 

pots (to whom pause is inexplicable) a 
notes rest, sous exraes biel) ape piebe » ia 
nette case, fortunately empty; whereupon the 
Bevienanr’s bdton is once more in motion 
everyone is “as they were.” Animonpt and bar. 
Corsi earn a big encore for duet and dance. Mr. 
Davin BispaaM with Madame Amani, as Milor’ and 
Miladi, s English and queer Italian, do 
good service. Fra Diavolo-Lucia excellent, and 
Miss Mazre Enore (who naturally quite under- 
vase Milor’ and htly Zerl — _ mr EE 
a charming sprigh y na ecided 

Wednesday.—V ExD1's opera, Falstaff. Some | °* 

charming music in it; ee es. Im- 

possible to put Falstaff himself, singing 
on any Actor or singer Tavariably over- 
weighted. a DE Lussan, looki aoa, 
Page’s music ebarmin armingly. SHaxs- 

sweet Anne Pace” the daughter 
of Mrs. Page. Why then, in the o is she put 
into the Foun family ? I refer to the * ” in the ik of the | fr 
opera, where | find ** Mistress Ford,” and ** Anes, her daughter.” 
Gutta Kavoeni a sprightly Dame Quickly; Pauiuve Joan a 
lively Mistress Ford; and Signor pz Lucia an amiable Fenton, 


‘with a 
Friday, - House crowded to hear Carmen. Is 





not 
armen a bit “off”? Yet better than ormance of 
Zetie pe Lussaw as gay and heroine. Little Don José de 
Lucia tirst-rate, pay te for old friend Tor 


Mance Ewer excellent goody-goody contrast to bold, bad Carmen. 
Police-constable BevianaNt, baton in hand, severe when on the beat. 
In honour of Queen’s Sir Draugtotanvs troupe-i . 
Trovatore's operatic colours at Windsor Castle. It ought to 

been, appropriately, Falstaff. 














Saturda - = 9 full.” The ee ae | Princesses 
present. eLea’s “‘ Jewel song” a gem. Noon, whose 
name, rg Ape suggests ‘‘ Mr. Fe oy 4 rather 
ecclesiastical than diabolical, a highly-coloured but generally effeo- 
tive Ay heles, Malle. Brazzi appears to-night as “ new 
woman e part of Siebel. ‘‘ She rouses enthusiasm,” quoth 
Watem, **no Siebel-lation.” Ezeunt omnes, 


THE DISCOVERY OF LONDON. 
Interriewer, aa ae 
me Sp omnes Se jon may semmeee 
eigner in London. y. lobserve that you 


Distingu 
peak the Foonched thane ital with 
Int. You flatter = am pg 


.— Faust. 





ordinary journalist. Possibly you prefer 
to converse in our Pr 
D. F. On the con I have oa 
recently soquired the English 
y enong’ sis m 
of discovery to your be I eae 
course, heard of England, 
_| literature is not unfamiliar to := My 
popular poet, omet Buownne, 7 
, Ropert Brownine. 
you not, with your—er—limited 
knowing if I may so say, of our lan- 
d that writer's meaning some- 





what obscure ? 

D. F. Oh no; for my secretary translates him intu idiomatic 
French Ny > at sight. 

Int. M. Zou has also only recently discovered us. Beg a your 
novelists find the necessary modele for thee Teli ty odd 

sais with bot henge tant si mal diewakle Poeech- 

woman, with her e oot Dee execrable French— 
we know her use we ha Lip am her. It is not necessary 


to havo coon har fa the feck. Indeed, it is only a marvel to me that 


I find the so rare in its own country. 

Int. Might I dare to ascribe each tenditional views to the prejudice 
meer Your Press, I believe, does not educate itself by 
oreign tra 


vel 
D, F. 1 cannot speak for ot but personall y, i I do net fiend 


the roe ng tr th etn, eon tality I 
aopentess I detest your race. 

Int. S cannot course, hely tang Yor ron alan. But we 
correct this defect by constant its to the mainland, and from these 


we pom pp » erate by tin Nothing hs gre 
D. F. lam om grati' has impressed me 
so favourably here as your cordial of our people, 


I met a distinguished British novelist 
with the enaee of my own ence ! 

Int, May I ask what other deat of our comparatively inac- 
cessible island have attracted your notice ? 


EE on oat ings Ge, ed: genders Dip nb On 
e change, om C journals, 
you can hear a the tary ofthe tomb 
Int. And whet of owe instiea 
D, F. ns the Great Wheel at 


je." In cooking, Oe Seocly en ee Se ape But how has 

military given you offence ? 

D. F. 1 object to the size of its chest, and its manner of occu 
pying the age I have seen & in Whitehall 
against w the heyday of my I should indubitably 

SPU COATL ITED: «ni Se ot. But 
tell me more. Kindly hold up once again that 
we tiny se ener es SS ae We are s0 apt to be blind to 

national defects, unless the impartial observer, like yourself, 


throws e flood ef li ht upon our i 
D. F. I should a few more days in which to complete my 
study, and v ny oat of your city. Ros 
while, let me refer GaBRIEL "Mounnr's now work — Passi 
le Détroit, The Ulyssec of our century, he a wide know- 
wipess guers yearaaan, having been a ——e LD) Underground, 
yh ng eh learn much from 
him. S14 ¢- for books of 


romantic revel and exporation grows how. I wish you the good 
y- es 


A TxetotaL Trr.—How to Live Long—Never take ‘* something 
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Scunz—A Restaurant near Leicester Square. 


——S} 


= Va iim i 
, my ) y. PM ss Nhincia i 
ili H ih. =i it 


| i] Hy 
| ilu 1} Hi Hil ie is The 


Jones, ‘‘'OH—BR— GARSONG, REGARDEZ EECEE—ER—APPORTEZ-VOO LE —LA——” 
Waiter. ‘‘ Bea parpon, Siz. I pon’r xnow Frenca!” 
Jones, ‘‘ THEN, FOR GOODNESS’ SAKE, SEND ME SOMEBODY Wao Dogs!” 








"ARRY ON DERBY DAY. 


Dear CHARLIE,—Are you ins Gown? What 
a pooty blarmed orld this 

wis its Caants, and its Anti- Spo Leagues, 
Local Hoption, and other dashed rot. 

Wot ts Libberty comin’ to, Coantre? ’Ere’s 
’Anry leg-lagged to his stool, 
use his new Gaffer’s a Hawkeite,as means 
a old-fossilised fool. 


The Bk tony ‘un whose crib I succeeded to 
inned the old bloke’ 8 petty cash 

In backing of wrong ’uns last year, as of 
course was most reckless and rash. 

But wy should J suffer along of it? Wy must 
he drop u 

Who wanted the Dert Derby Day off—for cremating 
my poor uncle G, ? 


Smelt a rat, the “a Goals did, and he 
lectured me, too adi tests, 

Saying, Sport wos a ed tree, ’ Cuanuie, 

lying wos one of its fruits. 

He’s a reglar front-row ow Aut Gambler, a foe 
of Mirth, Music, and Malt, 

As would ’ave them lay Tattersall’s level, and 

sow Hepsom race-course with salt. 


I’d arranged with a greengrocer, 
and Boop.e a smart Tmoal ung, 

To tool down by road with — Us three 
would ’ave gone a rare 

And J ain’t missed a Derby this ‘five year. 
And now all along of , hunk 

Instead of sw 


- I’m ’ 
making out iis for hainctrenie 


It’s beastly, dear boy, and no el I 

landed on Ladas last year, 

And I’ve got such a cert. for to-day, as I 
couldn't go wrong on—no fear ! 





Oh, laylocks and lemonade, Cuantie! it do 

ve yours truly the ’ump | 

to think must miss such a treat, all along 
of that precious old pump. 


me + - rd Sy wheels mabe 5 mad music, 

Where ely’ the ti act rie oak, and the 
scrape of m 8 

Measure hout the monotonous ’ours, while 
friend Bung and Greens are agog 

"Midst the clatter and yolink of the course, | 
the yelp of the old Derby Dog. 


I can smell the sweet whiff of their baccy, can 
taste the cold chickin’ an’ ’am, 

And see the fine salmon-hued sparkle of 
B 8 Jerryboam of Cham. 

I know tal I am sure 
pe. safe winner I’d spo’ spot, eet fed 
my atom er as spi 

the wh =] Ain't it rot ? 


Them magn laser CHARLIE, are 


world 
A and ean clean. and a cove 
tn’t lay arf-a-crown ! 
It’s oe the shop, Caantie! But 
wot I always remarks,— 
iterpy seems to shine mostly in We- 
toing other folks larks ! 
Well, I’m off ‘down the road, mate, to Clap- 
ham, or wot not, to see em return. 
ar asn’t come off, I ear, so I ve dropped 
B da atom grinstone of 
y = as nose- e- me 0 
e’d larf if he knowed. 
But if it ‘ain't hie bloomin’ fault for his sport- 
’ating ’umbug, I’m blowed. 
—. foarte & in the blood of a gentle- 








Cocktails ain’t fly to the fun 


Of landing a bit off a pal. Lor! a bet, ona 
’orse or Fm 

Mykes friendship and life reglar flavour- 
some! ’Ow could your true sportsman care 

For a drive through lanes to the Derby 
without a small flutter when there’? 


Too late for the flutter oe but the 
Clapham laburnums are out 

There are plenty of pubs on that ‘road, to the 
Wetoist’s ’orror, no doubt. 

I am sure to meet lots of mn pals, full of fun 


and good stuff as they ’ll 
And if we don’t ’ave Derby a. epite o’ 
Gaffers and Hawkes, I ain’t, ’ARRY. 








Derby Dampers. 


Havine no invitation to join a company on 
adrag. Having no money to pay for a rail- 
way ticket to the course. Having no friends 
rich enough or rash enough to advance 4 
trifle on account, Having no notion of the 
betting =? no knowledge of the horses en- 

aged. Having no time, no money, 
fost, but not pot no inclination. 





‘* Att Nopptn’.”—The Western Dey 
Mercury records that the New Woman bas 
broken out in a new place—as A Lady Auc- 
tioneer. Woman at all times has known how 
to go it hammer and tongs. Advanced Femi- 
ninity drops the tongs, but sticks to - 
hammer. Foon erly man was often gone 
fair woman—rather expected of The 
lady now prefers to do the Bh ein 
gone,” herself. Awful vistas openet Se 
a. wink be as aa ey ito 
tioneer ** dinner eyes ve 
** auction winks ”’ ? ‘A for-bidding prospect. 
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A DOUBTFUL “ STAYER.” 


L-say. “ YOU AIN’T GOT MUCH OF A MOUNT, GUV’NOR!” 
R-s-z-ny. “ PR’APS NOT,—BUT I’LL RIDE HIM FOR ALL HE’S; WORTH!” 


Swain 8e 
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THE SCARLET PARASOL. 
ScenE Il.—Drawing-room, _ oe opening on to Terrace, 


Muriel (to Viota). CLavpe Mienon has been saying that I am the 
on!y woman he bas ever ! 

Viola, Exactly what he says to me! 

Muriel. Is ita a confession 

Viola (quietly). It is a lie, that’s all. But what did Aran Roy 
say?’ He didn’t speak to me. - 

Muriel. He says have a far-away look in your eyes. 

Viola (eagerly). Yea? 1 did my best ! 

Muriel (simply). So I told him you wanted to have a secret in your 
| life—a romanee. He seemed very much in 

Viola, Oh, Monte.! How could you? How 


very angry indeed. 

Muriel (calmly). Why, Viota? Absent is getting accustomed to 
his being tesa 4 Craune to his being 
so young. They like him immensely. But 
I think they will be glad when he goes away. 


: inter peienen. 
Claude (talking to Atay). Yes, 1 felt I had 
something to say—and said it—in one 
volume. 

Aian, There is no mistake so fatal as to 
write because one has » mething to say. 

Claude, How about Robinson Crusoe, Don 
Quirote 
Alan, | am afraid I never read them. I 
| couldn't read till I was ten—and then I read 
| dear HERBERT SPENCER. 
[He tries to join VioLa and passes Mrs. 
AVERIDGE, who moves to leare room 
Sor him on the sofa, and smiles. 
| Alan (standing by the sofa). Weren’t the 
flowers quite sweet on the table to-night, 

Mrs. AVERIDGE ? 
| Mrs. Averidge (trying to be original). I 
| can’t tiowers. 
| Alan, What do you like, Mrs. AveRIDGE? 
| Mrs. Areridge (looking out of the window). 
| Oh—treee, I think. 

Alan, What! on the table! (He escapes, 
| and j-ins Viowa.) Is that the moon outside, 
| Mrs. Travers ? 

Viola (gazing at it intensely). I think it is. 

Alan, Shall we go and see ? [They move out on to the terrace. 

Muriel (sitting next to Mrs, AVERIDGE). Isn't ALAN Roy a littledear? 

Mrs. Averidge (spitefully . So your sister seems to think. 
| no idea she was so fond of children. 

Muriel. He has such pretty ways! That new shade of blue is very 
| fashionable, Mrs, AvERIDGR. But it's a little trying to you, do you 

know? You don’t mind my saying so, do you P [Amenities continue, 
| Mr. Averidge. It’s ectly amazing! That boy knows every- 
| thing. He talks polities —— 
| Claude, He’s a staunch Tory! 
| Mr. Averidge. Literature — 

a ‘laude. He tells me he’s not a Romanticist ; he cares only for the 
| Classics, 
| Mr. A veridge, Art—— 

Claude (resigned). He dismisses Symbolism with a word, smiles at 
mpressionism as old-fashioned, but speaks most kindly both of 
| Mrutars and Waustiex. He them ‘poor dears.” I think that 
| was the phrase. I won't be sure, but I think so. 

Mr. Averidge. Yes, he’s ing. [ Ponders. 

Claude (to Murcer). Aren't we going to have some music? How 

I should like you to play those chants to me again! Won't you, 

~ Vaunt I love 8 music 8, 

uriel, Yes; with pleasure. Viowa has had my organ 
the me ap to be out of the way. . es 


silly of you! I'am 








- 


\] 


ut in 
Rises. 

f as he and Mute go into the billiard-room). The worst 
point about these clever boys is that they are so cynical! No senti- 





* Bathing her head in the golden sunlight.” 


| In the Billiard-room. Montst playing the organ. Ciaupr by her 
side trying to look like Dicxsxr’s picture, ‘* Harmony.” 
Claude. Do you ever have that carious feeling that you are doing 
exactly what you have done before, ing—seeing something for 
the second time ? 


| ,, Muriel, Oh, yes! continually! I felt it during the whole of 


Claude. Do you think it shows we knew each other in a previous 
existence, Miss Vane? 


Muriel. No. 1am afraid it only shows that you sometimes repeat 
Claude, How can you be sounkind, and yet look such aperfect angel! 
Muriel. I feel exactly like St. Cecilia when I am pla the organ. 
Claude, And I feel like St. Anthony, Miss Vaz. 
Alan, To get. right away from people, to take a drive iageter, 
and bathe our heads in the adeen sunlight! In secret! 
let us, Travers! 
to town for the day, and the AVERIDeERS are 
going for an excursion,... But what could 
we drive in ? 
a dog-cart in the village; and we must meet 
in a lane, or a field, or something. And you 
to teach the ouien 
hoy to sew or something. It would be too 
sweet | 
Alan, Don’t call me Master Roy. Call me 
AL«n—when no one is listening. 
Viola, ALan—wouldn’t it be much ie, 


yourself. [She smiles, 
On the Terrace. 
Viola, It would be nice! Atsert is going 
Alan, Oh, I will arrange that. I will hire 
must say you have been 
Viola, But—Master Royr—— 
merely to say we were going for a drive, 


to order the carriage ? 

Alan, Then where's your mystery ? 

Viola, Very well! Then mind you don't 
tell anyone ! 


Alan, Not tell anyone, Mra, Travens! 
a secret if one doesn’t 


Viola, Oh 


} ys Alan, 1 was only joking. dear Mrs, Travers. 
/ / At three, then.... Sh-sh! (He picks up her 
: fan with the air of a conspirator.) If I think 
of anything else, 1 ’ll write a little note, and 
put it under the clock on that mantelpiece. Shall I? 


Viola, What fun! But would it be eafe f : 

Alan. Would you rather we corresponded in the 7imes about it, 
Mre. Travers? . 

Viola. You’re making fun of the whole thing. . 

[She pou's, Se. He shows by her Line of Fate that all will 
be well. 

Mrs. Averidge (to herself), Well of all the dall houses I ever 
stayed at!... Piquet in the drawing-room, chants in the billiard- 
room, palmistry with Infant Phenomenons on the Terrace! ... It’s 
quite true, too, what that affected little Vane girl said—the colour 
w trying.... I'll never come here again! 7s 
Retires to her room in disgust, 








“ Hecxine.”—At a meeting of the supporters of Mr. Muxaay, 
Master of Elibank, the Liberal candidate tor West Edinburgh, the 
following “* heckle” took place :— 

“ Mr. Guy. Seeing you approve of Home Rule all round, what is the 
smallest number of Parliaments the United Kingdom would require? 
(Laughter and a Voice : *Send it back to Parliament Square.’) 

The Master of Elibank. 1 think that is a question which can be settled by 
an ordinary addition sum. (Cheers and laughter.)” 


Which shows that the Master is a real Master of Arts as well as of 
Elibank, and, as regards platform difficulties, good at getting out. 
But whether he is equally good at ‘getting in” the future must 











is : ‘ : - : 
t—no heart : 3, |decide. A alipnery customs, evidently, is Mr. Munnar, and his title 
ss , On the Terrace [Continues ad Hb. ought to be ** the Master of Eely- Ma 
Alan (to V . very wonderful , “ak 
haven't had pith, Top hae is, Pe. Sasvees, A peat “ Maw or THe Trwes.”—Mr, Punch congratulates Dr. 
Viola, Have 1? me —_ - At -~ oe Wits Howans 
Alan, Y believe i ; as “Bruty Russecy,” on hi : g 
Viola. He Pac _— neve, a “3 pie peigittey Russe1t, Knight of the Pen. Prost! 
ae er ee don’t know whether I believe in it, I like it.... Your 
met Si , (Continues ad Wb.) corey Junuertne.—A “ Curd Fair” has been held, as usual, at 
Aitert, Cyattvag toh. Medlin ate | a a ae eae eS tas alae. Waal comes ae 
» That boy is ! Heflitsover every subject under | by red and rail, is sai ve been vi 
the sun ! Have a game of piquet, Aventper? [They play piquet. Casi Feir neturally leads to © number of whey-farers! 
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THE LOSS OF RICHMOND HILL. 
Arn—“ The Lass of Richmond Hill.” 


From Richmond Hill there is a view 
As fair as Tempe’s morn ; 

Its charms are such that sure by few 
Their loss were 

yee te 

in or kill ; 

We all decline thus to 
The view from Richm ill! 

How happy would that builder be 
Who'd call that plot his own! 

His heart is fixed on lease and fee, 
Ours on the view alone. 

This view so sweet must rest complete, 
For not with our good will 

For villas fine will we resign 
That view from Richmond Hill! 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM THE D1ary or Topsy, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, May 20.— 
James Gattoway Were is a sore man 
night. Ross and C ity hide their dimin- 
ished head—or should it heads ?—before 
the illuminated mountain tops of Inverness- 
shire. THe MacGrecox has done him at 
last, done him hopelessly. Since the present 
mene —_ me, and oy Bre . /REGOR 

ave run p’ evenly, neck and neck in race 
to show what Scotland can do in this way 
when it concentrates its mighty mind on the 
effort. In former times Ireland had mono- 

ly of the Crank as he was returned to Par- 
iament. Scotch Members preserved tradi- 
tional reputation of their country as the 
home of dour-headed businesslike men. Wir 
standing alone would have sufficed to tear 
this fable to tatters. Tae MacGrecor un- 
aided would have confounded the tradition. 
The combination of talent was irresistible, 
overpowering in its force of conviction. 

Between these eminent men there has been, 
from the first, a feeling of generous rivalry. 
Tae MacGrecor, as befitted the riper 
genius, has been more successful in conceal- 
ing it. Whenever he has put a question 
about the Crofters, Were has managed to 
drop in with ee ge oe inquiry. His 
name appearing in the report, watchful 
Scotia would take note that Tae MacGrecor 
was not the only one of her sons who, in a 
foreign land, cared for her interests, Tue 
MacGrecor, on the contrary, not less loftil 
because without apparent design, i 
Wer, There is reason to believe he did not 
regard with fullest measure of appreciation 
his intellectual capacity, his business apti- 
tude, or his parliamen manner, 

‘A puir creatare!” he said, one night, 
storing straight up at the gaslit roof. ere 
was no one up there at the moment, and as 
this happen to be the night when Were 
had eleven questions on the paper, by way 
of showing his want of confidence in the 
Government, and was approaching the ninth 
with ever deepening chest notes, there is too 
much reason to fear that at that moment the 
Member for Inverness-shire was not uncon- 
scious of the existence of the Member for 
Ross and Cromarty. 

James GaLtoway’s boot-issuing and blood- 
curdling tones; his tragic reiteration of the 
phrase, | * Is the right hon. tleman a 
Weir?” The solemn sweep of his arm as he 
places the reluctant pince-nez on his dispu- 
ea nose; his stare of heugh surprise 

= Leolentien anneal , See 
about the lant te titter at his inquiry 


jer oe 
side of the 
are 


on ei 

















FELINE 


‘* ARB YoU GOING TO THE Browns’ Dance!” 
* On—I suprose it’s quires A Youne Peorie’s Dance, you know!” 


unique in their way. In the aggregate they 
would, save for Tux MacGrecor, have placed 
him on an unapproachable pinnacle. 
to-night he will reign alone. 


the chill shadow of the mighty triumph with 
which his rival closed his public career. 
Nothing in the parliamentary life of Tax 
MacGreeor became him so well as its quit- 
tance. The artful way in which he led the 
Squire oF Matwoop up to confession of in- 
tent with res 


| MacGrecor's stern ‘hat 
good swingi 

march down the Gangway (almost cep =| 
hear the pibroch playing) ; his halt before the 
Mace ; his stately bow to the Srezaxer; the 
march resumed ; the fresh halt at the Bar ; 


| fei 
After | 
The other King | 
of the Bedlam Brentford has abdicated. But | 
evermore there will rest over James (GALLOWAY | LOWAY ang 


to the Crofters Bill; the) 
Squire's humble plea to wait till Thursday ;|_ 

mye “ That is| in the world as House of 
h for me;” then his |eations. Within 


|a dozen 





AMENITIES. 


‘No, I HAVEN'T BEEN ASKED.” 


another sweeping obeisance (again fanc 
ed the faint sound of the distant pibroch), 
and the MacGrecor was o’er the border, 
and awa’. 

‘A puir daft body,” said James Gar- 
his musing sight, by strange 
coincidence, also fixed on the ceiling. 

Business done.—Tuy. MacGuecor shakes 


the dust of the House of Commons from off 


his feet. In disordered state of things that 
followed, paralysed Government escaped 
defeat in Committee on Welsh Disestablish- 
ment Bill by narrow majority of nine. 
Tuesday.—Surely never was such a place 
Commons for bifur- 
hen, of sides 7, the volition! high 
time w two e politi igh- 
way, Liberals trod Conservatives paced 
the other. Now House is broken up into half 
parties, each with its infinitude of 
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sections. Most depressing and disa nting development of this 
tendency appears to-night. The Eldest-Son Party is just bereft of 
one of its most active members by Wotmra’s accession to Earldom. 
General Groner Curzon, whose forces, on full muster, counted two, 
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Tue MacGreeor keETIRES To HIS Cave. 


Mr. W-r “Mon, if I hadna thocht he was jokin’, I wad ha’ gone mysel’ 
—to be even wi’ im!” 


is now reduced, on Queen’s Birthdays and other State occasions, to 
reviewing Sr. Jounw Broprick, seud. Force of habit still strong, 
aod, when speaking. to-night, he made House acquainted with the 
views on constitutional question which “1 and my friends hold. ’ 

It may be singular, but so is the number of the friends. Cran- 
RORNE, in one of his fi speeches, made it clear just now that the 
Eldest Sons are divided on the question which General Groner 
Curzon, Quartermaster-General Sr. Jonny Brovrick, and the late 
Army (now gone to another place) made their own. This defection 
from within not made up by sustentation from without. Josera 
having got a little mixed between what he said on Coleridge peerage 
case, and the exact reverse put forward by him with equal confidence 
on the Selborne case, judicivusly absented himself to-night. Court 
NEY also absent. Pxryce ArTHur sat ominously silent on Front 
Bench, whilst Dick Wensrer backed up Squire or Matwoop in 
denouncing position assumed by General GeorcE and Quartermaster- 
General St. Joun. As for the Army, multitudinously alluded to as 
“the Hon. Wirttam Watpgorave Patmer, commonly called 
Viscount Wotmer, now Earl of Setnorne,” it was withdrawn, 
interned as garrisons are at particular crises of civic life. House 
gladly ordered issue of new writ for West Edinburgh. Constitution 
remains unreformed, and Wittiam WaLprerave—to quote with 
slight variation from the appropriate source of tombstone hiterature— 

Called hence by early doom, 
Lives but to show how sweet an Earl 
Ia House of Lords may bloom. 


Business done.—Clause III. added to Welsh Disestablishment Bill. 


Thursday —The Bashful Barrcry, temporarily overcoming a con- 
stitutional weakness that is the despair of his friends, and has proved 


a serious block in the way of his public advancement, put himeelf | 
dalliance of Lord 


forward just now. Is disturbed by Brassey, some- 
time ago appointed Governor of Victoria, BartTiey has conviction 
that if, in good time coming, his party should acknowledge faithfal 
service by appointing him to Governorship, he would lose no time in 
entering upon his new of usefulness. That course Lord Brassey 





might be expected to follow. ‘‘ Instead of which, he goes about the 
country—stealing ducks,” BarTier, impelled by swing of the quota- 
tion, was about to add. Pulling himself up in time, he added, 
** making party political + in favour of candidates at elections,’ 

Srpyey Boxtow, in his most Severe-Young-Man-manner, jn. 
formed the not quite Blameless Barter that Brassey not yet set 
out to underteke Governorship of Victoria he is not yet 
Governor. Hopgtoun's term does not expire till September, and 
unless it were desired to run the risk of a sort of colonial Boz and 
Coz scene, it would be well he should await the due date of his 
succession. 

Barttey blushed, said nothing —at least, not aloud. To himself 
muttered, ‘“‘ They may say what they like; but, after all, bashful- 
ness is the best policy.” . 

The Trazsome Tomumvson so affected by this repulse of an 
esteemed friend and neighbour that when, later in sitting, Barrier, 
forgetting his pious resolve, moved amendment to Budget Bi] 
exempting a wife's revenues from income-tax, T. T., rushing ont to 
support him in division lobby, lost the way. When he arrived at 
lobby door, found it locked. Rattled at handle; kicked panel, 
For only reply came whisper through keyhole, in voice he recognised 
as Tommy Bowzzs’: ‘* Too late. Go away, you foolish virgin.” 

** Bad enough,”’ said T. T., “‘ to lose chance of voting against the 
Government. But why Tommy Bowxzs should call me a foolish 
virgin, I don’t know. Do I look like one?” 

Business done.— Scotch Grand Committee set up. Opposition 
straightway go and gather sticks wherewith to knock it down. 

Friday.—Came across little oop = lobby just now steeped in 
brackish weters of tribulation. ly three of them, but they 
seemed to have all the trouble of the world divided amongst them. 
| ‘* What’s the matter?” Lasked. ‘‘ Bien listening to two hours’ 
debate on Budget Bill in Committee ?”’ 

**Worse than that,” said Hart Drxe. ‘‘ Haven’t you heard? 
CARMARTHEN, riding out on his bicyele, came by sudden turn on 
steam-roller. Bicycle shied ; pitched Dotty off.” - 

** Poor Dotty!” said Jonw Penx,fmopping,his eye with a J pen- 
wiper. “ He fell on his head.” 





| 








“Nor vor Jo-acum!” . 

(“The CHANCELLOR or THE Excnequser said that the right bon. member 
for St. George's had referred to the fact that this was leap year, snd they all 
knew that in leap year proposals could be made that would he considered 
rather extraordinary in ordinary times. (Laughter.) To aceept the ris 
hon. gentleman's proposal would not be consistent with his duty.”— Times.] 


Hart Drxe and Marx Locxwoon (together)—“* Oh, then he's not 
hurt.” Sudden brightening of faces as load of apprehension remo’ el 
from mind ; walked off quite cheerfully. : , 

Gracious, kind-h comrades! So pleasant, amid turmoil of 
political warfare, to come upon idyllic acene like this, and Jearu how 
sweet a thing is friendship. 








Business done.—Budget Bill through Committee. 
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SCHWEPPES 


To be obtained at all leading 
Clubs, Hotels, and Restau- 
rants, if specially ordered. 


SODA WATER. 


These Waters are supplied to 
THE QUEEN. 


Beware of the party offering imitations of 


MAGNIVEN & M & CAMERON'S | PENS 








64. and ls. per Box at all Stationers. 
Sample Hox of all kinds, Is, 1d. by Post. 
Waverley ty Works, EDINBURGH. 














LIFE'S RACE A BATTLE, NOT A VICTORY. 


IN THE RACE OF THIS LIFE 
ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” 


Is an imperative hygienic need, or necessary adjunct. It keeps the blood pure, prevents and 
cures fevers and acute in atory diseases, removes the urious effects of stimulants, 
narcotics, such as alcohol, tobacco, tea and coffee, by natura] means; thus restoring the n-rvous 
system to its normal condition by preventing the great danger of poisoned blood and over cerebra! 
activity, sleeplessness, irritab ity, worry, etc. 


AT HOME: My Household God. ABROAD : My “ Vade Mecum.” 


A GENERAL OFFICER, writing from Ascot on Jan. 2, 72. om) ‘FRUIT §ALT’ 1 I trnet ft is net 
profane to say so, but in common it nk Ff my Maciel, my 
litle Hil 'at heme m household oa thi tr of rho, it is only h 
of my 
I thon anit Pole Richeod to 


‘ul heart. (67), now and then troubled 
sediment Oe A eo teem of 
inestimable benefitse— 


. Mo sooner, —_ Bo a nietly do I value 
when re it, I grudge even the li the glam. I give, 
Of thie the pe — tos the cup 
unt 


those wise persons who have learnt to appreciate its 
SALT’ will prove our stay, 
Tynew."” 





te diss — he | 


Writing again on Jan. 2%, gees a Dear Sir,—A year or two ago I addressed 
virtues of your world-famed remedy. Wael oe os Ss See 
“When Time, who steals our years away, myO’s © 


Shall steal our pleasures too, 
BADACES AND DISORDERED Ona —* After diet two a a iis, “A 
and almost everything, without any benefit, I was 8° FRUIT “SALT 


after trying 
nod Sishnd ane tenant found it 4 mea eet Sealat othe ad restored to 
have not enjoyed such good ay C4 Fone tly Macey Pde 


RAWING AN OVERDRAFT ON THE BANK OF Bah ary. 

impure air, too rich food, alcoholic drink, gouty, rheumatic, and other Jousnes, sick headache, skin 

pimples on the face, want of appetite,” sourness of stomach, &c. — ‘Eo 8* aS cooling, health- 
refreshing, and invigorating. You cannot overstate its great value in keeping the blood 


“The Secret of Success—Sterling Honesty of Purpose. 
WITHOUT IT LIFE IS A SHAM!!! 


“ A new invention is brought before the public, and commands success. abominable imitations are enn A introduced 
yh Raray cranial Ra Sa ee ae 


ADAMB. 
Eaamine cach Bottle, and see that the 


a eee Bo sang Bh morbes EE peak sa BRS At SALT.” Without i, 


+ eat of the never-failing 


yy ew and 
Before I 
,, Others I know who have tried it 


a SALT.” vt is 


pure and free from 


excitement, breathing 


Prepared only at ENO’S “FRUIT SALT’ WORKS, LONDON. S.E., by J. C. ENO’S PATENT. 





S. & H. HARRIS’S 
HARNESS COMPOSITION| | 
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(W arearncor). ‘om Oveanine DON =o 


8. & H. HARRIS. Manufactory : LONDON 
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This is the Champagne recommended 
RB py ate prohibited, being 
wi t any added sugar or alcohol, 
4 all Wipe Menshes 
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GOLD MEDAL, PARI® EXHIRITION, tee 
PRIZE MEDAL, NUKLIN EXHIBITION, inns 


KINAHAN’S 
LL aNnD GLENISLE 
ou ah whistios. | seoteh wuishy: Dold 


WHISKIES. 


GUILDFORD STREET, YORK KMOAD, 
LAMBETH, 6.4%. 


D DIMWEFORD S MAGNESIA. 


DITY or rus STOMACH, HEARTEU RN, 
BEADACHR, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
Sold throughout the World. 
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LEA & PERRINS 


SAUCE has been known for more than 


FIFTY YEARS 
ALL OVER THE WORLD. 


ASK FOR 


LEA & PERRINS’ ae a 


And observe that 
the Signature 


Veil now printed 


in Blue Ink diagonally 
across the OUTSIDE WRAPPER 





Li of every Bottle. 


Sold Wholesale by the se Seiidiationd: Worcester; CROSSE & 
BLACEWELi, Ld., London; and Export Oilmen generally. 
RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 





seeps SAUCE J |BOTTLED IN GOCNAG. 











‘* No Better Food Exists.” —London Medical Record. \- 


This Food, which is malted by a patent process, should be tried wherever 
other nourishment has not proved entirely satisfactory. 
** It is excellent in quality and flavour.’’—The Lancet. 


|Allen Be m= Set en 
Hanburys’ 
=====|| Infants’ Kood. 


$e om wre eR Oey oF eorang, 







qua A nutriment peculiarly adapted to the digestive organs of Infants and 
Allen & Hanburys, ‘| Young Children, supplying all that is required for the formation of firm flesh 
LOMDO 4 and bone. Surprisingly beneficial results have attended the use of this 

be “|S Powicneade oy tobe trad to be permanently adopted 














Medica! testimony and full Directions accompany each tin 





Sold Everywhere in 6d., 1/-, 2/-, s/-, and 1o/- tins. | 


Cough 





Whoopin 


Instantly or; 





| 
Cricpr simply brea the V of Cresoene, | 
obtain : Testtaoedinary felicia "Whooping ‘Cougs and the 
disorder is rapidly put an end to, generally in <n. 3 


is ‘perfectly safe remedy, and will not harm the 
LENE is most valuable in Asthma, Catarrh, Sear Fever, | 
c most | 


powerful antiseptic 
Vaporiser,with Lamp & 2-02. bottle o 


ta | 








= Ash your Chemist for a 


sack eee" | GROSSE & BLAGKWELL, LIMITED 


OF ALL DEALERS, 


MARTELLS 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY. 








ASK YOUR GROCER FOR 


GROSSE & 


BLACKWELL'S 
PURE 
MALT VINEGAR 


In imperial pint and quart bottles. 





SOHO SQUARE, LONDON. 








Middlesex, Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, & Co., Limited, 
ae Vieet Bleast in the Partch of Bt ty of Londen. Sarvane’ «Fens h, 1008. 








PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 
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RAND HOTEL, LONDON. 
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7 


“sedudsmey © FY COWO wor TereUeH eus ye pereqs Fe ‘SON3d S3SHYHL 30INd 


| 














\* Ty 4) “Fo 
\ Ste bai th he t, 


iS, Pt el 


: im \y 
iM > = By A 
es “Bi ie CNA tt 


> 


to 


r cc —— 
- “ 4 
, ——aae 

=F ¢ , aaa 


if 


HT . 
wit mh yi! 


( yin 


~ 


x i) «'' YD “Sr 


« 
(e.g a ‘ 
My : 
? 


For 
Breakfast 


LONDON. 


CHOCOLAT MENIER 











oe 




















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI —Juwex 8, 1895. 








THE STANDARD 


LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. | 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 
hecumulated Funds, 7} Millions Stg. 


Eoresvurncn, 8, George Street (Head Office). 


Loxpos, 63, King William Street, B.C. 

- &, Pall Mall Bast, 6.W. 
Dusum, 66, Upper Sackville Street. 
Pranches @ Agencies in India & the Oolonias, 


» Shaving 
WILLIAMS’ ‘Soaps 


has been our specialty for 
over 50 years—and the} 
subject of easy pleasur- 
able shaving—has been 
our study constantly. 


So far as we know—we are 
the only house in the world | 
—making a specialty of} 
this single item, and de- 
voting a large plant exclu- 
sively to its manufacture. 


Williams’ Shaving Soaps 
are used to-day in every 
English speaking country 
onthe globe. Zhe lather 
never dries on the face, 


Used exclusively at ‘Truefitts '—Bond St. |} 
Recently favorably mentioned by the 
Rr. Hon. Wm. E. GLansTonec, 


Williams’ Shaving Sticks— {1 /— 
Williams’ Shaving Tablets—6 d. | 


Sold by Chemists— Hairdressers and | 
Perfumers, or mailed to any address on | 
receipt of price in stam y THE J.B. 
WiLLiaMs'C CO., 64 Great Russell Street, 
London, W.C. 









COLT'S NEW 
DOUBLE- 

ACTION 32 CAL. 
POCKET REVOLVER 


Sis ciecter and colle Grame, motes 

on at et revolver made 

fa Price list tree” COLE'S FIRE DRAB OO. 
Street, Piccadilly Circus, London. W. 





CYCLES, azz 


~~ guaranteed 
Write promptly for particulars : 


NIMROD CYCLE CO., Bristol, England. 








JHE MAWERN SELIZER 




















ORIENT COMPANY'S YACuTiNg 





SAVORY and MOORES 


BEST FOOD ror INFANTS 


Tins, ls., 2s., Se., and 10s., everywhere. 





























Harrows, Ha 
Horse kes, Le Straw 
‘odder Presses, Oil E 
gines & nt Railway Wagons. 
THE .. 


KODET 





The Latest Camera for Glass Plates. 





Can be changed into Film Camera by the 
substitution of Roll Holder ad Double 
Dark Slides. Weighs only 2 Ib. 
ADVANTAGES: 
Lightness, Compactaess, Portability, 
Pirst-Class Workmanship, 
Base and Rapidity of Manipulation. 
Prices from £3 3s. to £4 10s. 


Send for Ilinstrated Prica List. 


EASTMAN 


Photographic Materials Co. Ltd., 
115-117 Oxford St., LONDON. 
| Manufacturers of the celebrated “Kodak.” 





e HEAVY TEST POSSIBLE PLATING.” 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


PRINCE'S PLATE. 


(Reep.) 


“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 





1 eannaceeercnmalie FOR HARD WEAR.” 














~— BROTHERS. 
SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


Messrs. SAMUEL, 
BROTHERS respect 
fully invitean inspection 
of their Showrooms by 
Parents and Guardians 
who are desirous of Out 
Sitting their Juvenile 
charges for any of the 
Public or Private Col 
leges, Schools, 2c. The 
requirements of Youths 
and HKoys have for very 
many years engaged the 
closest attention of 





Messrs SA U . 
BROTHERS, with the 
resu)t that this import 
ant Department of their 
business has attained 
very large dimensions 
so that every want in 
Suite, Overcoats, 
Hosiery, Roots, &c., is 
fully met, and durabie 
qualities ensured. 


PATTERNS AND 
CATALOGUE free on 
application. 


“ Brox.” 
(Jacket and Vest.) 
For boy of 8 years, iy 

Trousers, 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


Meacnawr Tastons, Ovrrrrrens, &c., 
65 & 67, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON, E.C. 
Workshops: Higrim Street, Ludgate Hitt ; 
and 46, Gray's Inn Road. 
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Meun. BROWN & POLSON, of Corn Flour fame, have produced » Flour for home baking which BA Nerv ae A ry a ST. Perens aa 
no addition of yeast or ether For scones, tea-cakes, pastry, &c., the new sith August, tr 
FLOOR is entirely successful if a ‘of it be mixed with ordinary flour. The peculiar estrte Mat 
eéventage ts that the proeee of s fe greatiy assisted and simplified, and there is no uncer- wating ban a ent, etpgtrte balla, be wh and 
tainty or tment as cold clase Gren 
Head co made is imp: oved in flavour, and # cantly ay Signs even when new. A sample packet, | &Co Ss = woe 6 Se. Head Uflen, Fey Mz: 
with some useful recipes, will be sent, to every reader naming “ Pexcs.’ ay Deeckeet pd mnay te my oe ia wre calls { 
Write to BROWN & POLSON, 99, ¢ peen Victoria St., London, E.C. | West-End ranch Uitice, 6, Cuckspur street, TH lately 
’ on em 








Tender Feet, 


Hot Feet, Tired Feet 


Instantly Relieved 
by 








SMOKE THE CELEBRATED 


“ PIONEER" 


SWEETENED TOBACCO, ord 


KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD sting 





MANUFACTURED BY THE | betw 


RICHMOND CAVENDISH MM | ite: 
credi 
Co., Lto., 


AT THEIK BONDED WORKS, LIVERPOOL, 





And retailed by all first-class Ty 
tobacconists at home and abroad. dout 
. the | 
’ writ 
BRILL’S | i 
lute 

Sea Baths 


=e SEA “i 
etreeking- SA\ LT. § |, 


at Home. 








RANSOMES’ 


Patronised by the 
Queen and the Prince 
of Wales. First Prize 
in competition at the 
last trials, Horticul 
tural E. xhibition, ao: 

* Used in the Parks and 
Public Gardens 


LAWN MOWERS 
THE BEST in the WORLD. 


“New Avromaron Custis Avromator, 

“ Anote-Panis,” Woats, * and “Pont ano 

Hoast-Powrn” Mowers, in all sizes to suit 

ev wirement. All Machines sent on a 

Month's “a ape Contngs Paid. Supplied 
lrenmon 


RANSOMES, SIMS IEPFEDIES, LA. pevich. 

















FULL DRESS 
CIGARETTES. 


THE CHOICEST CIGARETTES THAT EXPERIENCE 
CAN PRODUCE OR MONEY BUY. 


Manufactured by KINNEY BROS., New York, U.S.A. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 





In Packets of 20 and Boxes of 50 and i100. 





———— 
Tob Tid dea 
Guise (259 pp., , “how to 
Open a Cigar Stor ve. Tobact som 
nists Co., 1, Huston Kd, 7 ani 
hop Fitters and Show (ase ] 
Makers for all Trades. Kstimates 
free. Mur..Hy My rns. hati 


IN THE WORLD 
OF BEAUTY 


uticura 
APs}: 


Is SUPREME. is 








Not only is it the most effective skin po" ify- the 
ing and beautifying soap in the wor! 1, but @ bn 
the purest, sweetest, and most r {res oj 4 
toilet, bath, and nursery. It fs * because ash 
strikes at the cause of bad complexions, {alin vee 


hair, and simple baby blemishes, vis.: ™* | 


men x eo cs 
Bold everywhere. Price ts. F. pres 
& SONS, 1, King Edward St., London, Bs 































































—_—_ 


Jown 8, 1895.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 











ROBERT ON THE TEMS. 
Mz and sum of the Gents of the Landon County Counsel, as they 





—— 








calls theirselves, has had sum considerable differences of opinion 
lately, but I rg a ny it will cum to much. It seems as sum 
on em has got thei: es elected into the Tems Conserwancy Gents, 
. and nothink as is dun quite sattis- 

fys em unless they has the best 

on bord the crack steamers 


EcerBeges 
aPare Ci 


of 

in which things is conducted on 
home. It most suttenly must make 
nice, brillyant, sunny day, and all 
dull, dark, rainy day, not room 

I don’t find as how as the too sin 
one another more than they 
much about everythink. In fack 
each other as ever, and I, for my 
will continue in the same noble i 
other with the same cordial hatred 


‘one by. 

I don’t know a ter treat myself than spending a nour or too 
with the County Counsellers at Charing Cross. They can lay the 
stingers about in splendid style, 


inge and both sides of the question, much 
alike in force, and werry much alike in quolity. But th finist 
sight of all I shoud think wood be to see a thorowly good 
between a picked set of the Tems Conserwancy and another of the 
County Counsellers, From what I hears of the former I shoud think 
their chance would be grand indeed, 
their reckless t in- 
credible. The Tems is the river for me, and lorg may it remain so! 
Ropert. 





ROUNDABOUT READINGS. 


TeRkIBLE things have been hapa in Newcastle. If any one 
doubts this statement, let him the following extract from me of 
the local papers. ‘Though it is « good while,” observes a leader- 
writer, ‘since it could be said with justice that the trade of the country 
was pette b leaps and fount the o m may with abso- 
lute accuracy made with respect to our Newcastle rates. They 
have stolen along with woollen feet, and are now about to strike 
with iron hands,’ 


I Bow to the in awe-struck admiration before this picture 
of rates stealing along on woollen feet and raising iron hands for a 
cadly Wow at the unfortunate ratepayers of Newcastle. There is 
something fell and savage in the mere contemplation of it. Prose is 
quite inadequate to it; it demands rhyme, must have it :— 


Consider Newcastle, its pitiful case, 
Where the rates have a habit of stealing. 

’Tis a way they are prone to in many a place, 
And they do it without any feeling. 

They move without noise, and they thus get the pull, 
Like a cab with a new rubber eo on; fi F 

For their feet, it is said, are a compound of wool, 
Though the hands that they strike with are iron. 

The vision appals me, one glimpse is enough ; 
With roe ad bosom is aaving. : 

Yet I venture the hint—do not treat it as stuff— 
That steel were more suited for thieving. 


SomeTHine always to be wrong with the streets of Bristol. 
had to notice the madeachel ease of Christmas Street last week. 
The epidemic has now prone, to Old Market Street. Here the 

tching is so dangerous that horses fall and break their legs, and 
adies die from falls on Easter Mondays. A correspondent whe calls 
qounticn to this matter says that ‘‘it is quite annoying on a busy 

y to have to ask customers two, three, or even four times what 
require.” I scarcely see what this has to do with the pavement, 








are small, as they usually are. It is gratifying to find that, in Old 
Market Street, at any rate, the shopkeeper who asks has an equal 


of annoyance. 


_ Tew again, Conduit Place, Lower Ashley Road, is not only badly 
lighted, but its name is practically unknown. ‘‘ Even shopkeepers in 
the neighbourhood and policemen on the beat do not seem to know of 
it, and sometimes lead people astray in consequence.” This, how- 
ever, is not to be wondered at, as “* is the number- 
ing of the houses; although only about in the road, they are 
divided into five terraces with different sets of numbers, which causes 
endless confusion.” 


IycreasE not, wanderer, the 

Ask not the site of Lower A 

ineuee not eagerly for Conduit Place, 

pe start ing on thy terraced chase. 
ese 


to are unknown, 
fo hal ho melds of halite atkins ovr. 
Go forth, go forth, itinerary pundit, ; 
And find the place that takes its name from Conduit. 
Thy jenraay, otter ma a turn and twist ’ll 
Land thee at Lower Road in Bristol. 
Then pause, and, having raised a thankful voice, 
Take ‘midst five terraces thy doubtful choice ; 
And, envied by policemen on their beats, 
Return, a lexicon of Bristol streets. 


But the badness of the streets and the ignorance of policemen 
as to their whereabout is nothing to the annoyance ca by the 
Salvation Army bands near St. Clement’s Church in Newfound- 
land Road. ‘‘On Ascension Day,” the Vicar writes. ‘‘our ser- 
vice was completely stopped for several minutes, as the preacher, 
who had a cold, was unable to shout above the din of the parsing 
drum.” I shudder to imagine what would have been the plight of the 
congregation if the preacher had been free from cold, and capable of 
shouting down a drum. 


Rowrne and cricket are more closely connected than many people 
In an account of the Oxford eight-oared 


iceman’s load ; 
Road, 


suppose. bumping races 
L read that ‘‘New College started at a bat.” This of 
course accounts for the bawling on the bank by which these races 


are always accom Further on it is stated that ‘‘ New College 
finished at 40, all out”—which seems rather a small score. 


Icommenp the brevity of the Mayor of Cambridge, Mr. Hyp 

who, bei i Hyde Park, does not condescend 

to the verbosity of the spouters who on Sundays congregate in that 

locality. The other day Mr. Hype Hittite was elected to be an 

Alderman, and all he said was, “I thank you.” This is optimi 
exempli, especially for Aldermen. 


Latety I came across the following touching appeal of an impe- 
cunious son to his father :— 
Sir,—I have piles of bills, 

Regular miles of bills ; 

My banking account ’s in a hash. 
All on the debtor side, 

Nought on the better side; [‘‘cash.” 

The balance you’d hardly call 


Ar the Bigg Market in Newcastle was recently held what a local 
paper desecri as ‘“‘a demnostration in favour of temperance 
a ** Demnostration ” is a delightful word. It seems to ex- 
press in the most compact form enthusiamn and strong language. 


"Tis terrible when you ’re re- 
-duced thus to enury, 

Even if that’s nothing new. 
Hope! Can I dream of it ? 
Yes, there ’s a gleam of it ; 

My quarter’s allowance is due! 








A Question or Poxtce.—A few days since Liverpool set another 
lesson to Lon No doubt with the consent of the Liverpudlians 
(inclusive of ‘‘the dangerous classes”), the local police force had a 
grand field-day. To quote our excellent agen aay Oe the 
Courier, ‘those who witnessed the police’s steady march ugh 
the streets in three battalions, and their effectively-performed 
mancuvres in Sefton Park, would hardly realise what the turn-out 
meant to most of the men. They were on duty through the night, 
and had very little rest before had to e for inspection 
(with the march-out and review), the wea being warm, the 
display involved fatigue, so that the refreshments provided were 
very welcome.” Yes, and no doubt well deserved. But wd should 
London wait? Why should not we heve something of the same 
kind? We might have a grand Police Review in — Park, All 
that would be necessary would be to arrange that the metropolitan 
thieves should keep the ground! 





ProverBiaL PartiamentTaRyY Economy, on Sport Commons ror 
he Black Rod, and then you won’t have 


* sonally I have s found it more than annoying to be| Urrzr Hovse.— Don’t spare t 
four times as much as I require, even when my requirements | to spoil the Upper-Housemaid. 





VOL. CVIII. 


AA 





































266 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI, 


[June 8, 1805, | 

















4G 


/ 4 






ad call ¥ Win 
ft | Gy 
“48 


“ _& | / 







TT 


l 


NT i 
, a) 4 LY Dy Kyi) TA 4 
i = = LE ‘= 
On om : 7,4 


=> 
———4 
—¥ 
= 

= 
— 
SS 


~SSS 





a 


th d aba I), MH 1) me 


z\\ 








S i \ 


\| \ (f 
Ui 





} 





one aan 


““WHAT A KNIGHT WE ’RE HAVING!” 





David Garrick. ‘‘OConGRATULATE you, Str Hen 


‘May You LIVE LONG, AND PrROosrER!*” 


ay! In tres Name or rae Proressron ! 
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‘ 
May You LIVE Lone, AND PRoarER!*” 











In Tas Name oF THE Proression ! 
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-% 2. 
o eet ee ars = 


HINTS FOR 


Don’t put vour Horsz ovr or THE WALK UNLESS YOU CAN REALLY Rrpz, 


THE PARK. 








NOTES FROM A PATIENT’S DIARY. 


Lancet + the Club, I find in it a 


article on “* The | treatment of 
y in C Minor.” 
ly appear in the 


by Brernoven’s Fifth Sym 
seedy -looking men sudden 
efter damen to-night. _ that + oy - “The 


Friday. — ye & 


Str tenay ! 


(“Music is a serious therapeutic t, ~~ exercises a genuine and 
aye influence over bodily fy functions.”— The Lancet.) —e-— ” from the A Music Hall, and that my 
ITTLEBAT” us m 
tc ed oe Ui ents bal part | we bs sopued thom yer dot rer ome oe 
profuse Hee eee cer ee a er eta ae het La atirite from which she believes herself to be suffering “The Brothers 





 “ONGRATULATE YOU, 








ungs, and this is, therefore, But he caaieine that he 
treats all his patients wt music ays; supposed stethoscope 
turns out to be a cornet, on w he selrctions from 
Il Trovatore for my benefit, se me if I feel better, and in order 
to get rid of him I pretend that I do. Later on in the day « small 
musical-box arrives, labelled to be taken twice a day.” Find it 
only plays one tune out of Rigoletto. Pitch it out of window. 
uesday.—No better. Consult another doctor, who’s just taken his 
degree (in music) at Oxford, and is su d to be very clever. He feels 
oS ee a Then i if I Md giving had 
an 0 y,a ,aneeare oe y sceptical when I exp 
that I have en taking it by medical advice, Prescribes essence of 
Waewerr, to be taken at _ intervals. yy pa attending a 
Ricater concert. Dr. Ricw s practice is be enormous, 
and d every  uast of St. James’s Hell is thronged me hie patients. 
Wednesday.— Better. aos a — number of “wat medicine 
circulars—this kind of thin altzes! War- 
ranted to cure, All heada giddiness faintness removed at 
first time of hearing.” Here’s another: ‘* Dentists superseded | 
sufferers Toot should attend Herr Boskowsxky’s course of 
Dental Piano Recitals Worth a guinea a stall.” I also learn that 
the Hirsutine Symphony cures baldness, and that the Pink Bavarian 
Band may be engaged to ae “* Slumber-Songs” to sufferers from | N 
insomnia. 
ormin aye 


oy i 


3. AT 


TITTLEB 
—gin, to jadge by the smell: kick them out, and decide to emigrate 


to-morrow. 


All| shriek, tumble on settees, clut 


” Go out | Chili Loan.” 


at” seem to be suffering themselves from elevation of spirits 





LA DIVA AT DALY’S. 


Gismonp4 is poor stuff. The selection wasa misteke, Lucky man 
Sanpov to have Sara for heroine. Great is Sarpou and Sana is his 
rofit! Splendid as ever, but genius wasted on Gismonda, She will 

seen at her best in other dramas. Wonderful artsste / 
Yes, artiste jusqu'au bout des ongles, but why give us these 
real good tips, painted red? Ifit were in Eng Sana might make 
some joke about her fingers being “‘ reddy” for the assassination of 
the in. This explanation does not exist in French, Probably 

it was the fashion in the time of Gi 
at dramatist give 8 Sapa on gaey ev, vet in _—_ she 
compe purr, swear (likea not a trooper), serateh, 
ch curtains, wrestle with cushions, 

and so forth ? 


Why, on po night, revive old custom of pang ae p baskets of 
flowers, per tothe eto of the y mons of te 
Night? 'W Why keep audience waiting between each Act ? 

in Paris, sad when we have too mash * song,” or play, 
wath aay Sanaa 





Nore (by our City Man).— Excellent notion for a hot June—“ the 
ili It will be « hot favourite: to be taken up warmly. 








the day, happening to take up the 


Mem. Invest “‘ cool thousand” in the Chili Loan. 











ee 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Jone 8, 1896, 





—_————_. 








| idea, Miss Vawe ? 





THE SCARLET PARASOL. 
Scere Ill.—The Hall. A quarter to Three in the afternoon, 


Muriel (to Atax, who is just taking his hat), Oh! May I speak 
to you one moment, Master Roy? A : 
Alan. Pray do, dear Miss Vane, I am just going for a stroll by 
myself —to—to develope an idea I’ve got. ’ 
Muriel. If you should happen to be going for a secret drive along 
the high road with Viota, in a dog-cart from JomwsTonE’s, would 
ou be so kind as to give her this? (Hands scarlet parasol.) She 
orgot it. And don’t let her leave it anywhere. You see her initials 
are carved round it. And she is ahcays losing things. Please be 
very careful ! [She smiles. 
Alan, What on earth can have given you such an extraordinary | 
[ Takes parasol. | 
Muriel, Well, a sort of coach-building, livery-stable person, from | 
Jonnetowr's, is to Jamz, the housemaid. He came to see | 
her to-day.... She been ill, poor thing ! 
Alan. How very distressing ! ‘ 
Muriel. Viowa said she was os cottages. However, in 
case you should meet—one nev —you "ll 
give her the sunshade. F 
Alan. You may depend upon it, Miss Vawe. 


In the Dog-cart. Awan is driving very leisurely, 
and Viowa trying to hide under her parasol, 


Alan, That’sa ectly delicious hat of yours! 
Viola, | am so glad you like it! This is a very 
nice dog-cart, and this is ppae lane to drive in, 
80 cool and green. [ y-carriage passes, 
Viola (starting riolently). Good heavens ! There 
are the clergyman and his wife. 
[ She bows, blushing crimson, 
Alan. Why are you agitated, Mrs. Travers? 
They look very gentle an less. 
Viola, Gentleand harmless! If they tell ALnent? 
Alan. Does he disapprove of the clergy taking 
exercise in the open air ? 
Viola ( pettishyy). Of course not. How absurd! 
A silence. 
Alan. Shall we get out presently, and sit in one 
of these nice fields, and —t daisy-chains? There 
are daisies in fields, | know—though | am rather 
urban. 
Viola, Oh, yes; and cowslips 


! 

Alan, You ought to give a cowslip-ball, Mrs. 
Travers. It would be p ee Bows May I come ¢ 

Viola, If you’re old enough by then! 

Alan. Oh, I’m never going to be old enough. 

Viola, Really not? 

Alan (candidly), It’s a great thing to have 
settled on one’s pose, Mrs. Travers ; one 
can’t be always changing—it ’s so much trouble! 


In the Field. 


ia 


Viola (trying to enjoy herself). This is lovely! 8» cool! and the D 


sky so—so blue! 
Alan. You have a perfect passion for scenery! (He picks some) 


Slowers, and gives them to her.) I have so many things I want to tell 





you 
Viola, About yourself ? 
Alan, No, about you. Things you don’t know—— 
Viola (starting). Oh! Is that someone we 
Alan. 1 hope you wouldn’t know a man who wears such a hat as 
that in the country! 
Viola, It’s all right—I don’t know him. [Sits down. 
Alan (trying to recover the thread), About yourself—your eyes, for 
annihilatin 


instance. Has anyone ever told you how g are ? 
Viola, I’m very glad you like them, Master Roy; but we really 
will think it 


amatpe Rew, Dr. Roxexts will be there to tea, and they 
Alan (tronically), Oh, it would be terrible to miss Dr. Ropenrs— 


quits fee = 
‘ollows her, thinking the expedition rather a failure, As he 
helps her into the dog-cart, she knocks om very 


slightly. 
Viola. Oh! Oh! I've broken my ankle! I shan’t be able to walk 
home! It will all be found out ! why did we do this! 


She begins to cry. 
Alan (to himself). Why indeed! (To Vrora.) Poor dear child, 


how absolutely dreadful! But, if Dr. Ropenrs is there it will be all 
right. He can set it. 
Viola, Set it! How can you talk in that heartlessway! Why 


did you make me come for this drive ? 





At the garden gate. 


Alan\ apologetically). I really thought you seemed as if you'd like 
to! Come, I can’t allow you to cry. 

[Tries to dry her eyes. She moves away. He drops his whiy 
and has to get out and pick it up. They drive back very 
ad and in entire silence, save for a few groans from 

IOLA, 

Viola, Well, I suppose I must try to hobble home. Yes, I’m, 
little better. Do e the horrid dog-cart away! It’s an absurd 
one—brown and ridiculous. Do I look asif I’d erying—much ? 

Alan (coldly but evasively). You look ectly charming. 

Viola, Oh! take that buttercup out of your coat! Someone might 


su '—- 

Nariel (meeting VioLa at the garden gate). Oh, Vio, such won- 
derfal things have been happening! Quick—before we see anyone 
else. Dr. Ropeats has been here. Well, he proposed to me! and | 
accepted him like a girlin a book! You see, you were out. 

Viola All right. Oh, Murret, I am so ill, and so anxious, | 
have such a toothache, I can hardly walk. I hurt my foot, reading 
to a poor woman in a cottage. 

Muriel. Some tea will cure you. But, Viowa, will you and 
ALBert be nice about my — or 

Viola, The truth is I had such a dull, wretched, 
idiotic drive with Atan Roy, that I can’t be nice 
about anything. 

Muriel. Wiil you consult Vatxntive? Dr, 
aa Me ou know ? 4 e 

‘ola, How can you go and get engaged to | 
people called VaLENTINE ! 





At Dinner. Everyone v cheery, except 
CraupE Mienon, who looks depressed, and 
Mrs, AVERIDGE, who is unnoticed, 

Albert (serving soup). What is that ring ? 

Viola, Oh, ——_ 

Servant. Please, Sir, it’s only Jonnstone has 

sent misses’s parasol, that was left in the cart! 

Albert, This is some mistake! You didn't 
drive to-day, Vioia P 
Muriel (apart to Atan). Shall I betray you? 

(Zo Atzert.) The fact is Master Roy went out 

alone, to develop an idea ; and J lent him Vio1a’s 

parasol, because he was afraid of getting sunburnt. 

weit tens laughs. 

Alan, One has to be so al. Freckles run 

dreadfully in my family. I had them once, anda 
relapse is most dangerous! 


After Dinner. 

Viola, Darling Murret! I congratulate you | 
and VALENTINE. VALENTINE is such a pretty 
name! How sweet you were! I shall never 
have another secret ! ce 

Muriel, And shall you tell Atsert all about it? 

Viola, Perhaps—to-morrow ! 

Claude Mignon {to Atan). I hate a house where 
a girlis engaged! I’m going away to-morrow. 
Alan. 8o am I, 
Claude Mignon. Rather a eclumsy-looking creature—the old 
octor P 


Alan, Oh, no! Very distinguished ! 
Muriel (to Atax, in a low voice), I told you not to leave the 
parasol. 
Alan, You did, dear Miss Vawz. It was dear of you. 
Muriel. And did you develope your idea ? 
Alan, Well—no. Somehow, it didn’t quite come off. 
THE END. 











Bre-sre To Davpet.—We could not stand the presence of two 
lions in London; so, when Nasrutta Kaan appeared on the scene, 
fa Davupet made his exit. Our Beaw-bel Potte” sends us 

is jingle :— 





Daupert est parti ! 
Good-bye my hearty! 
“ Fortiter in re, suaviter*in moto,” 
Bon soir Daupgt! “ alles faire | has 


| 








Aw Lwrerrzenum or Bavratiry.— The Zimes last week a0- 
nounced that sae 
“ Applications for the vacant Chair of Humanity in the University of 

Edinburgh should be lodged not later than Saturday, June 29.’’ 

Alas! Poor Humanity! It may be news to many that the Chair © 

Humanity is in the of the ern University. 

a very large arm-chair, with arms to em manki . 

very easy chair. Whoever sits init is only a Professor, and what is 
profession without practice ? 
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OPERATIC NOTES. 
Tuesday.—Madame Mexza as Juliette! Bless her heart, she | i 


must have had a very 


a decidedly “ girl for her 
age, which I oe ras iten "hilo om Romeo was about nineteen, | St#k 


oid looked qu 


gen 
and 


Some 
pe 





as the Gay Dook, ANCONA as 
mummer with a * court 


coming. To Falstaff 
Maurel tone.” 


ne Sheet 


Saturday.— Strange case of Rigoletto & Co.— 
at we best, Bavannaseren and clever JuLia Ravoett, with 


intment. 
Don Giovani he will give a “ high 


Mons. ALVAREZ, iti is needless to 
thereabouts.”’ 


“ 


and acting in first-rate style. Jupiter-Plancon, 


verted, copmee se 
rey 


Plain-song en Full house night 4. - 
the Derby. 


= Laurent, which, 


8. Friar Law-wrong- 


If omens go for an the 
was making a book it in me ne lobby, 


rt 

some one of 

as Rosebery and Juliette, ht have ae 
small fortune. The si Ten 


fe hy estra in ‘ well’ 
at Sis ey open — ot 
general a dvantage to soun sig t 
touch ’em. * Leave well alone’ is 
Exit Sir D. merrily. 
® Co. ” being MELBA 
Lucta 
suggestive of the Paghacci 


the F 
ooh ouse full.” MavkEL is 





SPORT, SPECULATION, AND COUNSEL'S OPINION. 
So many letters have reached me during the 


for my opinion upon the 
financial ation, that 
tality of 


No doubt the inquiry has to some extent been 
that I was seen taking part in the hi 


ty of what mf Ss sporting 


scarcely apologise for asking the hospi- 
o cslumes af the lexiing tae Sepes 2 give mg i 5 


«red by the report 
atic revels of the 


Derby Day. It is true that I certainly visited a on the occa- 


sion in question ; 
honour to be consultin 
cate, Limited, and in 
the meetings of the directors 
Board-room, It is true that m 
is seldom required at such seasons 


but only in a semi-flicial I have vm 
assessor of the Diamond Fa ey Salting Synd Synd 
desirable position have frequently attended 


SS eee the 
experience as one learned in the law | sin 
, still the Cesdiens, 00 Gneaeen, 


are to be applauded for ich seat, no opportunity of availing them 


selves of my services, 


Having yy explained how it came that I was on the 


Downs when, b 
cided, I — 
to me. 

that can be decided off-hand. 


coincidence, the Derby was de- 


not unnatural 
to Consider the question that bas ben 
8 sporting speculative finance 


propounded 
? It is not a matter 
One must be careful not to interfere 


with the policy of trade, and do to im oie soveqpaans 
policy nothing poh ob 7 


sh yer ye ged I am asked bya * t. 

effie! ” if there is anything undignifi ie pet 

“ bookie” in a pink velvet coat, a lier clondh bat, WA blue 
feathers, and black leather Tenn see no objection to 


a tradesman wearing any costume he determines to select. so 

perhaps be as well not to attempt to disguise his features. 

operation might savour of secrecy, the chief element of fraud. This 

limitation of course does ge poe who, basting bis his 
a 


name and address display 


board hanging on the rostrum he 


ra te acne can legally oad on his Lae! if it so a him, in a 
alse nose, a comic wig, a green 8 
But really, = coneldevation of the 


the costume of the *‘ "bookie ” merel 


reaches the "icinge of of the ‘the abject. The real point at issue is this—Is 


betting legal or illegal? It is hard 
racecourse is recoverable is questionable. 8 


The eee he wins, 
ment by A of one thousand 


A? I 
caste a coalth would. net 
good his 


to say. That a bet made on the 


B naturally asks for th the immediate 
sterling. Ad 


Adeclines. Has 
that the Court (al as Baty 
making 


intiff in 


ee 


have received the cash as tru 
place the money in 





fi 
i 


inet 


if 
i 
FE 
5 
it 


his hands I have nothing more to add, 
save to ost forth as 6 guarentecl Geil’ Sesh my Cgnatuvewarsanted 


y address. 
Ponp- dana Court, June 1, 1895. 





OH, MY PROPHETIC SOUL, 

[ “‘ Punch made a pat hit” (in his Jast Cartoon “ A Doubtful Stayer ’’), 
take credit to himself for aomes wows one of the very few 
isto for the Derby.” —Leeds Mercury. } 


“ and will probabl 
who ‘ tipped’ Sir 


Tanks, M 
Declares Mr. 


MY PUNCHIUS! 


, thanks! Acclaim from all ranks 


unch is the ae a Dh follow. 


The Public rejoices, and 


oracular 


Sporty to Punchius Mine Apollo, 


Admits that he knew it. ‘Toresa it, and said it 


No dle or rebus 
So all wise men twigged 


owe, 
{eateats the new Phas 
he tipped ’em Sir Visto / 





OUR 


THE 
Holy 
KINS 


— (a —e) in t 


and Frank Ta 
that in explanation it is called. by its au’ 


BOOKING-OFFICE. 


ticular Baronitess to whom the Baron handed. So l™ 
IL- 
Hourcurinson & Co.), says 
**a study in morals,”’ 


hree veel ty Rooney & 


but where the morals come in or come out 


it would be difficult to say. there i 


oo fertta of tho Chamnetae, ereisa , / . ji 


young cng tend, 


out, to vat i 


big, big "B”), Fant ils fei toe oh he 


same Secigntiog ¢ . Inat melo- 
ganas, ** Adelphi villain,” is some- 
thing almost wholesome as with 


> olin ad bad man of “* Ye ey 
ion, who is ey eal [ i= 


7%. interpolates 


© Book is com pd deco- 
rous and without peravaly Ms 
sere of The Hol Of oly the hero 


heroine of 
how - 


i 
iH 


ts marries a gw 
and goes cut to India. Here she 
self placed in a land where princi 
cidedly at a Soment. ha hus' 


the ery ordeal of Indian Society; 


+ ond 
are de- 


(with a . 





discover. But as is the artistic 
order of the day, thy ar not allowed to finish well and *‘ live ha 
er af ’ My Baronitess adds, with a frown, ‘‘It cannot 


called  reaeory reading, nor is there in it an sign the genius of 
in some sort, a 


a Davupet or a ZoLta 


literary excuse for its being brought into caitenen” 


(Signed) 


which might be 
Tur Baron ve Boox-Worms, 





As Broad as Long. 


First Critic. Shortness 


SporTING Pana. ~ Roseserr was more of a ‘‘ favourite” when 
Perhaps, like his Sir Visto, when an out- 
aidar again—which be secins lity soon Be porte will be safer to 
* place,” if not for an Shaitate win 


he was an ‘ 


back for a ‘ 


now rules in Novel and in Song, 


Which, like men’s clothes, are cut and made to 
Second Critic. Bi eg eee ee ee 
But they make up for it by growing 


growing broader. 

















Best Sotvrion or Musisrentat Dirricoities.— Dissolution. 











— 


A. Brreriess, Junior. 







(order. 














ee -- 
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4! Mh 
«fais 


——_ 


iy f / ever ey 
; 
- ¢ iI 


Mamma, “Not asiexr yet, Groroz?” 


was THE wHote Loar!” 











ite " 
LUA iygsures 


A FORTIORI. 


George. ‘No; | CAN'T GET TO SLEEP BECAUSE JACK sAYs HE's GoT Onumss IN HIs Bep. HE cOULDN’T MAKE MORE FUSS IF IT 














DAUDET ! 
An old Comic Song re-swng for the benefit of a French Critic.) 
[“ As for English women, their looks and their dress, the less said the 
better. They have, in M. Daupegr's opinion, neither beauty nor taste.”— 
The Times’ Correspondent in Paria.) 
Arm—“ Doo-dah !” 
On, Atpnonse! Gallantry befits your race! 
Daupet! Davupet! 
Can you look hereafter in an Englishwoman’s face, 
Davupet? Davupet-say ? 
You must have snoozed all night, 
You must have blinked all day ; 
Have been blind—pro tempore—to Beauty’s light, 
Davupert |, Dauprt-say ! 
Is every Engiishwoman then a Grundy or a Gamp, 
; Davpetr? Davupet ? 
Did you play Diogenes—without his lamp— 
Davupet? Davupet-say ? 
Have you joined the pessimist churls 
Who of i can say, 
That you slight our women and insult our gi 
Davupet? Davupet-say 
and Beersheba bare, 
And there's nothing tasteful and there's no one fir 
ere’s i 7 *s no one fair, 
aupet! Daupet-say! 
To the saffron skin of France 
English rose-tints must give way ? 
At our British Beauties wad get a glance, 
Davupget? Daupgr-say ? 
You laud male Britons, whilst you pour dispraise— 
aupet! Davpgr !— 
On our girls and matrons! ’Tis a travellers’ craze, 
Davpet! Davpgt-say ! 
abroad—is frank, 
_ From the belles of France away. 
He is doubtless home-sick, but he need not turn “* crank.” 


Oh, Dan seems 





The less said the better? Well, that’s true, no doubt, 
Daupet! Dauner! 

But the little that you Aave said is all sneer and flout, 
Daupget! Daupet-say ! 

The maids of France are fair !— 
Are the men fuir too? Ah! nay. 

Not if you ’re a specimen, my debonair 

Daupet! Davuper-say! 


Neither taste nor beauty? Oh! you must have been bad, 
Davupet! Davupat! 

The mai de mer all the time you must have had, 

aupET! Davupet-say! 
The jaundice worked its will 
- Upon you all the way! big blue pill 
ry again—after arene a big blue pill — 

Davupet! Daupet-say ! 








Sands and Sea. 
(By «4 Harrow Boy who was “ ploughed” at Exam.) 


“* Provenine the sands” has been shown, in a letter to the Zimes 
to be, in some cases, a productive operation. If the sands are well 
, and well sown, then may a fine crop be expected. When 
vs the sands” is no longer remunerative, then let all 
hands be summoned aboard, and the Government vessel in search of 
General Election Island may ‘‘ Plough the ses,” and come safely 
into port. What is successful “ ploughing” to them will be 
** harrowing ”’ to the Opposition. 





bright, never a dull Day. His judicial utterances are like 
around the Isle of Man, clear and profound. Rarely does 
mise « good point; yet oo it was the other day when, in » trial of 
= v.” a heap of people (not invol any question of © Leggs 
bail”), Mr. Justice Day observed, “‘ I now very high rank 
by doctors in the Army. There are Captain-surgeons, Colonel- 


“ © Suc a Day was Never Seen ! ’’—Mr. Justice Dar is “es 
he 





Davpat! Davupst-say! 
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‘Hops you BACKFD THE WINNER!” 
‘My pEAR FELLOW, ONLY TOO DELIGHTED. 


BouT You NEVER TOLD mE!” 











A Reatty Bie Porcwase BY A PRIVATE 
INvIVipUAL, AT 4 VeRY MopeRate Ficure. 
— For 260 guineas Mr, W. AGrEw purchase: 

"Lambeth Palace—tn a distance.” — is 
no * distance” to 
will take the 
almost any landi 
Lambeth. Its 
not to frighten the 
sURY, that in the purchase were included 
|“ Old Westminster Bri a view of), 
with State Barges and Boats.” The whole 
| Thames-water-colour ha been painted in 
| oil by Scorr. This lot, by Scorr, went 

as above-mentioned. 





Mvsicat Exercise Yor Bicycxists.—Try| the name 


AGNER’s “* ’CycLE.” 


d | headed ‘4 Confirmed Pick 





“Wants to Know.”—‘' Dear Sir,—I sav 
a paragraph in the Times quite Tecently 
t.’ Lam all 
ement of the danger- 
at I want to know is. 

from | Firstly, Was Ya 


lad a pick 
+ — Secondly, 


taney or curate was 5 forks 

aaa ?’ Other questions arise out of 

this case. but these are p se oe ~ for the present. 
Yours, A Femate Seancoer.” 


for the religious im 
ous classes, and 





at Our Qua OE MALL ScHotaR.—‘*That’s 
should like to be,” aj never Sam nee 


bem y? Poses his ar he read 
ry Fancy, 


et before he | daily 


273 


A MODEL REMODELLED. 


Tue “ Revised Edition” —probably to style 
it“ The Revised Version” ould exvour 


their clever render- 


Haypen Corrin depressed. 

But comic relief to his sentimental sadness is 
given ~ >} both Lawrance D'Orsay, with as 
a pray is courtliness 


always are ; 

NEY Jones 

y** the note Be as it is im- 

at one , at all events, to carry 
away with you. * house,” on 


The * 
this occasion, excellent ; far better than the 





Joseph’s Coat. 

(“There is a Chinese regiment which ie 

he terrible and glorious appellation of 
~Braves.’ are dressed in coats covered 
wih spots to resemble the skin of the animal from 
which take their name... . The Government 
es it of -Braves.”"—Mr. Chamber- 

ruiaphan. 

Jom, wb, sh should know all about ‘“* beasts” 


caves,” 
Now calls his whilom colleagues “‘ Tiger- 


es.” lots, 
Well, his own coat bears stran ow 
Bolt. o lent whe her “changed bio spot.” 





Deicutrvt Programme.—We see that 





Ciry Inretxiernce.—In view of the French 


President's a invitation from the 
Loxp Mayor, the * are 


pepetising © Seodineellen chorus, in 
poe Be ; of which the words are :— 
“ Faure! he’sa pony si good fellow, 
And so say all of us! 


Lyceum ADVERTISEMENT. —** King Arthur” 
—sir Henry Invine, Knightly pertormance. 


Morro ror Eaut’s net] Exursitiox.— 
Open for ** Wheel or Woe 


Disptay oF alt Axms, — A 








nb? rag 


CoMBINED 
soirée dansante during the seasun. 
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‘WHAT MAKEs YOU THINK HE CAREs For you!” 
“Way, MAMMA TALKED TO HIM FOR MORE THAN AN HOUR LAST EVENING, AND HE 


REALLY SEEMED TO ENJOY IT!” 








“WATERS, WATERS EVERYWHERE!” 


Ove of the reasons for the pone of 
Apollinaris Water mentioned pray 
at a ‘ meeting of the waters ” was, that men 
generally soon became on such intimate terms 
with this water-nymph as to be able to speak 
of her familiarly as ** Polly.” ‘* Whisky and 
Polly ” seemed to go so well together as to be 
suggestive of a round dance, in which the 
admirer of “Polly” was whisky-ing her 
round the ball-room. The gradual rice of 
Jobhannis in publicopinion, pT map nanny 


in the first place, by politeness on the part | 


of ‘Johnnie, who must cede the pas to 


as to whether Johannis was to 


as “Jo” or “Johnnie.” We believe that 


“Johnnie” is now the accepted appellation. 
Whether “‘ Johnnie” ard" Polly’ are on the 


Partner Joe, of which the second hero was a 
Water-man, “* Poll and her Partner Johnnie”’ 
ought to get on well together. 





AFTER WHITSUNTIDE. 


Brown. You’re looking extremely well. 
Jones, Never fitter! 

Brown. Took a run to Paris, eh ? 

Jones, No. Saw French play, h. 
Brown, Went to s aside or river, eh ? 
Jones. No. Can't stand expensive discom- 


|fort. I had some decent boating, though. 
“ Polly,” is dueto the fact that the aérated- | 
water drinkers had not made up their minds | 


Brown. Went for inland scenery ? 

Jones. No; although I sauntered under 
noble trees, and got some magnificent views. 

Brown, Switserland? Italy? 

Jones. No time for long journeys. I enjoyed 


E 
E 





A KNIGHT OF THE WILLOW ; 
Or, why not " Sir W. G. Grace”? 


[“Dr. W. G. Gracz, whose name has been 
everywhere of late—except where it might well 
have been, on the Birthday Honours list.””— Times. } 


War not? , Great Scott! ‘* The play’s the 


Before the footlights, round the ring 
At Lord's, it little matters,— 
i 4 ts easily first! 
Just fancy what a glorious burst ; 
From throats aglow with zeal—and thirst— 
Would hail the Knight of Batters! 


They ’ve shouted for him many a time, 
Whose mellow age is still his prime, 

And others’ youth surpasses ; . 
But how they “d make the welkin split 
If honours donors had the wi 
To knight this Hero of the Hi 

And favourite of the masses 
* The play ’s the thing .” Sir Hewry Invine 
Sounds well. Who'll question Ais deserving 
. Ly = ’midst the — ee it? 

ut here’s a player just as grea’ 
In his own ida Why should he wait ? 
However high be knighthood’s state, 

The name of Grace will grace it! 


What ter joy to crowds affords 

Than the announcement ‘* Grace at Lord’s” ? 
What lots of ** Lords” and ** Graces” 

Do less than England's W. G. 

To ee game sport and glee 


to see 
How well he “‘ times” and “‘ places,” 
True, ‘‘Thunderer,” true! He stands the 
test. 


Unmatched, ble Best 
At our best game! ite him ! 
For thirty years to hold first place, 
And still, unpassed, keep up the pace, 
Pleases a stout, loving race. 
By Jove, ‘Sir Witt1am Gripert Grace” 
— splendid. Punch says—“* Knight 
im!” 








“IN THE NAME OF PROFIT—TOCS!” 


It seems that the uniform of the Saanzapa, 
worn by his Highness on State occasions in 
England, was designed by a Bri and con- 
sequently is not included in the official garb 
of the Afghan Army. Presumably the same 
sartorial artist was responsible for NasRULLa’s 
‘get up” at the Derby. The son of our ally 
appeared on that memorabie occasion in ‘‘s 
harmony in grey”—grey frock-coat, waist- 
coat and trousers, with grey fez turban to 
mateh. Nodoubt the head-dress was relieved 
with a diamond worth £1,000,000, or some- 
thing of the sort, just to show that our guest 
was of easternorigin. The following sugges- 
| for complete outfits may found 

Yachting.—Suit of blue serge, covered with 
rubies and diamonds. Straw hat, made of 
golden wire, encrusted with emeralds. Tan 
shoes, studded with briiliants. Shirt of silver 
tissue, with collar and caffs of virgin gold. 
Telescope of turquoise, with sling of linked 
Queen Anne’s guineas, : 

Shooting.—Suit of ditto’s of gold tissue. 
Shoulder-guard of diamonds. Deer-stalker 
of birds of Paradise breast-feathers. Boots 
of young crocodile leather, embroidered with 


- | lapts lazuli. 


Private Dinners.—Gold coat and trousers. 
Silver shirt and waisteoat, Diamond opera 
hat and overcoat of various precions stones. 
Handkerchief of woven brilliants. Necktie of 
antediluvian aluminium at £520 10s, 4d. 





. }a grain. 


—_ 
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TARTARIN SUR LA TAMISE. 


. ee hee 
back to his own country. He is 
leased with us on the w We 
ave learnt his language and read 


his 

We are not so clever or intelli- 
=. 3 a= 
more ot purpose 
ridicule, and keep ourselves well 
informed about other countries. 
L’ enfant dit vrai, peut-étre ! 

Our women, however, are in- 
ferior to French women, as 
lack either beauty or taste: 
the less said about their looks and 
dress the better. Torjours galant, 
‘le petit Chose!” Pécairé! Tar- 
TARLN has surpassed himself ; and 
it he manages to persuade his fair 
compatriots that he is sincere in 
this, 11 aura bien mérité de la 
patrie; and will recover all his 
old ty. Nuthing will re- 
main for him but to prove that 
we lost the Battle of Waterloo, 
and that the Lord Mayor is a 
more important person than Queen 
Vicronta, After that, ** Aur 
grands hommes de la France, la 
Patrie reconnaissante,” 


Tas Latest Edition of “ The 
Chronicles of Holinshed,’’ written 
by Joun “of that ik.” Honest 
Joun is outspoken. His motto is 
the truth and nothing but the 
truth—as far as he can recollect 
it. His memory sppears to be 
good. Jopw is Frank. 


DRAMATIC TEMPORARY PRoveRB 





REGRETS. 
To wish is folly, to regret absurd.” 


Tat I went out in my new 
hat and t summer clothes, and 


I 
last night, and some other 1 
Thee left off my me ma 
“things” before summer had 


set in. 

That I returned to my winter 
“ things” just when summer 
weather did set in. 

That I went out to supper and 
onpped heey. 

bE aoe tae that tooth 


badly. 
rd it into five sweeps and 
ank. 
That I lent a man half-a-sove- 
vefhat 
I didn’t back the winner. 


Commercial any Navricar.— 
Two ay twin one and 
partners, D character e very re- 
verse of CuaRries Dickens's kind 
Lh - - and generous Cheerybles, are 
ia known as “‘ The Twin " 

INSULARITY. Wairtsuntipe. —“* Don’t sto 


‘ 


(adapted for Garrick Theatre).—| “BY THE way, Rappuzs, A Russ1an Prince 18 COMING TO DINE|in! I'l take you out if you'll 


“When the Haze is away the WITH US NEXT WERK : ‘ An, THEN, Six, 1 suPPosE BE AIN'T only come,” as the dentist said to 
WILtarp will play.” |o" MUCH ACCOUNT IN HIS OwN CoonTRY!” the tooth. 

















ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


ExTractep From THE Diary or Tony, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, May 27.— 
Riicure back to-day, efter iF absence. 
a om address from Tower mlets to 
Croydon. Waiting to be calkd to table by 
Speaker, had opportunity of hearing long 
debate round Bill promoted by L»ndon County 
Council. Ruitcare, as President of Local Gov- 
ernment Board in last Ministry, made London 
County Council possible. Happy thought to 
play him in, as it were, with County cil 
debate, 

“Been out of it nearly three years now 
Tosr,” said Ritcaiz, when, one of a score 
old members, I went to shake hands and bid 
him weleome; ‘just the same old place; 
perhaps a little d at the moment. 


and make them somehow sit up ” 

These thoughts pressed u i 
at table signing Roll of Pastiemen 

having been sworn in. Brought his hat with 

him, as new Members do, since, as yet, they 

have no peg to hang it on. Placed it on table 

whilst he signed the Roll, Passing on to be 
introduced to SPEAKER, observed with 
the table. 





off with two hats. House sure to remark it. 
Besides, how could he shake hands with the 
Spzaxer holding a hat in either hand? Next 
best thing to select the newest; did so with 
air of abstraction; advanced one step 
een table and fog | Bench on way to 
Speaker's chair when he felt firm grip on his 
elbow. and a well known voice in his ear. 

** Give me neither Rirca.es nor poverty, but 
do leave me my hat. 

It was the voice of the Squire or Matwoopn, 

How d’ye do?’ 
47 y ge 
t a own, whi 
tceed tha tigeass o's wet and windy 
nomination day. 

House cheered and laughed. Kwatcuputi- 
Hvexssen gravely shook his head. ‘* That’s 
al vary wel,” he. “But a man who 

to the lowest instincts of hu- 
clearing the way for parish coun- 
do any thing.” 

Business done,— Another night's talk round 
Welsh Disestablishment Bill. 

Tuesday.—Prospect of hearing Jonw Wit- 
LIAM move adjournment of House over by 


Day, end Jonw Lene repl 
sufficed to crowd benches. 


wits rarely deligh 
fare ie 
ing 


if 


fe 
) 


if unt i wl 


“WA 


Ritehie Redivivus ! 
a sketch picked up near the Front Opposition 








—— 








a 
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This and all else would be excelled when Jonw Writ1am began to and Cap’en Tommy Bow es, wearing his best Sunday ducks in 
jeet, and Lewe made light reply. honour of a sultry day that reminds him faintly of breathless mo- 
This was nataral expectation from reputation of these famous wits. | ments spent in the Forties in the Bight of Benin. 
In dreary conversation that followed there was one solitary flicker | Srtomto sat down and mopped the shining top of his patristic head 
of humour ; it was dis- with a handkerchief 
covered by anxious hemmed in Germany. 
searcher in the cir- 
caumstance that the 
whole businers was 
utterly, hopelessly 
prosaic. There wasn’t 
a laugh in it from 
beginning to end. 
House begins to think 
it has had enough of 


off the flashi 

t. of the oes 
whose felucca Tommy 
was boarding under 


this elaborate annual the impression it was 
tourney of hamour. 4 to 


ferry- sprang 
his feet. ‘‘ Unthink- 
ing diatribes,” he 
ied Srtom10’s noble 
speech ; lamented the 
effect upon foreign 
powers of its delivery 


Next year, if motion 
for adjournment over 
Derby Day is made, it 
will be better to have 
question put forth- 
with. and so divide. 


Another experience “by a responsible 
like the exceedingly leader of the party” ; 
bad half-hour endured and said much else 


that wonld have 
shocked the House 
had Members chanced 
tobe present. Prixce 
ArTnuR, who 68 
acutely felt, and % 
bitterly resented, 
Groreczk Rvssexi’s 


this afternovn is more 
than should fall to the 
lot of a single genera- 
tion. 

Business done.— 
House agreed bv 
221 votes against 174 
that it could not 





' afford to take « holi- Cromwell, “ Brother Joszrx, Brother Joszrn, for a Roundhead I find thee in strange company!”"{ seeent sneer at the 


day, Straightway “ But what a pity it is that we cannot revive Uliver Cremwell in the flesh, and not only in marble.” Patriot Knight, was 


to waste Mr. Chamberlain's Speech at Birmingham, May 29. spared the anguish of 
remainder of sitting in vain repetition of argument round clauses of the moment by that carefully concerted movement which, ont, 
Welsh Disestablishment Rill. calls Srtomio's colleagues off the Front Benca when he is about to 


Thursday.—Well fer Paosce Arruur he chanced to be absent discourse on Foreign Affairs. 
arm ge when Cap'en Tomwy Bowtzs hauled alongside Sromto and| 4Business done.—Vote on Account agreed to. 
raked him fore and aft. Kewron, who knows ‘vriday.—House met to wind up business 
mere than you think when you hear him speak. previous to Whitsun recess, AtpuEus CLEO- 
tells me it is pretty certain when the next pHAs, always considerate, been thinking over 
Government is formed Srromto will have his wavs of enjoying the holiday. Struck him 
choice of succeeding either Epwarp Grey or nothing wall be nicer than free admission for 
Syprer Brxtow. Neither office is of Cabinet M.P.’s and their friends to witness process of 
rank. But with the chief in the Lords, a states- vivisection. Pat the matter before Home 
man of Srromio’s ability and sagacity can make Secretary in his genial way. AsqQviTH wy 
and keep a position equal in importance and rorry, but has no power to give the desi 
influence to some more highly placed. No one admission. ALtpHeus CrieopHas a little de- 
will deny that the promotion will have been pressed, but went off with the consciousness 
well earned. The Sheffield Knight has, perhaps, that he had at least done his best. 
been mere prominently associated with the con- “There is no enterprise in these ple, 
duct of Colonial affsirs than with those Topsy,” he complained. ‘‘ We in are 
directed by Lord Krowrertey with the assistance 
of Epwarp Grrr. This is a view strengthened 
by the circumstance of the honourable title con- 
ferred upon him by the emissaries from Sweziland. 
Actually, Sr_omio knows quite as much of Foreign 
Affairs as he does of Colonial. 

To-night, on Vote on Account, he concentrated 
his attention on the action of the Foreign Office. 
Surveying its operations from China to Peru, he 
was constrained unreservedly to condemn them. 
Everywhere the British Minister had truckled to 
the foreigner. The flag of England. which the 
emigrants in the Mayflower proudly carried 
with them even in their exile, was dragged 
through every gutter of foreign capitals. 

“There never was a time,” said Sromi0, 
““when this country was so isolated among the 
nations of E ” 


This grand speech echoed through nearly 


much behind the age. We haven't here what in 
Paris is, I believe, called the Mor-gew: a nice, 
quiet place to turn into when you are out 
holiday-making. I hava my own resources. 
When house is shut and I can’t go about the 
hasement and cellars smelling out the oil lamps, 
I sit on edge of fountain in Trafalgar Square 
and sniff its balmy waters. Everyone not 
equally independent. If we had only about the 
parks and in the thoroughfares places my to 
the respectable publie where they might see 
vivisection going on, we should be a happier 
= nation,” 

Business done.— House adjourned for the 


La Ss Whitsun recess. Back again June 10. 











; Wail of the Wire-puller. 
~ On dear, what can the matter be ? 





Teka Frt Opps Rea aoe, Rent gh ct ay mae be” 
paid their distinguished colleague highest ' ‘ But that will not bind up—our Party! 


compliment. They knew he would iH right thing in the right a 

way, at the right time. Whilst he kept the gate no traitor could Nasnvrta Kuan.—On the Sunday immediately following his un- 

pess, no harm befall a beloved country. So, with one accord, they commonly fatiguing first dey in town, the SHanzaDa was requested 

went off, leaving Casapianca Sttomio to tread alone the deck, tovisit the Zoo. Wire from Porcupine, who, on account of his splendid 

wy his eloquence. set of quills, acts as Secretary to the Zoo Society, ran thus:— Will 
On benches behind sat only Tomiisson, who sometimes wishes Khan visit Zoo?’’ Exhausted Receiver’s reply brief but to the 

Prince Anruun had a little more of Sromzo’s ge | point, exhibiting fine mastery of English language, ‘‘ Khan can’t.” 

model of a 


Huorssen who doem’t think the Knight is 
country gentleman, but likes to hear him at the Government ; Crassic Trriz ror Dr. Grace.—*‘ The Centurion.” 
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DUBLIN WHISKY obtain- 
able 
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The finest type of 











QCHWEPPE’S 


| fo be obtained at all leading 
Clubs, Hotels, and Restau- 
rants, if specially ordered. 


SODA WATER. 


These Waters are supplied to 
THE QUEEN. 


tts LIQUEUR OF THE 


es ol ae 





Py 


cea i thee 
te yey 
ay asso ole re, Londum, #.C. 





AREAL SEA BATH IN YOUR 
OWN ROOM. 


| stitutes ask for Tidman’ 























TIDMAN’S PURE TOILET 1M ALL 
THE FAVOURITE VARIET 

| Gearanteed to be all pure without the ad- 
misture ~ at deleterious in tablets at 
cialis SS aad, ts » ead L— oh tanl-te. 
sent, Healing. ‘at and Soothing ts the most 
wnsi ive and ee 

uxary for ladies. ng <aen -_ The 
beat soap for shaved the ~ for all affee- 





“RIT § SH CYCLE 


4, Everton nom pene: § Le 
Town, London, N ra 








Te Oran Old Whisk 
Sepia ca amous HIG 
ttle post 


BLOOMSBURY, W.c. 


TRY IT_IN Your BATH. 


SCRUBB’S nesses AMMONIA 


VELLOUS PREP 

aay 02 Ser ase tab a 
Inrvaluabie fr all Toilet 
Prepare 


Purposes. 
tion for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and G ease Spo's from Clothing, Lt. 
Restores the Colonr to Car 
Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 
ls Bottle for six te ten Baths all Grocers, Chem.sts, Ete. 
SCRUEB & O0., 32b Southwark Street, 8.E. 


























A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE. 


TAMAR comereraion, | 
INDIEN “32e2° 


GRILLON. 





London: 47, Southwark Street, 8.E. 
SOLD BY ALL GHEMISTS AND URUGEISTS, Be. GA. A BOX. 
BEEMAN’S oem. 





‘SIMCETT 


Patent7268,1804, 
A Perambulater 
ora 
Mail Cart. 


The Footboard lifts up an: for:asa Perambe- 
later. Can be had of any Dealer. 
Manufactured by 


in| SIMPSOM, FAWCETT & CO., LEEDS. 
COLDEN BRONZE HAIR. 


“Chetein Foueee~ 


— Chewing Gum. 
4 A DELICIOUS 











THE BEEMAN CHEMICAL CO., Biss & Pi wo tag ee ochre de, Se 
10, Byegrove House, Merton, Surrey. sete MAMINE te avec” 





“Beautifully Cool 
and meen Smoking.” 














3m, pues ins 





Sold only in l-ownee Packets and 2, 4, and S-ounee. and 1-lb. Tiea 
whieh keep the Tobacco in Fine Smoking Condition. Ask at all Tobaces 
Sellers, Stores, &c., and take no other, 


The genuine bears the Trade Mark, “ NOTTINGHAM CASTLE,” on every Packetand Tin. 


PLAYER'S NAVY GUT GIGARETTES, 


Tn Packets and Tins only, containing 12, 24, 60, and 100, 
























be met porieet tunte-seaterasive bpows in cases of 


INFLUENZA. 












| a te Merchants, Chemists, Stores, 4e., te and 
Ia sure & Corsmewcos, Bole Consignees, 
4, Sussex ©. Loudon, H.C 





we SWAN 
FOUNTAIN 
PEN, 


Manujactured in three sass at 


10/6, 16/6, 25/ 


ltearat Gold — therefore never 
corrodes, 

Iridium-tipped — therefore never 
wears out. 


Instantly ready for use. 
Writes continuously for many 


hours. 

Economical — outlasting 7,000 8 
fay Sy 

Saves y £16 in cost of steel 

Ink im reservoir always limpid 
no evaporation. 


FOR WEDDING AND COMPLIMENTARY 
PRESENTS, THE IDEAL OBJECT 


We your steet and 
handwriting ts a suitable pen. 
Complete Catalogue sent 
Sree on application, on 


MABIE, TODD, & BARD, 


03, Cheapside, F.C. 
Ola, Regent Street, W. 





uced Pac simil« 


Re 
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‘COLD MEDAL, 


Health Exhibition, 
London. 


| “™ Benger’s Food 
| has by its excellence 
| established a reputa- 
tion of its own.” 
Brit. a 


The Sarest Pretecter gotest Fevers 
Small-Pex Sn wiphie theria, and 


Infectious 


71 EMiz 


Disinfectant 


An Entirely New Discovery, not conten satan, 


Bottles, m., a. 6d., and : Gallon Tins, 10s. 
The 2/6 bottle makes 30 ( vallonsot strong, reliable Disinfectant. 
pues sent carriage free for Postal Order. 
See Manu/facturere— 


NEWTON, CHAMBERS & CO., Ltd., Sheffield. 


Grorywhere, in Bottles, at B+. 6¢. and é. 64. Highest Award 
at the Chicago ° Buhibitic om. Over 2,000 Sesttmentate received from 
Medical Men Sole Manufacturers - 


COLEMAN & CO., LD. Noswica axp Loxpox. 
ESTABLISHED 1904 


Needham’s 
Polishing 


Paste 


The most reliable pre ation for Cleaning and hee - ining 
hirass, Copper, Tin, Britannia Metal, Platinoid, &c. Sold everyw Lire 
Sole Manufacturers : 


JOSEPH PICKERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. 


a Office St. George's House | Bastoheap, EC 
—_— 


‘C. Brandauer & Co's 
Circular-Pointed Pens. 


GEVEN PRIZE 
MEDALS. 


pointe being rounded by a 

epecial process. Assorted 
fample Box for 7 stamps from the 
Works, BIRMINGHAM. 


“The name Cadbury. 
on any packet of Cocoa 
is a guarantee of 
| purity.”’ 


Medical Annual. 


For Infan 
iyvalids and the Aged 


*“THE OLD SHAVER.” 
12 montTHs LUXURY For 12 PENCE. 
(A shilling shaving stick lasts a year.) 
| “The typical Cocos 
of English Manufac- 
ture, Absolutely 


rat era a 2 Waa Beep Ls 


i > 
| < 
i) 
i 
| > 
i 
i < 
} @ 


PUBLISHED EVERY 
- » 











very Much Abroad. 160 //ustrations. 5/- F, C. BURNAND’S The New History of 


Rather at Sea . . 116 /Hustrations. 5/- Sandford and Merton. 
Quite at Home . . 108 Mustrations. 5/- WORKS ine 2 et aoe a le am, 68. 
Old Friends. 115 Mustrations.5/-| ZL08 e ee . 

some 115 /: TRATED. Rob 4 


Happy Thoughts . 110 //ustrations. 5/- (See me LINLEY GAMBOURNES ILLUSTRATIONS. 6s. 
- > ~ . "" ~ —— 5 ”e per . — 2s 
Cee, Pa. ) 
=, a 
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exception 


ion. will In no case be returned, 


s rule there will be no 


or Pictures of any descript 
per 


T.. thic 
r ro th 


Drawings 
- Wra 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 
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. 
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= et dh oY TY 

Pu Sha yO) Vil \, 
Se PUNE VOL. Re Sue \\ 
Saneinetinannetinn cata ji} 


MOTO 1, 


PRICE THREE PENCE. 


ompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Enve 


not even when acc 








6@” NOTICE.— Rejected Communications or Contributions. whether MS.. Printed Matter 


Nae’ oa PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 
LONDON. 


> Sag 2 P 
( ‘ , y > To be obtained at all leading 
H EKPPE S Clubs, Hotels, and Restaurants, 

if specially ordered. 


These Waters are supplied to The Queen. ~ 
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SIX NEW NOVELS.. 


THE MASTER. By |. Zanewitt. 
i 


n | Vol, crown Oro, with Portrait, 6, 


TERMINATIONS. By Hever 
Jaume Int Vol, crown Oro, Gs. 

Sarton By F. MABEL 

Koss sake of * Disenchantment.” Tn 

THE NEW MOON. By C. E 

oe, Author of “George Mandevilles 

) uedand Vioneer Series, cloth, & net, paper, 


te Od net 


MELLY's | 8 STORY 


ocr peries, 


(THE L NEW 


cloth. 
paper, & t¢ net 


THE TIME MACHINE. By H. 
6. Weer ie i Vol, emall crown fvo, paper, 
le. 64 ; cloth, % PI 

London Wx. HEINEMANN, 21, Bedford St., W.C. 





EB & 








FACTORS 


aon an 


_ PACKHAM'S 


ARE MADE WITH 


DISTILLED WATER. 


Manufactory, Croydon 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD. 


Ploughs. Harrows, Haymakers, § | 

orse Rakes. Mowers, Straw 
Trussers. Fodder Presses. Oil En- 
gines & Ligat Railway Wagons. 




























< _& Ly 
LP sho eag 


TURKISH PASTILS 


travels few things as 





TABLE. WATERS ~ = ; 


















ORIENT COMPANY'S 


B by the steamship GARONY,, 
Se Jando YrIORDS. eanter — 
Fort WPIORDS, 1th 225 Tor y 


5 eee 


, th Avena, 

"Seben band, electric light, electri: bel , het 

cold baths, high Class cuisiwe. Managers re 

& Co., Anderson, Anderson & (0. liead ( Ther, 
church Avenue For passage apply tu sth 

5, Fenchurch Avenue, Le n+ : te ~ 
West-Ené bran och Uthee, le, « bveks apur Stre 


HOTEL 
METROPOLE 
BRIGHTON. 


“ The finest and most luxuric rus Se 
Hotel in the World,’ 


Charges moderate, 
Proprietors: THE CORDON HOTELS. 7p, 


EPPS’S COCOAIN 


COCOA-NIB EXTRACT. 


(TeA-LIKE,) 
A thin beverage of full flavour, now w dp 
beneficially taking the place of tea. Its 
ciple being a gentle nerve stimulant, ip ie 


CHOCOLAT = 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 











AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 


Daicy Gonsumetion. 50 Tons. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


WEDDING 
PRESENTS. 


The Largest and Choicest 
Stock in the World. 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE -FREE 


COLDSMITHS COMPANY, 

















| Show Rooms: 12, REGENT sT.,W W. | Sslain Feiarna Fve, by Groce abet 


res & Co. Ltd , Homeeopathic Chem ~ tea 


ROWLANDS 


BKALYDOR wi:': 


fuce and hands of all exposed to the 
hot sun an dust, eradicates freckles, 
sunburn, tan, &e., and produces s 
beautiful and delicate complexion 

whitens the teeth, pre- 
ODON TO vents decar, and gives 
a pleasing fragrance to the breath. 


MACASSAR O1LES: 


tifies the hair, and can be also had ma 
golden colour. Sizes, 3«.6/.; 7+. Me 
A> yo og sists for Kow lands artie 
, Hatton Garden, | « 


wo Sre + *c 


ywrane, 




































EVERY BLADE BEARS THE CORPORATE MARK 


M 
<olrm 
wm. RUS QORIHY 


AS A CUARANTEE OF EXCELLENCE. 


MAPPIN & WEBB’ : 


PA TENT SCREW-FAST KNIVES. 


em ee 










Mo sy 


9 QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, E.C., and 









BRILL’S 
Sea Baths SEA 


at Home. 


Bracing and 
Refreshing. 


DINNEFUKD'S MAGNESIA. 


Por ACIDITY or rax STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
MEADA: HE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION 
Seid througheut the Werd 





IT 


= Merit Alone 


HAS MADE THE REPUTATION | | BENZINE GOLLAS — Buy 


SALT.) St. Jacobs Oil. | 


ACTS LIKE MAGIC! 
CURES RHEUMATISM! 


ENZIN 
Conquers Pain | as EiFererywie, sin? caa sa. por tote | 















158 to 162. OXFORD STREET. LONDON. H 


BENZINE COLLAS.—Ask for “Colas.” 
CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES. 
CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES 
CLEANS GLUVES.—CLEANS DRESSES. 
* Collas.” 
Souey ES TAK, OIL,—PAINT, GREASE. 
LEMOVES TAK, OIL PAINT, —- | 
uM PURNITURY,—CLOTH, 
» NOT BUY COMMON BENZINE.. 
eee the word COLLA» 


| 

aa 
on the Labeland Uap. | § 

| 

| 





Pe uy 
fe ty Marm- 
less; Will re 
duce 2 to 5 Ib. 
a week; acts 
a the food in 
stomach, pre 
venting its 






Which is the original. xtra refined. 
After using it bece pines quite odouriess conv « > 
in o Fat.S0Kd “% 
byaliChemists 
Send stamp for pamphlet 
BOTANIC MEDICINE G”., 3. age OnFonos ¥ 


*Collas” 


E GOLLAS.—Ask for ° 








Sone,?, WinslevSt..Oxfordst,.W 
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LAPIDARIES. 
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100. 
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ROUNDABOUT READINGS. 


THERE is, of course, to be an Eisteddfod in 1896; and it appears 
that ba Llandudno Raneutine Connie been pening some 
revolutionary proposals with reference ve resolved 
Fray epee sie hat the Gadd will i 


om 


AN UY a Doe em ae Seip bonded 


But its fate has been sealed, and the Welshman is free ; 
As free as his ocean, 
He shall write as he what metre he pleases ; 
And he faces his Gorsedd, and vows he won’t dawdle 
A manacled slave in the train of the awdl. 
Arter this it seems somewhat bald and prosaic to read that 
On the recommendation of “ Hwfa Mon” (the Archdruid), “ Eifionydd” 
(the registrar), ‘‘Cadvan,” “ Pedrog,” “ ne go nay “Dd ed,”’ of the 
Gorsedd Committee, who stated that the subject for wrgerdd 
rule her oe ae + Llewelyn Fawr” boing 
suitable for an subject was chan, welyn Fawr” 
substituted for “ St. Tudno,”—Instead of the en. the subject of whiek 
was “ Clwydfardd,” for which £15 was the prize, it was decided to offer a 
rize of 215 and a gold medal for the best awdl on “Ulwydfardd,” the 
rsedd stating that an awdl would be much more appropriate, as the late 
Archdruid was a great admirer of the twenty-four metres. Instead of the hir 
a thoddaid “ Cestyll Cymru” (Castles of W it was decided to offer a 
rize of £2 2s. for the best hir a theddaid “ ph ‘Elis Wyn o 
yrfai,’ ’and also £2 2s. for the best hir a thoddaid “ Beddargraph ‘Tudno,’”’ 


THE Bithop of HeeEForp has requested the parishes in his diocese 
to send up petitions respecting the Armenian atrocities. One of these 
parishes is ep tay A! and I propose to confer immortality 
upon the reply sent by its Vicar to the Bishop. 

“T regret ” (says this truly Christain cleric) “having been unable to re- 
spond in the way you desired to your appeal respecting th i 
Christians in Armenia. My not doing so was owing to the circumstance 
that at the present time a remonstrance from our nation can have no moral 
wie rome oy beady Esa in a pat yee pry ream aa 
all its ingenuit persecu 0 istians here 
and so Gaeas Be tolerate the continuance pied gue weet ym See 
Turk would be justified in telling us to reform this scandal before we presume 


to remonstrate with him. 

In other wate, the Vicar of Walford-on-Wye disapproves of the 
Welsh Church i t Bill, and refuses t account to 
join in a protest torture of his Armenian 
fellow-creatures. * . . . 
Christian sympath 
the Vicar of 


They possess one at Acton Turville 


t junketings. I ha Ey} ok but 1 
J ma’ 81 
ve i y, or even pene rod wi eed 


rationally, nally, buri 
vigorous members of the Association. 
However, they had a which started from the club-room, 
headed by the Malmesbury and then walked to Badminton, 
calling at the Duke of Braurorr’s, where ny | were all treated with 
ine his sporting Grace’s —_ at called 
upon to treat with refreshments a procession of the rati y sick 
and buried. They then dined. The menu is not given, but no doubt 
included bread made from mummy-wheat, Dead-sea fruit, and 
copious libations of bier (spelling again !). 


Crose to Bristol, there i piece mieien in the name of 
Fispends, where, ¢¢ the Full Moon otel, the tl Pride of Fish 
Lodge of the Bristol Equalised District of t Order of 


e certainly never yet 
nor, I take it, have the v 


Druids | making him hit “‘ ekyers.” 





meets for its various The members sometimes ‘‘ peram- 
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bulate the village, headed by the band of the Mangotsfield detach- 
bulate the vise ete? 





Pp 
doff my cap to the man who can not 
and istian fellowship, but also marvellous ability 
servation of bodies at luncheon, After this it must be the 
child’s-play to navigate the Tantallon Castle to the Baltic Canal. 


At a recent meeting of the Blackrock Town Commissioners, so I 
gather from the Freeman’s Journal, Dr. Koven, the Vice-Chairman, 
objected to the adoption of a tion in favour of the Intoxicating 
Liquors (Ireland) Bill. He the had been carried by a 
side-wind. Obviously, in the 8 opinion, the only thing to be 
done was to Kough-drop it. 


THE ASCENT OF MAN. 
[“ Professor Dnummonn's ‘ Ascent of Man’ was discussed in the Assembly 
of the Free Church and very severely handled.” —Daily Telegraph.) 
Waar? og frae an wi’ a danglin’ bit tailie ? 
Evolved by a process ? paiteral law ? 
What? Me, Sir? An Elderi’ Kirk an’ a Bailie? 
That boast o’ the bluid o’ the Yellow Macaw ? 
Ye’d be takin’ me graunfeyther’s Bible 
‘An’ write doun * Gorilla” the sire o’ us a’ ? 
Na, na! "Tisna me that’s the traitor tae libel 
e family tree o’ the Yellow Macaw. 
We straught awa’ through the son o’ ta Paarnsnons 
Tee X oan an’ ApaM, and back to the Fa’, 


An’ nane but kirk- ’ pairsons 
sane but Pian tne ¢ the Yalow Mame. 
Baboons ?—Leave the Sassenach, o’er his Manilla, 
Tae boast as he will o’ his Puggie*-Papa! 
But strike me teetotal if e’er a 
Shall sit i’ the tree o’ the Y: Macaw |! 
* Anglice, Monkey. 


cE 
ifs 








Liout ann Heat; on, IN A CONCATENATION ACCORDINGLY.— 

Speaking of “the invisible of rum,” Dr. 
vaorns tells us the * ultra- 

“ten times as long as the 

region of the spectrum.” Nature, i 

politics, as in optics, 

giving region,” though, as Science says of its ‘* gamut of invisible 

rays,” they are perceived ‘‘ by their heating effects,” The 8. D. F.’s 

and other wavers of the Red , should study up-to-date optics. 


“Src Irun ap Astra.”’—The Balloon Society has ted 
“W. G.” with ite goid medal. Therefore has he eae cause 
for inflation. It is to be that this will not have the effect of 
n spite of the aéronaut medal, may we 








Pr 


never see * e’er a naught” tacked on to W. G.’s name. 


VoL. CVIII. BB 
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“BOUND FOR THE BALTIC SEA!” 
(Mr. @uansrows starts for « trip to the Bultic in the Donald Currie Ship 7Zantallon Castle, Wednesday, June 12.) 
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WHAT A CHARMING SURPRISE IT Is, TO A MAN WHO HAS LOOKED TO Is BicyoLe ror Two Hours’ Pace anv Liseaty a Dar, 
TO COME DOWN ON HIS BIRTHDAY AND FIND THAT HIs WIFE AND HIS Moruer-In-Law HAVE TAKEN LEssOws IN SECRET, AND WILL 


HENCEFORTH GO WITH HIM ALWAYS AND EVERYWHERE ! 
SUN AND SONG. eadaches when the D. A. was coming on. Consult Temple Bar. 
Saturday.—Have just been reading in Temple Bar an article on | Apparently not. Very strange. 
the influence of sunshine 01 Saetter, Brron, Keats, Moonz, Monday.—Again blazing sunshine. Hotter than ever. 
Sourney, and other voets. Never thought of that before. There is | bring on the D. A. if anything would. lie on beach. ~More 
so little suashine in London, and when there is one never sits out in crowded than yesterday. Some of the seem friendly, and to be 
it. That is why all the magazines reject my sonnets, and why no | interested in my experiment, for they address me and ad me to 
one will publish my tragedy in blank verse. Sunshine! Right on | get my hair cut. uld this Vy be advantageous to admit the 
the top of one’s bare That is the cure. The reason‘is obvious D. A.? No. Sevier and the others wore their hair like mine, not 
—Phebus Apollo, the Divine Afflatus, and all that sort*of thing. cropped like a convict’s. Tell this to my new friends, They laugh. 
Must go somewhere into the sunshine at once. Brighton is near, | me angry. Then tell me to keep my hair on. Curious 
Brighton is shadeless, Brighton under the June sunshine is hot. | instance of the vacillation of popular opinion. They go owey sing- 
The very place. Shall now at last electrify the world. Godown by ing. Pain in my head and sleepiness still worse. no er 
an evening train. Somewhat crowded. hitsuntide, of course. keep awake. Abandon myself to D. A. Am suddenly aroused by 
ae morning. Fry of aoa, Baeee apet semape Geking ay —-. ‘ Open my eyes. Cs hardly see anything. 
an inspiring place for a poet. along asp parade, Ex-| Awful pain in a ut my eyes again. arm again shaken 
tremely hot. But that is just what I want. Still Seciey and the| roughly. A voice says, * Now get up.” Me lhe to lift m 
others did not advocate softened — to which one’s boots | head but cannot. Never felt so ill before, Murmur pete, - 
almost stick. The beach is the right Lie down on the dusty | can't. It’s the D. A. i “D. T. yer 
shingle above hich water mark, take off my hat, and abandon myself | mean. None o’ your gammon. You come along 0’ me.”’ now 
to the Divine Afflatus. Wait patiently for inspiration. Can only to understand that it is not Phoebus Apollo who is standing by me in 
think how hot it is. Wonder if the Divine Afflatus could get through | vision. [t is not even a beaatifal woman, asin Satter 8 Alastor, 
my hat. Pat on my hat. Still no inspiration. Take my hat off| [t isa policeman. Must find precedent for this. Somehow my voice 
again. Begin to become insensible in the warmth. Suddenly feel seems changed and uncertain, bat [ manage to murmar, “ Temple 
on the back of my head a sensation as of something striking me.| Bar.” ‘* Oh yes,” says the policeman, “ you've been enough in the 
Can it be the inspiration? No, it was a pebble. Jamo up. Boys) bar. Now yer can try the dock. Come Fn He endeavvurs to 
behind, aimlessly throwing stones, have bit me, Sudden ee raise me, but I again fall insensible. ; 
tion to rush after them with uplifted stick. Sudden flight of boys. Wednesday.—Remember dimly the horrible events of the last 
Parsue them over uneven shingle. Woader if Saeuter and the/| thirty-six hours. [ was taken to the police-station, and brought 
others ever did that. At last stop, breathless, ‘hotter than ever. | before the magistrate. He woald not even look at Temple Bar, aad 
Fiad, with difficulty, another unoccupied on beach, and lie| fined me for beiag draak and incapable. I drank aad incapable! 
down ee Become quite drowsy. Saddenly wake up. Mast have| Oh heavens! To-day [ am back in The sky iscloudy. No 
been inspi chance of the D. A. now. Shall give up poetry for ever, and for the 


and no chance of Divine Afflatas to-day. Mast wait till to-morrow. | future write words for songs. 





lew 3 aching very much. Wonder if Suetitey and the others had 





for a long time. San going dowa. No i ion yet, 








ee 
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AT A YEOMANRY REVIEW. 


ScENR—An open space near Baymouth, the watering 


the County Yeomanry 


other carriages, occu 
the less distenguts , 
groups, waiting for the reriew 


have been throug 
training. Along one ot oo teasl eeapnates 
2 stand in a thin 
to begin. 


remainder of the regiment are doing nothing in 


Yeomanry Non- Com. (who 1“ 


ferring a distinction upon them). Ah, ’tis not 
trainin’, I do assure ye. I’ve been so ’ard-work . 
with all the writin’ I ‘ve had to do at the orderly room and thet, I've you know. ; 

"ardly ’ad time to live! But I like it, mind ye I like it more every| Mrs. Pratt. (disenc 
year I come out and so does ~~ 


this about it too—the girls 
come errfter a feller! 

Th: Young Ladv. Well, I’m 
sure! Now J should have thought 
when you’re in the Yeomanry, it 
was just what—— 

The Y. N.-C. Tain’t so—not in 
= wat =" can tell - 

". L. (with coquettish in- 
credulity). Oh, I daresay. With 
that uniform, too! Why, I expect, 
if the truth was told, you know 
more than one young lady who’s 
glad enough to be seen about with 


you. 

The Y. N.-C. (complacently). 
More than one! Why, theer wurr 
eight I took out in a boat for a 
moonlight row on’y lawst nieht 
—nawn o’ my seekin’, but th 
wouldn’t take no denial. J didn’t 
want to be bothered with ’en. I’ve 
got other — to do aw 
squirin’ a passel o’ wimmin 
about, I hev. 

The Y. L. You conceited thing, 
you! If that’s the way you go on, 
I shan’t talk to you any more ! 

The Y. N.-C. Well, you won't 
hev th’ opportunity, for theer ’s the 
Captain calling me up. So long— 
and take care 0’ y ves! 

[ He trots of feeling that he has 

sufficiently impressed them, 

The Y. L. (to brother, with 
the superiority that comes of a 
finishing school with all the extras). 


Distinetlv “‘ country,” isn’t he ? 


Her Brother. Well, he can’t 
help that. And he rides as straight 
as any ¢ I know. 

The Y. L. Oh, he’s a real good 
fellow, I know that; still he i 
just a littlhe—— I did hope I’d 


but there, I suppose you can’t put refinement into some , 
Another Young Lady (to her Admirer). I can’t make Gzorcr out men can’t keep up. Still, considering how short a time they ’ve been 


yet among them all—can you 


y 
Her Admirer (and Groner's rival). Cawn’t say as I’ve tried, par- 
f , i ks tear staks "aeb Save bok of Some of the horses are cantering now, though; it looks so much 
him : that one rettin’ all humped up nohow on his ’errse. nk. 
The Adored One. Oh, of course, if you’re going to make out as © Capt. C. Don 


tickler. But there’s one there in 


Groner can’t sit on a horse! 


Her Admirer me 1 Well, I’'d back myself to ride ‘cross all by themselves; they don’t have any fun, and they only get in 
y. 


country agen GareGr any 


The Adored One, Then why don't you jointhe Yeomanry, likeAe has? now— 7 ’re all coming straight =p oy waving their 


leading an officer’s horse and talk- 
ing to a female friend of his and her brother with the sense of con- = But there’s another officer in a cocked hat; is he inspecting, 


all pie this yere i 
ed all the week, | Capt. C. Only their tongues ; he’s the regimental Pill—the doctor, 


*errse, a b’lieve. 


“*T was onfortnate fur Garge, him bein’ th’ only man as fell arf.” 
polished him up a little while we were at the farm last summer; seem to come off over the trotting. 


Her Admirer (who would if he could - tt), 
*taint worth my while, if you want to know 


The Adored One. {'m sure it’s a smart enough uniform—at least 


Groror looks quite ’andsome in it. 


can’t 
Her Admirer. He didn’t look very ’andsome when I see him on ar C. No danger of that; toc heavily bitted to get out of hand. 
parede this marnin’ ; the sun had peeled his nose a treat! 
The Adored One. It’s well there are some who are willing to make | w 


sacrifices for their country ! 


Amone THE CARRIAGES. 


Mrs. Prattleton. Yes, so sad for him, poor dear; but of course, 
fortabl ab 


whenever bis fa‘her dies, he’ll be quite 


is a row of drags and There’s the general salute ; now they’re goin’ to make a start. 


In ak the in. | T&ther like a dressing-gown, and the cocked hat; and why is he 


specting officer ix judging the best turned-out troop, — the 





| a military acquaintance.) Oh, Captain Crineer, do come and tell 
=e what they ae expan to be doing out there, and whether 
at which ve begun ye 
A apt. Clinker (R.A.). Nothin’ much ’ on at it. Ah 
their annual they seem to be wakin’ up now a bit. (As the strikes up,} 
Mrs. Pratt. Who is that little man in the baggy black frock, 


galloping out here ? 
— C. He's the inspectin’ officer ; takin’ up his position for the 
past, don’t you know. 
Mrs. Pratt. Oh; and they’re all going to march past him. How 





ted). I quite thought he must be a eral 
And there’s | at /east. Dear me, there’s a0 tein in a red coat and a helmet. 
What is he doing here? 

Capt. C. That’s the o> 

Mrs. Pratt. Oh; and adju- 
tant always wears a helmet. 1 sec. 
hn ane red silk round the 
kettledrums ; ( pleased) that’s real 
soldiering, isn’t it ? 

Officers (as the regiment marches 
past by squadrons). Right whe-eel! 
Eyes t! For-ward! Dress up 
fy 

‘apt. C. (wit id a 
tion), The dressin’s not half bad. 
=Mrs. Pratt. No, they ’re dressed 
very like Hussars—or is it Artillery 
I mean? I always had an idea the 
Yeomanry wore comic uniforms— 
with shirt-collars, you know, and 
old-fashioned milk-pail hats with 
feathers aan 8. on - 
appoin s nothing ridi- 
= «Fey these. What one? 
t trum is ri ; 
look at him aniionaaest 

Capt. C. Trumpeters and serjeant- 
majors always the best mounted. 

rs. Pratt. Arethey? I wonder 
wag et is. Sle ‘o be iment 
ran in sing .) But they ’ve 
all got beautiful horses. 

pt. Ci (ertitically). Hm, 
theyre a fair-lookin’ lot. Fall off 
a bit behind, some of ’em. 

‘Mrs. Pratt; Dothey ? Then they 
can’t be very good riders, can they’ 

Capt. C. These fellows? They 
ought to be; most of ’em, you see, 
hunt their horses regularly. _ 

Mrs. Pratt, (with a mental vision 
of dismounted troopers chasing their 
chargers about the ). What 
fun! I should like to see them 
do that. (As the regiment trots 
past in sections.) But they don’t 


Capt, C. Not quite; the leaders don’t keep their distance, so the 


a can’t ex pect—— : 
rs. Pratt. No; and they haven't tried to gallop yet, have they ? 


nicer than if they all trotted, Z thi i 
t fancy their Colonel would agree with you there. 
Mrs. Pratt, What a shame to keep those poor soldiers out there 
the way of the others when they turn round. Qh, look at them 
Pursuin’ practice at the doin’ it rather decently, 
too. 


Mrs. Pratt. But do you think we’re safe just here? Suppore 
P themselves in time! 


y? "Cause Capt. 


... There, you see, they ’re all wheelin’ round. That’ll be the wind 
- Yes, they're drawn up in line; officers called to the front. 
| Now the inspecting officer is makin’ a remarks, 
| all round, you know. It’s all over. : 
Mrs. Pratt. Really? It’s been « great success, hasn’t it? | 
enjoy a review so much better when they don’t have any 
(Recognising | . Don’t you? [Captain CLINKER assents, to save 
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OOOO 
On THe War Home. 

George's Rwal (reflectiely).’ ae onfortnate fur Ganex, him 
bein’ th’ only man as arf, 20 

The Adored One. He didn’t tell off—be only fell out.% Didn’t'you 
hear him tellin’ me the buckle of bis stirrup broke ? 

George's Rival, Buckle or nawn, he come arf; that’s all *’m 
sayin’. An’ showed his sense, too. by keepin’ out o’ th’ ae 
But Garex was allays a keerful sart o’ chap. 








SCRAPS FROM = 


[“ At the Ludlow County Police Court, on May 27, Sir Cuantes Rover 
BovGuton, Baronet, of Downton Hall, a Justice peu the Peace. applied fora 
—- order against Mr. Jonn Bappeiey Woop, of Henley Hall, a 


ustice of the Peace. The parties had a dispute over oat, a00 oe 


leaving Middleton Church on Sunday, Mr. Woon, it was alleged, used 
coarse language to Sir CHARL and toes him « liar three times. Sir 


CHARLES he was in bodil: of Mr. Woop, and thought if sureties | ! 


to keep the peace were applied he should be ssfer. The Bench ted 

the semamong.— The Bhapield and Rotherham Independent.) et: 

ee | now within their bosoms 
full well housed 


By closest ties be knit ; Blind anger courses madl 
Bat water's caused them both to | Sir CHARLEs’s temper has hae) been 


swell, 
And brought about « split. and ete lect his: Bel 
Mz. T. Dottixe Botton, M.P. for N.E. division of Derbyshire, 


hee heen comeing > Seen at Eckington the reason for 
his voting s¢eiast fe the Government on Mr. Liorp-Groner’s amend- 

e Welsh Church Bill. He was under no obligation to party 
leaders or party asa party. There was no subsidy by the party, no 
assistance given by party speakers, and he had to rely upon the 


ment tot 


electors alone. These elemen 


unanimous vote of continued in esteemed member. Vote 
moved in eloquent speech by Mr. Bove. No 7 no 
party voting, manly independence the thing = Leaders sa 


it ought to be a thing ** verboten,” and Mr. T. E. _— filled wi 


foreboding by latest a Botton voting blue bad enough, but the 


enthusiastic approval of his constituency quite a bolt from the blue. 





TO A LADY-JOURNALIST. 
( Written by Request.) 


Gueat heav’ns! Here, where’s my paper, pen, and ink! 
How ig it all this while I have omi zat 

For her I’ve rhymed, and Her, and Hex; don’t think, 

I beg then. that I’ll from my duty shrink, 
A duty to a lady smart and witty due. 








ree - an pte ea aad in to re Ni al 


c-g-r-tte. 
‘By faa I —- I event n the show away !) 


Well, I’ve not said a but I’ve thought the 


If I were fulsome in why, one it!” Genie 
Most probabl yma, oF | Wine - : 
So, therefore, please the lines ~. 











"OPERATIC NOTES. 


Saturday.— Production of Harold. New 
Gowns, bess by, 
ive 


vice waa ae Office, 
words 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


My Baronite, constitutionally cred 
works « ony Otiver Hoses, 


Some ‘Mortele, and Lord Wickenham 

doubt. No man, not the weakest- 

uses italics in writing a book. 

draw such a creature as Mrs. 

nature could not imagine 
btless 


** whose cy was aon 
sunshine, the life, the tenderness, the 
nature.” The book, the most ambitious, 

that has come from the 
by her gift of keen obrerva- 


soll soe through most people. 
felicitoustarns arene Dole oer with i " 
ies in — —— Hosses; but she 


eS the sunlight. Dr. Warre 


the earlier 

he mas _ < Oe 
Fy oy to 
xr Golo bei ally 


Moreover, none me ba a woman 

0 pod Fe 

yom y to _—, 
of springtime and 

ath mel «- promises of the 

vintiot leugth, the most a ——y~ 
onu OLiver Hoses, is 


“an goes qveryihing. 


ere are 
should turn her face more 


and Allegra are so good and 
ittle more of them, and e little less of the almost im- 


nogene Sree baa 
of mankind 14 ona, cad there cowie at eae), 


3g as he tells ok, Pane 


Lippe A with Ly work 
va fl know that for man from London 


certainly the w itlest. 
has been may moet t featare. 
a pares happily, resoued from 


F Mr. 
' I’m really sorry for this painful | , ey 


fairness of en "displayed in 
aod w= ey: Meg rr ae A for example, Mr. — 
Baroour, Mr. Paswett, Mr. go ‘Tiaxrsom, 

Sir Wurt1am Harcourt, gt on 
Lord Ranpo.trH a 

aaas omek betes has stored ad others 
public e a 

may see them as th Igo 

set down in malice. 
between the Old World a the N 
back on oe, and. 


e edification 
tl Harn ithe colamns of the 


of public pe oteeee  S Gaon 
damaging rival. 


Than Hedin of fhe Hyons.toe com- 


, at, eT seldom dex” they will 


So I’m impelled to write plain y of 
ew, Mr. Smatier has turned his 
perenne 


| Amine to 0 high-fown or “ lover's | © 


te aiiaee ’ve asked me, and I'd | Curren 
much = way 
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love, 


the average reader 


Men (MacmIttay), 
most vart in the 


The Studies cover 
ema tuckion, interesting. 


, Joun Waseem | 
long residence in England 


readers, is about to 
of the under- 
will find in 

ny -W. 





Not to oblige you promptly, i I know 
dropped! 4 Home-Curep, Tonovg,—At a meeting ot the “ Gaelic League” 
in Dublin the other day, 


movement wee sdvascing, in of the 
Sow about the fague ofthese whe have ia fisten to He 
subsequently read a poem called * An han Al 

that had the hardihood to remark 


g the laneyeee:, tt Micalated to couse 


**the 
veLas Hype, the President, onid said that the 
favour day, and that, “* if this 
was assured.” 


that ** P= Fy and old 
As Mr. 


ere conducted exclu- 


ng and, 



























ee 
ee 


— nectar, Cn 
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THE NEW WOMAN. 
“You Re NoT LEAVING Us, Jack! TEA WILL BE MERE DIRECTLY!” 
“On, I'« eorne vor a Our oy Tza uy THe Sepvants’ Hatt. I can’t oer on wirnour Femae Socizety, you know!” 


——_— | 








THE SHAHZADA ON THE THAMES. 


“You will assist,” quoth Mr. Punch to Tony, “in giving the 
Smanzapa a cheery welcome on board the P 0.’s nia. 
And these,” continued Mr. P., handing Tovey a packet and « purse 
containing untold gold “‘ are your secret instructions,” 

“ They shall be faithfully ebeyed.” replied the ever-faithful Tonr ; 
adding, “ 4 bon Suan, bon hur-rah!” 
. . > >. . >. 
Day lovely; voyage perfect. Father Thames at his best. Sir 
Tuomas Surmertanp, M.P. and O., and all the goodly company, 
drank the Suamzapa’s health most heartily. Then capital short 
sperch from Right Honourable Fowier about India, Smanzapa 
satisfied with dinner, gratified by reception. On deck the Saau- 
zava called Tony aside. Interpreter intervened. “ Detnaw ton! 
Tuoteg !” said the Suanzapa, quietly, but authoritatively. 

The interpreter retired, muttering to himself ‘* Bow-strings for 
one.” ‘Look here,” said the Saanzapa to Tosy . . . and they dis- 
cussed affairs (Tosy acting as Mr. P.’s representative) of such 
importance that they cannot be even hinted at in this or any other 
place. ‘‘And now,” said the Suanzapa, still speaking in his 
native language, of which this is a translation, ‘‘is it not true that 
une yous aayael institutions at Greenwich is——” 

e Fair?” 
“Bah!” laughed the Saamzapa, “‘ that has long since vanished ; 
so have the Pensioners at the Hospital. But——” 

“ There is still hospitality,” murmured Tony, salaaming his very 
* There is,”’ returned the Saauzapa, “‘ and you shall show it.” 
** What can I do for you, your Royal Hig ?” asked Tosy. 
The Suamzapa drew him yet further apart from the envious 
crowd, and whispered in his ear. 


“Your Royal Highness,” answered Tony, “it shall be done. 
Command that the boat be stopped at Greenwich.” 

So the boat was stopped at Greenwich, and the Suanzapa, with 
Tosr, debarked. Great cheering. 


8 p.m.— Telegraphic Message from Toby to Mr. Punch, Fleet Street. 
Cannot come to dinner, Shahzada and self enjoying tea and 
shrimps. All gone —except the shrimps. No money returned. Did 





st for one-and-ten, ¢ pocket di, 





ifference. Shahzada says best 
entertainment ever had. See you later. Larks, ‘tosr 


THE WARS OF THE ROSES. 
(A Sheffield Oricket Song, by a True ‘‘ Tyke.”’) 

(“The fifty-fifth contest on the cricket field between the rival counties of | 
Yorkshire and Lancashire ended yesterday (June 5) in a victory for the | 
representatives of the Red Rose by 145 runs, and the record now reads - 
Yorkshire won 23, Lancashire won 23, and 9 drawn.”—The Leeds Mercury.) 


Rep rose and white! A pleasant summer sight, 
As a Midsummer Dream may well imagine it 
How different far from the wild wordy fight 
’Twixt farious Someaset and fierce PLANTAGANET! 
Bramhall Lane Ground presents a peacefuller scene 
Than that once witnessed in the Temple Garden. 
Here’s war of wickets, on a sward as green 
And as unreddened as the glades of Arden. 
Wakp, not hot Sorroxx, fights for the Red Rose, 
Jackson, not Vernon, battles for the White One. 
True York v. Lancashire are still the foes, 
Nor is the issue now at stake a slight one ; 
But whether Jackson be twice bowled by Moxp, 
Or twice Peet give oung ALBERT his quietus, 
The battle is as friendly as ‘tis bold. 
Pav, with his eighty-seven, helps defeat us, _ 
But brave Lord Hawxg, our Captain, makes his pile, 
And there is comfort in the score of WaInwaieHt. 
If Suee and Baxer make the Red Rosesmile, 
.-._ Himsr his true “ Yorkers” down the pitch will rain right. 
Some holiday-makers seek the grassy down, ; 
And some will bask by seashore, or on snnny cliff, 
Give me to watch the fine straight bat of Brown, 
The ball of Mriti¢an, the catch of Tonniciirrs, 
Dead level now are Lancashire and York, 
The Red Rose and the White bear equal blossoms. 
Now comes the tug of war! Now must we work, 
Active as catamounts, and sly as ’possums. 
But this we know—that at our noble game, 
With Hawee the hearty, and with stout McLaren, 
The White Rose shall not have to blush with shame, 
Nor the Red Rose, through funk, blanch and grow barren ! 











His New Trriz.—Dr. Grace, C.B. (“* Companion of the Bat”). 
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£ Ragged Urchin (who 


Tee MA; 


1s 


toon "ex up very short and dirty end of @ Cigarette). “Hr, Bury! 


"gRE! SEE WHAT YOU VE MIssED!” 








‘ARRY AND THE BATTERSEA 
PARK LADY CYCLISTS. 


Dear Cuantiz,—You know I’m a “ biker.” 
I told yer a good bit 


from Land’s End to 
ner olen nets 
Y, when 
Some might do me for pace, but for style, 
akylark, I’d jest about win. 


Lu. Jonsson—you know little a a the 


Larks, Cuantre! It’s and 
ckles! You know I end wate 


But I wosn’t for the toppers as 
treddle it nigh C Chelsea Bridge. 

No slow Surrey-side but smart 
bits o’ frock from 

It se me aback Pe Zo™. ‘tho’ of course 

I wos speedy all 


** Lor, Ke) 
But’ 
by? 


\ thith ith 
Hage, ah 





Thee ’ow thpiffing they thpinth, thoth sthwell 
Ars the thyint I don’t hike ter 


twy. 
Fanthy ms in m yy conties 
among thuch h A- on Fy 


Look at ’er in the knickerth and os. and 
thpot t’otherth Balbriggan hoth !” 


Poor Liz! She’s no clarse, ny comparative. 
Ain’t got no savvy, yer 

And carn’t ’old ’er own ae quolity, not 
with a flyer like me. 

Don’t like to be done, J don't Cuartre; and 

On sn * Joat 08 yer like. like. lech 

y, mean Battersea, it 

old girl, I should dike /” 


“Oh, ’Awwee,” sez she, “* you’re a’ot ’un! 
But let uth look on, dear, thith 

Yer thee I carn’t balanth, or pedal. I don’t 
want ter yo ot no show. od 

** All right,” I ortyan’ airy. But ontry 
noo, Gusneam " old 

When I stocked up them beauties on bikes, I 
wos most arf ashymed o’ my gal. 


One young piece in grey knicks and cream 
, and a sort of soft tile called a toke 
Took m ” fancy dear boy. I'd 
ha’ blued arf-a-bull to ’ave spoke, 
oe a dog-cart ’ad got 


And’ Tosnlis't be dons ‘the perlite without 
a bit of a stir. 





os Thtock-up cat, my dear’ np 1” sez Lin. 
“Well, sez I, * she ma a Princess, 
As a lot o° them hexercise = Lydy B. 


wales Marcherness 
Do paternise Battersea Park on a bike; 
ys so I’ve bin told ; 
breakfusts 


and five-o' clock teas give 
by dooks is a sight to behold.” 


“— *’Awwee,” snigs Li, ou’re a 
‘kiddin’, ‘But, thithorth! it te 


To thee Be Park, ath wath oath al 

Now the pet pitch of thecll Indy theclista! 

ow the pet-pi well lydy thyc <a 
“is sows yer I pom ‘ow things move. 

From hansoms and bus-tops to bikes! Oh, 
the lydies must keep on the shove. 


‘* They borrow their barnies from Aus, arterall, 
Liu. Toffs t a new lark 
bike oh lah Brixton, and 


Battersea k. 
*Dividedé’ and ‘ Knickers,’ my dysy, are 
sniffed at out Hislington way, 
But when countesses mount ’em at Chelsea, 
they ’re trotty and puffeck 0 K!” 


val . it, old —_, that’s a moral! 

ll soon ’ave some duchess, on wheels, 

A-coftin’ all r and showing young 
ZrMMy a 5 te "eels, 

Hadvanced Women ? Jimminy-Whizz! With 
the spars and the sails they now carry 
They ’ll race us all round, pooty soon, and 
romp in heasy winners Yours, " 

’ Aury. 





RATHER A HANDFUL! 


THERE seems to be a feeling among ledy 
writers that ee 8 have been 
remembered in irthday-honour distri- 
bution. That all very we but quite a new 
demand has been started by the Cork Con- 
stitution, which - 

“Tt would not of course be regular to bestow a 
knighthood wu a lady; but the rule in the 
case of Mrs. Disnarii might be observed, and 
a Baroness be conferred upon the author of "Lady 
Audley’s Secret.” 

What would Miss Raasece do with a Ba- 
roness when she got her? Work her up into 
her next plot ? tod mast be “ chea 
to-day,” if they can be given away in this 
generous style. 








A LAMENT. 
(Cuzarsipe, June 6, 1895.) 


On. x, pens} from Afghan clime, 
a Et is hard! Ah! 
wie would find the proper rhyme 

To balance with Shah- ! 


I see the 
P.~ bugle oi 
correct, 
To erest the Shahzada! 

Thy quantities have kill’d my song ! 

eee te 
anyw 

To have it nght. Shah-zdda f 


an ride erect, 
sounds! Aha! 
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A KIND INQUIRY. 


Dear Mr. Powcn, —A touch- 
ing epitaph has lately come 
under my notice. It runs as 
follows :— 

“HIC JACET ANONYMA, 


She dwelt among the untrodden 


ways, 
Where yellow asters throve, 
A maid whom there were few to 


praise 
And fewer still to love 


She lived unknown, so none can 
know 
The hour she ceased to be, 
Enough to know she has, and oh! 
Pray, all men, R. I. P.” 


Is it le that our old 
friend, the New Woman, that 
quite “‘imporsible she,” has 
left us for “* another place” ? 
It seems almost too good to 


be true. 
Yours unfeelingly, 
A. Misonroeywist. 


P.8.—You will observe that 
she died a spinster, of uncer- 
tain age. 


A sPoRTsMAN, not particu- 
larly literary, but very fond of 
theatricals, says that he hears 
there is a play going on called 
Don Quickshot. He thinks the 
first syllable may have been 
accidentally omitted, but feels 
certain that the London Quick- 
shot ought to make a hit. 


Scorrne ror Dr. Grack.—| aALways UsFs 
“A Running Commentary.” 








wid 


HOW THINGS WILL OUT. 


(The Judge is not at home, and Brown, Q.C., asks permission to write 


him a Note.) 


Mary Elizabeth Jane, ‘‘Wovuup you it THIs Book, Sir? 


IT WHEN HE WRITES LeTTeRs !” 





| TOWN AND GOWN. 

| Tue Standard, its 
account of rete at 
Pies Se Dae oS Cane, nll 


in dress, the Oppidans 
wearing their black school 
gowns.” Since when have 
worn o gowns,” 
Ae mgr otherwise? Those 
who used to wear 8 
were the Collegers. Barely 
the custom, sanctioned by 
some centuries, has not 
The “ Oppidans,”’ 
or Town Boys, could not 
pay be m 
to Gown Boys—at least so 
writes to us 
\ Tue Tue or Warne. 





Goop Evans!—The Daily 
Telegraph reported * The 
Heroism of a Lady.” The act 
| |and deed was that of Miss 
' | Evans, of Hythe, near South- 
ampton, who, after rescuing a 
et ae a. 
ng, plunged in again, a 
and ed 


resoned a was 
sinking for the third and last 
tim+. The girl saved will ever 
gratefully remember Mics 
Evars as the lady who 
“brought her up by hand,” 
and in finishing her education 
she will not neglect the extra- 
accomplishment of swimming. 
Honour to Miss Evaws, who is 
a real female champion, not 
of the Salvation Army, but of 


MASTER 





[Heavens ! it's an English Dictionary / | & Nautical Salvage Corps! 


























A NOCTURNE IN NOODLEDOM. 


(What the"Heart of the Young Masher said to 
the Music-hall Singer.) 
(A Lone Way arrer LoyeFreiiow,) 
Arr—*‘‘ The Day is Done.” 
Tue day is done, and the darkness 
Falls from the brow of night, 


Like a crape-mask drifting downward 
From a burglar in his flight. 


I see the lights of ‘‘ the village” 
Gleam through evening mist, 
Anda ~— of dryness comes o’er me, 
And a tiddley I can’t resist. 


A feeling of blueness, and longi 
For a spree, pom yom oa ; 
It resembles sorrow only 
As gooseberry does champagne. 


Come, < age some snappy poem, 


That shall banish this ehippy feeling, 
And drive dull care a wes 


Not from the slow old stod 
Not ee smugs = me, 
a notir tter, 
And were slaves Ga tans end ee: 


Fa, Mee chunks of Wacyenr’s music, 
worrying thoughts suggest, 
Dull daty, and 4 ‘ 


endeavour, 
And to-night I rant 
“Wi | pak pa 
songs are 
Aad whe suiue penteen fine Pastase, 
Till tears from your optics start. 








Who, without thought or labour, 
And ** on his own,” with ease, 
Can whack out the ripping chorus 

Of music-hall melodies. 


Such songs have power to quicken 
The pulse that beats low with care ; 

And come like the ** Benedictine” 
That follows the bill-of-fare. 


So pick from the cad, or the coster, 
me patter—slang for choice ; 
And lend to the rhymes of the Comique 
The tones of a stentor voice. 


And our feet shall thump tune to the musie, 
And the bills that I cannot pay 

Shall be folded up, like my brolly, 
And as carefully put away. 








THE GOOSE AND THE EAGLE. 
(A Fable.) 


A Goosz that had miss-epent a long life, 
and, in addition to being old and ugly, was 
a sour, ill-natured disposition, in despair of 
rendering herself any longer 
male uaintances, conceived the desperate 
design of emancipating her female friends. 

** Tt is intolerable,” she declared to a large 
assemblage of the latter who flocked together 
directly the news of her design was noised 
abroad, *‘ it is intolerable that, whilst all the 
good things of this life are reserved for the 
exclusive use and enjoyment of our male 
tyrants, we poor female creatures should be 
put off with feeble bodies and dowdy, un- 
attractive plumage. I will go immediately 
to the King of Birds and demand the instant 
redress of these grievances under pain of my 





serious displeasure.” 


of | Might the foundation 





Searcely had the Goose received the thanks 
of her audience for this valiant speech, when 
an Esgle, which chanced to be soaring at that 
moment in the heavens above them was 
attracted by the clamour that reached him, 
d suddenly to the earth in order to dis- 
cover the cause of it; to whom the Goose, so 
soon as she was sufficiently recovered of her 
fears, humbly her complaint. 

‘Foolish bird!” exclaimed the Eagle, 
when the Goose had made an end of her com- 
plainings, ‘*know you not that what is fixed 

y Nature cannot possibly be mn ony Le birds ; 
and that if your sex have weaker bodies and 
a leso attenclive giamage than beleng to wot 
the male gender, it is because Nature wills it 
so, and must he obeyed? Learn to be content 
with what you have, and cease envying those 
to whom Nature has been more prodigal of 
certain favours than she has been to you. 
Remember, also, foolish bird! that strength 
of mind is not the same thing with strength 
of body, and that though you may the 
one pretend to — the other, yet is 

nearly all Right in 
the animal must remain so because 
Nature will have it so and must be obeyed.”’ 





SHAK*PEARIAN CHARACTERSAT MANCHESTER 
—Last hee | H_R.H. tne Prince of Waies's 
horse Florizel II took the cake, or, rather, 
the Manchester Cup. Florizel II. is now 
Florizel I. In this new illustration to a 
poms ph not 1 pneny + are 
6 represent race from the point o 
view of those who didn’t win. 





Ayorner Tittz!! Svrrtewentat G 


zerre or Bretapay Howovrs.—Dr. W. G. 
Cricket-Field-Marsha!. 


Grace to be 
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Just Loox aT Mr. Jonzs OVER THERE, FLIRTING WITH THAT Gini! I ALWAYs THOUGHT H&E Was A WOMAN-HATER!” 


“So me 1s; suT Sue's NOT HERE TO-XIGHT |!” 








“AS SIMPLE AS ITALIAN.” 
(4 Dramatic Fragment from Drury Lane.) 


Scene—The Auditorium of the National Theatre. Present the 
customary throng, A performance on the stage is occupying the 
spectators’ wrapt attention. Newly-married couple in stails 

ylding a discussion in undertones. 


Angelina. 1 am so glad, dear, you did not a book of the words. 
It will be such a capital exercise for my Italian. I find that I can 
understand every word. 

Edwin (happy to have saved the expense ef purchasing a trans- 
lated libretto). Quite so, dear. You can tell me what they are doing. 

Ang. Certainly, dear. Look, they are now having supper. You 
see, the heroine called for candles, and the waiter put them on the 
table. And now they are talking about things in And 
that is Armande. And don't you see Marguerite is i 

Edwin. Yes; she is fainting in front of a window. 

Ang. Exactly. Italian is so ap aues like English. She gives 
nie a flower, aud he goes away. He says adieu, and then the curtain 
falls, 

Edwin. Was that in Italian too? 

Ang. Don’t be absurd. (They discuss things in general, until the 
curtain rises on the Second Act) Look, it is the same scene, You 
see, they are engaged. She is making love to him. 

Edwin, \s that why he is ities & a chair with his back to the 
audience while Marguerite strokes his hair ? 

Ang. Yes, While she is stroking his hair she is saying how fond 
she is of him. And now he is telling her how fond he is of her. 

Edwin \ofter a quarter of an hour), What are they saying ? 

Ang Oh, just the same thing over and over again. The Italian 
language is so beautiful. **Oh, Armande!” She calls him by his 
Christian name. She is so attached to him. 

Edwin. But what was the meaning of that ? 

Ang. (at the end of the Act). Oh, don’t see, he said something 
that pleased her. en she kissed him. Really, I had no idea how 
easy Italian was. course, one entastente i i 
French. apneng as fore, and curtain rises on Act Three. 
Ab, here we are at Auteuil, Yes, and here comes Marguerite with 
some flowers. Isn’t it interesting ? 











Edwin. Isn't this piece rather like the Trariata? 

Ang. I don’t know. But I never saw the Opera. And there, 
that old gentleman has come to call upon Marguerite, __ 

Edwin, Why, of course, like the old chap with the baritone song. 
Now I begin to understand Italian myself, t 

Ang. Do you, dear? Well, you see, he was going to be rude, and 
then they made it up, and she gave him a chair. And there. do you 
see P oy eng « a mn Poy pve > i oes him to read. 
now she leaves him. And he is reading the letter. 

Edwin. Aud doesn’t seem to like it. And there’s the old chap 
(without the song), and he is consoling him. 

Ang. (ofier a glance at her playbill). Yes, because they are father 
and son. (Zhe Fourth Act passes, and she explains to husband 
that Marguerite has been playing at cards, and that Armande is 
very angry with her.) That’s why he throws money at her. 

Edwin. Rather a ead—Armande, : A 

Ang. Oh, no, You know we must not judge foreigners by an 
English standard. (The last Act commences.) You see, she is 
very ill. That cradle covered with rugs is her bed. 

see 'iee, And that I ust be the doctor. I wonder 

Ang. Yes. And tha suppose m e ‘% 
what They are saying! This Act they all seem to be talking faster 
than they did in the others. That old woman was her friend. | 
wonder why she has left her like that! : 

Edwin. Dido’t she say something like * What aram go?” It is 
the only line I have understood since the commencement of the 
performance. What is she saying now ? ‘ 

Ang. (hesitating). wee, lam = = sure. But you see she is 
very ill. She scarcely recognises Armande. ; 

Edwin. What is he saying? What has he done with his father ? 

Ang. (perplered). I can’t quite follow this Act—they talk so fast. 

Edwin. And, | say, why on earth have these two turned up? A 
lady in complete bridal costume —wreath, veil, and all—and a chap 
in evening dress, What on earth have they got to do with the 


story? 
Ang. Don't you think, dear, we had better get a book ? ; 
Edwin (¢ ing the suggestion). There’s dead ' 
Ang, Ab, I the last bit quite well: The Italian lan- 
guage is so much more expressive than our own, isn’t it, dear! 








Edwin, Darling, it is! [ Cigarettes, cabs, and Curtain. 
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ASCARA- HAWLEY @™\UBEB CIGARETTES 
URES CONSTIPATION. 


SAVARS 
HEMISTS, is. 1)4. and 4s. 64. 


URE ASTHMA and 
HILDRENS’ and Ladies’ INFLUENZA. 
Tasteless Laxative. 


FOR COMPLAINTS OF THE STOMACH, LIVER, dc., USE| 




















VIGHY TABLETS sxcsms z=: 


From the natural salts of the STATE SPRINGS at Vichy. 
Sold by all Chemists, Draggists, and Grocers throughout the Kingdom. 
Sole Importers: 


INGRAM & ROYLE, Limite, 52, FARRINGDON ST., LONDON, E.C. 
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The Footboard lifts upand forms a Perambu- 
lator. Can be had of any Dealer. 
Manufactured by 


SIMPSON, FAWCETT & CO., LEEDS. 
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HMPMISTS, le and t¢ @¢. Gavaresse’s | 
Sandal Lapsules, is 6d. 


























“< For INFANTS 
and INVALIDS. 
















DIGESTIVE. NOURISHING. SUSTAINING. 


For Children after Weaning, the Aged, Dyspeptic, and for all 
who require a Simple, Nutritious and Sustaining Food. 


Price 2s. per Tin, 


| MELLIN’S EMULSION 


OF COD LIVER OIL and HYPOPHOSPHITES. 


For COUGHS, COLDS, AND BRONCHITIS. 


The Safést and Best Tonic for Children. 
Price 2s. Gd. and 4s. 6d. per bottle. Samplesize, 1s. Of all Chemistsand Stores. 













Pe ILLUSTRATED PAMPELET cn the FEEDING and BEARING of INFANTS. 
A Prastical and Simple Treatise far Mothers. Con 

Tortraataof Healthy Children, 

oe the 


) MELLIN'S FOOD WORKS, STAFFORD STREET, 
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The Latest Camera for Glaes Plates. 


Can be changed into Pilm Camera by the 


substitution Rot Molder for Dowhle | 
Dirk Slides. cighs only 2 th. | 
ADVANTAGES: 


Lightness, Compactness, Portability, | 


Pirst-Class Workmanship, 


Fase and Rapidity of Manipulation. 
Prices from £3 38. to £4 10s. 


Send for Niustrated Price L ist. 


Photographic Materials Co. 
118-117 Oxford St., LONDON. 
| Manufacturers of the celebrate: i “Kodak,” 


For Delicate Children. 


HEMICAL 


Ltd., 


FOOD. 


AT ALL CHEMIATS ano STOLLER, a» 





In Bottles, 2s., 3a. 6d., & On. cach 
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‘Gticura 


the great 
SKIN CURE 


Instaatly Relieves 


TORTURING 
Skin Diseases 


And the most distressing forms of itchine, 
burning, bieeding. and scaly skin, scalp, and 
dived bameurs, and points to « speedy cure 
» all other remedies and the bert phyel- 





whe 
cion« fall. Coticona Works Worpens, and 
ite cures of torturing, ¢istiguring bumours are 


the most wonderful on record. 
Sold throughout the world. Price: Curictra, 
2/3 Vesoivert, 2/3; Soar, 1/-; oF the et, 
at fr for 6/6. of F. NEWRERY & SONS, 
}, King Kawaord Stret, L ndon, B.C. 
« How to Cure Skin Diseases,” post free. 


HOVIS 


HOVIS 
HOVIS 


Further particulars from 


S. FITTON AND SON, 
Millers, Macclesfield. 


Highest award at Food and Cookery Exhibition, 


London, May, 1805 
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BROOKE’S 





Voice, and all Throat, Chest, 
and Lung Troubles 
in voice affections. Invaluable to 
smokers. Act directly, by inhalation and 
absorption, upon the parts affected 
of 72 Pastilles, Iv. 1g¢. Can be had of all 
Chemista, or direct, on receipt of price, from 
the Wholesale Dép it, 


FASSETT & JOHNSON, 
32, Snow Hill, London, E.C. 


ERARD  x.1700. 


Adm irable 


In cases 





SOAP. 
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FOR CLEANING, SCOURING, AND SCRUBBING 


FLOORS AND KITCHEN TABLES, 


| 
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FOR POLISHING METALS, MARBLE, PAINT, CUTLERY, CROCKERY, MACHINERY, BATHS, STAIR-RODS. | 
FOR STEEL, IRON, BRASS AND COPPER VESSELS, FIRE-IRONS, MANTELS, &c. 


REMOVES RUST, DIRT, STAINS, TARNISH, &c. 
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18, Great —_-¥ 
St., Lendos, 


TAMAR 


A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE. 

FOR 
CONSTIPATION, 
Hemorrhoids, Bile, Loss 


ot Appetite, Gastric and 
intestinai Troubles, 


INDIEN #22 
GRILLON. 


London: 47, Southwark Street, S.E. 


SOLY BY Aid. CHEMI8IS AND DVRUGGISTS, 2g. Gd. A BOX, 
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Gold Medals, Paris, 1878: 1889. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S — 


Of Highest Quality, and Having 
Greatest Durability, are Therefore 
CHEAPEST 


CYCLES, == "=" 
S Bieycles, | 
® value at 
Write promptly for particulars: 
NIMROD CYCLE CO., Bristol, England. | 


* How is it that “Clarke's Blood Mix-| 
ture’ hasobtained such great popularity!” 
is a question which has perplexed —s 
The answer is, that it is ung po 
the finest Blood Purifier that science 
medical skill have brought tolight. Thou- 
sands of wonderful cures have been effected 
by it. For Serofula, Scurvy, Fezema, Skin 
and Blood Diseases, Bad Lezs, Pimples 
Sores of all kinds, its effects are marvellous 
Sold everywhere at 2«. 9d. per bottle. Be- 
ware of worthless imitations or substitutes. 
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LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 
ESTABLISHED 1625. 
Accumulated Funds, 8 Millions Stg. 


Euixeuncn, 3, George Street (Head Office). 

Lorpox, 83, King William Street, E.C. 
5, Pall Mall East, 8.W. 

Duss, 66, Upper Sackville Street. 

_ Bras nchea & Agencies = Bat in Satta ¢ & the Colonias. 
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KODET 





The Latest Camera for Glass Plates. 





Can be changed into Film Camera by the 
substitution of Roll Holder for Double 
Dark Slides. Weighs only 2 Ib. 


ADVANTAGES: 
Lightness, Compactness, Portability, 
Pirst-Class Workmanship, 
Base and Rapidity of Manipulation. 
Prices from £3 as. to £4 108. 


Send for Illustrated Prica List. 


EASTMAN 


Photographic Materials Co. Ltd., 
118-117 Oxford St., LONDON. 
Manufacturers of the celebrated ‘ Kodak.” 


SMOKE THE CELEBRATED 


“PIONEER” 


SWEETENED TOBACCO, 


KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD. 





MANUFACTURED BY THE 
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Co., Lro., 
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TRY IT IN YOUR BATH. 


SCRUBB'S sssc:s AMMONIA 


vel Ous PREPARAT 
Betremhing as a Turkish — 
aluable for ail Toilet Purposes. 
Splenaia Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
ves Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing, Etc. 
Restores the Colour t to Carpets. 

Cleans Plate and Jewellery. * 
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SCRUBB & OCO., 32b Southwark Street, 8.E. 
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TIDMAN’S PURE TOILET SOAPS, IN ALL 
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Guaranteed to be all 
mixture of any 
td., 4d 


| x SEWSBURY & BROWN’S 


¥ oy 

Cooling, Refreshi rat CA three fim 
» x ny mera 
gent, Healing. Emollient, and 1 ye most 
sensitive delicate = 
luxury for ladies, —_! and infan The 
best soap for shav fhe bath, and for all affee- ic seven 6d wes 
tions of the skin all chemists, groce: 2s. 6d. Pots 
ae. To avoid inferior and injurious Sesticates ask ask | dune rae © Py yt in 

‘or Tidman’s Toilet Soap. ont r 00 
C y C L E JE Wi 


eee | i Paste 
FULL DRESS 
CIGARETTES. 


THE CHOICEST CIGARETTES THAT EXPERIENCE 
CAN PRODUCE OR MONEY BUY. 
Manufactured by KINNEY BROS., New York, U.S.A. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
In Packets of 20 and Boxes of 50 and 100. 
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A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE. 


FOR 
| A M A R CONSTIPATION, 


Headache. 


| GRILLON. 


London: 47, Southwark Street, S.E. 





ver, 
Plate, @e. 51x odLp MEL. s.. 
Bold Everywhere, im Boxes, is., 2s. 6d. and is. 6d. 





SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, 2s. Gd. A BOX. 


Hemorrhoids, Bile, Loss 
of Appetite, Gastric and 
Intestinal Troubles, | 















p | FOCRTaE 
PEN. 


Manufactured in three sizes at 


i 16/6, 25; 






Instantly ready for use. 
Writes a for many 


a a outlasting 20,000 
Saves otal 15 in cost of stee! 


Reduced Puc stmele 


pens 

Ink in reservoir always limpid— 
no evaporation. 

FOR WEDDING AND COMPLIMENTARY 
PRESENTS, THE IDEAL OBJECT. 

require your steel and 

naxturttiog to select a suitable pen. 

Complete Illustrated Catalogue sent post 

Sree on application. 


MABIE, TODD, & BARD, 


93, Cheapside, E.C., 
95a, Regent Street, W. 


BRILL’S 
‘Sime SEA 
‘Tetresuing. SALT. 


AJAX CYCLES 


Prices from 44. 0"C 
Ine Ne and Sccond 
2m hand. Lists free. | 


R QW MBAAAK 














GRITISN CY CYCLE MANUF ACTURINC c0., 
45, Everton Read. Liverpodt : A oe Gomes 
Town, London, N. W. 
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ROUNDABOUT READINGS. 


Ir has been noticed by aecophere that a mere name will often 
lead a man to his ruin, A for example, was Joun Daxter fined 
twenty shillings and costs at Tynemouth Petty Sessions? He 
met & a sctines, RicHaRD jecswms, ans on a bicycle. 

thout we say apparent 


pny oe, 

bashed the ee 

smith on 5 * nose, brandished a 
knife, and shouted out, “ Come! ¥ 
on!—I’m Jounyy Daxvey, from 
(, Byker.” There you have it. Re- 
ing, as he did, = 2 peptone 
\ com ve, he naturally d 
- and the positive ‘* byke. - 
Hence his violent assault on its 


I opsER with deep regret, th fiat 
Professor Liorp, of Southport, has been fined for 
railway bridge at Preston. The Professor did not want to stay there. 
All he wished to do, and all that he actually did, was to dive off into 
the water below. He is an aquatic essor, and informed the 
Bench that he was obliged to do these things to keep up his reputa- 
tion, 


I’u toll you 9 pled Estoveer Lae Lior, 
Who dived off a bridge at 
An act that the an em eunoyed, 
Though he kept his coat and vest on. 
They said “* You mustn’t repeat this joke, 
Professor, or else you ’ll rue it.” 


And I slums te in the bal Pabbiiog river. 
— won’t “‘ queer my pitch,” 
For I’m sorry to give you trouble 
In Sey a reputation which 
Is so closely combined with bubble.”’ 





I wisn I had been in Hawick lately. Ever since I first learnt the 
rudiments of the English Tha haunted 
Stes nate Skee eta ee Meee 
ve e at Hawiec in con ” as 
celebration of 


ancient custom of the generar 
Riding.” Later on “ the local * Teribus’ was sung with grea’ 

vigour.” There is something scattering, oa bettle-heeald. 
ing about the mere sound of th that fearful word. 


J. B., who desoribes himself as “ A Residenter in Oswald Road,” 
writes to The Scotsman to complain of the — material used in the 
construction of the man pee 5 = du his dwelling. The other day a 
milk-van ran away—at least, the horse drawing it did. ‘‘ One would 
think,” says J. B., “ the progress of such a small vehicle would have 
been arrested bgt coming into collision with one lamp-post, but four 

were jaye 2 by the van. On examination it is found that 
the foundation of a street lamp-post only three inches into the 
stone below it. With such a short e lamp-post is easily 
toppled over.” Of course ‘it is. To fix p ewes rn so inade- 
quately gives a direct encouragement to milk-vans to run away and 
ro a their destruction. Let the Lord Provost of Edinburgh look 

1 i. 


Tae Master and the Matron of the workhouse at Stratford-on- 
Avon have resi and the have been “ considerably 
discussing ” the appointment of their successors. Eventually it was 
resolved, not only to reduce the salaries, but also—hear ng 
licensed ' vietuallers!—to cut off the beer- money hitherto pai 

What dignity can a attach to a workhouse oflicer who " . 
pay for his own beer? such insidious attacks as this that 
the foundations of public. a ce are shaken, and the whole fabric 
of the Constitution is en My mind miegives me when I 
attempt to forecast the future of Stratford. 


At Tetbury there is a lodge of the recently-established Conser- 
vative Wi Men’s Benefit Society. It is called—absit omen— 
the Trouble House Lodge, and quite recently A held a » fe and 
dinner. ’Tis elven éte-day somewhere in the w d, the 
amount of fétes tobe on any given in in c 
England is astounding. thout frequent fétes no district can be 


** with the 








espised Be ta I heartil 


Iw the world that we live in our troubles are great 
To add to their number is scarcely Go game. 
Nay, how can these delight in r féte, 
With perpetual trou attached to their name ? 


At Owens dent Manchester, so I gather from the letter of 
“An Old Student” in p., Manchester Guardian, some of the 
students are feel, that ‘‘ while its teaching of - an 
subjects is ae its general education— 
that eevee yr | which consi, in the ent of men—has not 

et reached th They wish to develop 
TShletion, and 7oo the modest subscription of 10s. 6d. com- 
paleeey oe Se, ook icacaaniiiotls sesat'lste taling exercise 
siesta hout knowing 7%.” Fi ky 150 out of 800 students 
this proposal, I confess I should 
know wha cont of emenelts it is that a man can take almost 
owing it. Let the unathletic man be a by all 

means, but let him 


ughly understand that h he is to 
and take it, if possible, with reasonable violence. 


Mr. N. F. Drvce, of Cambridge, is, as 4 write, at the head of the 
batting averages of this year, and next to comes the marvel- 
ous 


e exercise, 





” Ye batsmen attend, of my hints make a use, 
soa nese the Fag eee ~ A Grace and of pone. 
If you wish to make hundr our names, you'll agree 
Must be monosyllabic and end vith 6, @. . 





ASCOT. 
To Monsieur Punch, 


Cazr Monsisvr,—Last year I — a amy races of Ascot. It 
is beautifal, it is ravis is dear! Thousand 
thunders, how it is dear ! I go to tthe Grand Priz, I pa orenty 
francs, that is also dear. Pike it is finished. ith well, deri 
to see one time your Gold Cu << gree bow mer by alway. 
—— there I pa pay one pun eae and I 

by all all some affiches “One Pound. 

I can to write your Mee 
much of difficulty. ore 
to ask. Thus when I read ‘* One P 
myself in the charming and 
ae they are adorable! wy yt a: Davupet is apeeiie, 
they are adora! is no y again some pounds or 
see to run the horses, when I can to see the misses who walk them- 
selves here, without to pay of more, 

But in fine I am fatigued. yt I have we - , for it is the 
hour of the déjeuner. But without dou is o| to pay one 
pound being Sv-entes the dee, My word, T will not shall not pay 
one sov., and more, for a lemon and a bun of Bath. I go to 
a at place of that, ond I walk myself at the shade all near of an 


rch. 

wall of a blow all the world ie himself and comes very quick 
towards me, I cannot commen E am carried away by the crowd, I 
arrive to the arch. I think caer courage, Av@ustE mon cher ! Sois 
calme! S’ily a encore une livre ad payer——" But there is no 
sov., and I Thousand thunders What is, then, this noise? 
Is he a revolution, a riot of hists ? Ah, no! yada 

makers. The bookmakers in the midst of the ladies! Hold, it is 
droll! And I pay one sov. to stand with those men there ! It is too 
strong! I go more far, I pass . ——, . _— on the grass. 
I go to left. I see some men, Teen who cry also. 
It is—how say you? —“* Tatereal.” ‘a heaven, I arrive 
at the true Pesage! Not of villain beasts 
of bookmakers, not even of ‘* Tatersals,”’ ” Bat partout the ladies 
the most beautiful, the most charming, the most adorable! Jti is 
there I go! Even if I pay one sov., two sovs., three s0v8., I go! 

I essay to enter. The policeman stops me. I may, ** One pound ?” 
and I offer to him one sov. He looks all around , and then he says, 
quite low, ** No good, Sir—the inspector ’s looking.” I say, “ She is 
good, that pound there, I assure you of it. Is there two to pay y?” 
And I hold one other. Then the i comes and says | bribe 
the policeman. I say that no. He says that yes. I am furious. 
I say I pay the entrance, He says, ‘‘ Get off the course.” I refuse. 
He pushes me. I resist. Other policemen push me. Just heaven, 
— ! force = to “they I cannot resist, Then all the people in face 
ery furiously shout “‘ Welshman!” How they are stupid! 
Can they think that I am a Welshman—me, Avevste’ Ah, that it 
is droll ! Then the policemen run, and I run also. I wish not to 
run, but I am forced. And, in fine, we are at the railway eaten, 
and they put me in a train, and I arrive to London at three o’ clock. 


yt jou? ? Ab, but 


ial See, there all that I have seen of your races of Arcot, and I have 


paid one sov. It costs very 





Avovsre. 


Sincere friendships, 








cc 











eee 


oe 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Juwm 22, 1895. 

















OS anette * Poe me Veto? ——=, 


’ y 
Std 


TALL 


“HONEY, MY HONEY!” 


MUCH OBLIGED TO YOU FOR THIS LITTLE ADVANCE ; BUT I’m AFRAID I SHALL WANT SOME MORE SOON.” 
A GOOD DEAL MORE—FROM Yov.” 


Chinaman, 
Bear (aside) ‘So suau I! 


My: 

|) LARS 
x= Hi Mi ens 
i ii 


(Gy) TTL PRA 


; 
/}, PT OA Ser LANE 
tee | 


NAAN MY? 








an 


Ve 








[Hums “ Oh, honey, M¥ honey !” 
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HONI SOIT QUI 


ow 
ell 


MAL Y PENSE, 


Auntie, ‘‘ ARCRIE, RUN UP TO THE House, AND FETCH My Racker. THERE’s A DEAR!” 


Archie (preparing to depart). ‘‘ ALL RIGHT. 





Bot I say, AUNTIE, DON’T LET ANYBODY TAKE My SEAT, WILL you!” 











THE MAN AND THE MAID. 
(Up-to-date " Biking ” Version.) 





* What i —_ ideal, you 


* A wom 


y Woman, fair 


** Then J can’t marry you, 
“Thank heaven for that, manly Miss!” he said. 


Quit, Pewman, 


sp Han? eed the Maid. | 
“Tm . going a cycling, Miss!” 


= May I come with uo 

Man?” asked th the Maid. 
- bat nd en if you feel like 
5 But’-whe a ‘. find you like | P® 


arrayed 
“O knickers are analy, young 
an!” she said. 
** But the — will seers you, 
What dues aharen hat 
= t t ~~ hd young 
Man?” she said. 
“Are you a Scorcher, young 
Man?” cchel the Maid. 
= ap vaee, fair Miss!” 


-" Theat I ina’ think much of 
ou!” mocked the Maid. 
“N ther does "ARRY, sweet 
1” he said. 
Man °” said the Maid. 
iss”’ he said. 
you, Sir! ” cried the Maid. 








A BULE OF CONDUCT. 


You say to a man what you couldn't write to him; a 
write to a man what you wouldn’ say to him.—James THE 


J.P. 








SCRAPS FROM CHAPS, 


A rvamous old mill has been burned to the ground, None other 
than that “1 deo the river Dee, where a certain jolly y miller 


songs ed the en of “bluff King Hat’ “ia days of 
od erarng tne we quapenn, oor of blame ie fie heed re a 
whi or e i 8 warm. 
The modern miller wears one in summer to k to kp | 

in 2 on 


doubt he found it useful at the fire. Great 

head on such occasions, The pL ge 

— There was an ancient prophecy, ey py 

peer > was poanee to ay -— wa the pe pet This 
lie oracle would, course, hy y e gentlemen 

of old Greece to give up insuring after the third fire. Probably the 

modern “ miller of the Dee” has eel a paradox, and profited 


by a lofty disregard for his prophet. 


Att Saints Church, Old Swan, is the first Liverpool church which 
has adopted the innovation of lady choristers th 





surplices and caps, which have hoon specail desig 
use, The lices are quite unlike those moore fey clergy ; the they 
are more like Pett, A on 


ent reasons “tt 
ILKINSON, who, 

t, writes 
the pfter- 


and are made of violet velvet. One of the most 
their adoption is ages by the Rev. Cinon 
as appears from the Sheffield and Rotherham I 

thus:—‘* Since these garments have been introduced, 
tories in the church have been increased by at least one- 





Iousnmsczemas, B Discountesy.—The F. 

O° Saad aa Gh he lie Gas A enh ae Be oe 
victu ok for crew. 

th, says the Field, and the Sg A AL 

— cartes down on her, and y ay ys 4 af he 

“ ings 'rance.”’ 

This woul hows been feed," a * Castom’ more honoured in 
the breach than in the observance.” 


rench law, it fay requires 
stores 
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RUS IN URBE 


A Sxztroa 1s Regent's Park. 


Scerzs — A railed-in corner of the Park, Trwe—about 7 P.M. 
Inside the inclosure three shepherds are engaged in shearing the 
park sheep. The first shepherd has just thrown his patient on 
its back, gripped ite shoulders between his knees, and tucked its 
head, as a tiresome and obstructive excrescence, neatly away 
under one of his arms, while he reaches for the shears. The 
second is straddled across his animal, which is lying with its 
hind legs hobbled on a low stage under an elm, in a state of 
stoical resignation, as its fleece is deftly snipped rom under its 
chin, The third opera- 
tor has almost finished 
his sheep, which, as its 
dark gray fleece ~- 
away from us pink- 
and-white neck and 
shoulders, suggests a 
rather décolletée dowa- 
ger in the act of re- 
moving her theatre- 
cloak in the stalls, 
Sheep, already shorn, 
lie and pant in shamed 
and shivering bewilder- 
ment, one or two nibble 
the blades of grass, as 
if to assure themselves 
that that resource is 
still open to them, 
Sheep whose turn is 
still to come are ned 
up at the back, and 
look on, scandalised, 
but with an air which 
seems to express that 
their own superior re- 
spectability is a suffi- Wi) y i] 
ceent protection against \ 
similar outrage. The 
shearersappear to take 
a humorous view of 
their task, and are 
watched by a crowd 
which has collected 
round the railings, with 
an agreeable assurance 
that they are not ezx- 
pected to contribute to- 
wards the entertain- 
ment, 

First Work- Girl (edging 
up). Whatever’s goin’ on 
inside ’ere? (After look- 
ing—disappointed.) Why, 
they ain’t on’y a lot o 
sheep! I thought it was 
Reciters, or somethink o’ 
that. 

Second Work-Girl (with 
trony). They look like Re- 
citers, don’t they! It do 
seem a shime cuttin’ them 
poor things as close as con- 
vieks, that it do! 

++ W. Sse don’t 
mind it partickler; you’d ’ear ’em ’oller fast enough if they did. 
Mw W. G. 1 expeck they feel so ridic’lus, they ovat the ’art 
Lucilla (to Grorce). Do look at that one going up and sniffing at 
— * fleeces, trying to find out which is his, Tent it 

George. H’m—puts one in mind of a shy man in a cloak-room 
after a party, sa feebly, “I rather think that’s my coat, and 
there’s a crush- at of mine somewhere about,” eh ? 

Lucilla (who is always wishing that Groror would talk more 
— ering that sheep don’t wear crush-hats, I hardly see 


_ George. My dear, I bow to su ior hnowieing of netund 
history. Now you mention it, believe it is unusual, t I merely 
meant to suggest a general resemblance. 

Lucilla Veprovingly). | 


y 


I) 
| 


| 


habit of secizg I ~ sy And ee got into ag silly 
resem ceg things perfectly eren 
I’m sure I’m ahoays telling you of it. viel , 


fe aT ee 

v Wig 
Pa/ 
Se 





“They ain’t on’y a lot o’ sheep! I thought it was Reciters, or somethink o’ that.” 





| George. You are, my dear. But I’m not nearly so bad as I was, 
| Think of all the things I used to compare you to before we were 
| marri 

|. Sarah Jane (to her Trooper). I could stand an’ look on at ’em 
hours, I could. I was born and bred in the country, and it do seem 
to bring back my old ’ome that plain. 

Her Trooper. I’m country bred, too, though yer mightn’t think 
it. pe there ain’t much in sheep shearin’ to my mind. If it was 
pig killin’, now ! 

Sarah Jane, Ah, that’s along o’ your bein’ in the milingtary, I 


expect. 

Vor Trooper. No, it ain’t that. It’s the reckerlections it ’ud call 
up. I’ada’ole uncle a pork-butsher, d’ye see, and (with sentiment) 
many and many a ’appy 
poe I’ve spent as a 

[ He indulges in tender 

reminiscences, 

a Young Clerk ow be- 

3 toa Laterary jety, 
to Vic Fiancée). It oy 
wonderfully rural look— 
quite like a scene in’Ardy, 
isn’t it ? 

His Fiancée (who has 
** no time for reading rub- 
bish”). I daresay; though 
ix never been there my- 


The Clerk. Never been? 
Oh, I see. You thought I 
- aS Forest of 

rden, in SHAKSPEARE, 
didn’t you ? 

His Fiancée, Isn’t that 
where Mr. Gtrapstove 
lives, and goes cutting 


The Clerk. No; at least 
it’s spelt different. But it 
was ’Arnpy J meant. Far 
From the Madding Crowd, 
you know. 

His Fiancée (with a vague 
view to the next Bank Holt- 
day). What do you call 
“tar” —farther than Mar- 
gate? 


[ Her companion hasa sense 
of discouragement. 

An Artisan (to a neigh- 
bour in broadcloth and a 
white choker). It’s wonder- 
fal ’ow they can go #0 
close without ’urtin’ of 
"em, ain’t it ? 

His Neighbour (with 
unction), Ah, my friend, it 
on’y shows ’ow true it is 
that ’eving tempers the 
shears for the shorn 
lambs! ; 

A Governess (instinc- 
tively, to her charge). 
Don’t you think you ought 
to be very grateful to that 
poor sheep, ErHet, for 
giving up her nice warm 
fleece on purpose to make a frock for you ? f 

Ethel (doubtfully). Y—yes, Miss Mavor. But (ith a fear 
that some reciprocity may be expected of her) she’s too big for any of 
my best frocks, isn’t she? | - 

First Urchin (perched on the railings), Ain't that ’un a-kickin’ 
’E don’t like ’aving ’is air cut, ’e don’t, no more shouldn’t I if it was 
me.... ’E’s bin an’ upset ’is bloke on the grorss, now! Look at 
the bluke layin’ there larfin’.... ’E’s ketched ’im agin now. | 
‘im landin’ ’im a smack on the ’ed; that’ll learn ’im to stay quiet, 
eh? ’E’s strong, ain’t ’e? . 

Second Urchin, Rams is the wust, though, ’cause they got ‘orns, 
rams ave. 

First Urch. What, same as goats ? 

Second Urch. (emphatically), Yuss! Big crooked ‘uns. And 
runs at yer, they do. 

First Urch, 1 wish they was rams in ’ere. See all them sheep 
waitin’ to be done. I wonder what they ’re finkin’ of. 

Second Urch, Ga-arn! They don’t hak, sheep don’t. 














eo ects FRO tf & 


ew er ere 
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ain’t 
First Urch. T lay 
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First Ureh, Not o’ anyfink ? 
Urch. Na-ow! They aint got nuffink to fink about, sheep 


Koad fink, orf an’ on. 
pe never see ’em doin’ of it! 

[And soon, The frat herd disrobes his sheep, and dismisses 
it with a . After which he proceeds 
torefresh h himself from a brown jar, and hands it to his com- 

rades. The spectators look on with deeper interest, and 
discuss the chances of the liquid being beer, cider, or cold tea, 
as the scene closes. 


Second Urch. Well, 





OPERATIC NOTES. 


Tsetian Gomes been abnnt f Memorable for renirée of Apetiwa| both 
Patt1 t from C. G. Opera many years. Wel- 
come little stranger! Absence makes hearts fonder, and so Big 
Heart of Big — staal right up to tipmost senet, y winghe to 
parse. ag radiant 
as 
wletta, the Con- 
sumptive Cocotte 
eroine of La 
Traviata, Quite in 
best Tra-la-la-viata 
form is our Parti 
to-night. The know- 
ing ones observe 


h k 1 
high eys geen | 


baee But what 
manager could re- 
fuse to down the 
notes when Anepae 


oe seenil te cay, 
Y House at Lowest 


ices either break- 
asted or lunched on 


, Wail for 
deta — 
mence. Warbler 





** 8.30 sharp” may- 
ed but Warbler nei- 
r sharp nor flat; 


Patti commence la Patti-s¢rie. 
ect tune. Dz Lucta first rate as a Pott, spoony little Alfredo ; 


ANCONA admirable as Old Original G na te, én, Georgy Germont. 
" Pura siccome,” and “* Parigi o cara,” ‘ld fa ends all, come out as 
fresh as ever, or fresher, Get story rather ee up with that } 
Manon which in some respects, it resembles ‘lotta eviden tly 
Manon’s niece, or first cousin. ne nas ao, en 
part of Mile, BavERMEISTER as the aa are &e., oo hour, 
dantan doughy tooked ty ool westing Iebyet Aired, rach h 
nnina y touc y een. red, “such a 
Daisy,”—or, such a “‘ Lack-a-Daisy,”—and his sweet Violet. 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


** Wao won the battle of Tana cies “ gade.” said Cock Hamer, 
I won Tel-el-Kebir with m Mr. Innes Suanp's 
life of General Sir E. B. Baar (Br. (Buacr won) is obviously pub- 
lished with chief intent of in permanent form HaMeny’ ~ 
claim in respect of this engagement. It is not a new story. It was 
the pant in ?. ges of a 
monthly magazine. The article, a model of ri yet pic- 
Whether accurate 


in detailed assertion and induction, or po omens strong feeling, it 
i debe s 


is a melancholy Either Hamiry was deli y ignored in 

-in. + after Tel-el-Kebir, or he was 
under a remarkable The affair is all the more curious 
since Sir Garnet WOLSELEY, as soon 





Baronite enspects, to be found inthe charecteristio fact that ev 

Fy, he ship conveying Sir Ganwar W oteetsr arrived st t Al ad 

HaMizy went on and peop Ny tes pers a 

should be attacked. .* He did not seem to wish to pursue the su 

ineidenia Sith Hees o er culminated “1 mae 
in the 

to the War Office Seperting the fight at Tel-el-Kebir, and ignoring 

the ehlend Brigade, which, in the view of its % 

the brant of the Some day Lord Wotseter may give his 








version of the affair. Meantime it g stands forth in this 
raceme Of» Semnees ia, <8 Ge. whele, 6 inted life. Be 

in one 0 
pent ms to the course of public 
feeling which under the operation of the 
scheme of compulsory reirement by reason of age. The most 
charming passages in the book are with the late 
a any -o naa who opened to SS General AMLEY the avenue to 
iterary fame. 

One of my Baronites of Irish extraction writes thusly :—‘‘ 4 Tale 
of the Thames is the title of the Summer Number of The Graphic. 
Asusy-Srerey, and illustrated by Wii™ 
HATEEAaS The course of the Hor}—or, > aioe, the —— of 
the sevens 8 aoee a ely: oy vo on 

beth eid, most places of interest between the Source in Trewsbur 
Sone and [oof the Thames wnod Gast tp Paces, " 


anxiety to see this tale of 
iative t ST end) of relerenon rls (he Men 
’ on en en 
ative term, dapending om edition, ‘brought out by Méeser. 


ia lr tid the Bae pen he 
a 
Te mer: " 


Fy 

’Arry Papers, the inventor of ’Anry in these columns, of immortal 

fame, ‘‘Name him!” In every other paper, Se sey the nd oogre and 
blishers are to be congratulated, and do 

ated, on their work by the ever-appreciative 


te 
DH 








THE TWO GRACES. 


(“ There was omens ic in seeing o!d W. G. and young W. G. 
at the wicket togerher. It. is not often we see father and son together at 
of | the wicket in first-class cricket.”—The Star on the M. C. C. ». Kent match 


at Lords.] 
Arn—“* The Two — 


Says as, G. Stato 4S G., 
** Pat ILLIAM, pat your wicket ! 

In the teh there are bed patahes, ee ee mes tobe er catehes ; 
And you ‘re now in first-class ericket, first-class erick et. 





‘century’ this time!” = 
Says the young W. G. to the ola 9 


“T would be prime, Father 
WIitu1aM, ’twould be prime!” 


Says the young W. G. to the old 
“How I wish that I could time 


and place like as 
all ere egret - a , 
—, Tiff my my little fe act tonal , a 


Tom tpt 


Savs P os old W. G., “* Run for all mn, ’re worth, like me! 
You must always pley the Sepa ye must ever ‘look alive.’ 


Groans the 
** Caught— a myo! Bat Father uaa only Five!” 


sy ti W G. to the young W. G., 
ther Hearne, dear son Wu, Jonzs and Hearne! 


But don't ou getin a pucker! Caught and bowled for F.ves’s a 
But be patient, and ce — {muc* er, 
Iam going to have a 


another 

— sone ee) by-and-by 10 ne up the | family name!” 
8 

Tisietl sean. dai? Widens enh quod quae!” 





‘*Turee Waicu’s ?”—Will Sana B., Eczanona Dose, and Miss 
Ava Reman be playing individually ‘and separately at different 
the is ver atthe bight of the sean, would bs N pect 
a season, as puzzled as wa 

A darious eit,” who “ ensh invitation views, And ponders which 

to take and which refuse.” The “stayer” will Lo a Ty, ney 4 


Sara, Sa 4 away, ee yd from three a eee X 

Rewa which is sum in subtraction 55 Mice 
iesan herself alwegs 41 welcome Ada-ition to the lish- 
as-she-is-spoken Drama ia London, The Poeitoes of Trafs algar 
Square return to their Daly avocations on the 25th. 
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UNDESIGNED COINCIDENCE. 


Curate (to Parish Choir, practising the Anthem), ‘‘ NOW WE'LL BEGIN AGAIN AT THE ‘HALLELUJAH,’ AND PLEASE LINGER LONGER 
on THe ‘Lv’/” 








stopped! But never, never, shall I forget that memorable day when 

Sin,— Being “‘ stumped,” alas I can only send Dr. Guice my best | he was there, and when someone, Dr. G, will remember who it was, 

wishes, and a round 0, which is good for naught. | bowled a maiden over! Iam not a heroine, but I may sign this (as 

Yours, Run Ocr. I address it fervently to) =e 

Sir,—To encourage “Our Boys” in the National Game, I am| Ae Lighthouse, A Little off—the Coast. 

heartily glad to see the daily (Zelegraph) increasing list of sub- Sre,—I belong to an “Impi” tribe—with ‘‘eunious” addel. 
poor 


ecribers to the testimonial. Had poor H. J. Braow been alive—the | (therwise would I contribute what I did to the first cricket-match 
— vi ve Boys — recalls him to = # © | I ever played, when, as the ball was thrown at me, to save my head 
would no doubt have sent a coin, further subscribed himself | I gare a bob. I cannot even do that now. But as a lover of the 
, : Perky MIDDLEWICK-ET. game I hope that there are many youthful Britons eager to follow 
Sra,—The present enthusiasm for cricket and its distinguished | ‘‘ Exremplum Gratie.” Yours, Sromp ORaTor. 
Professor will svread to Franee, There le cricquet has already been ; mene . : 
introduced, and, when no misadventure occurs, the batsman, return-|_ Dn Ste,—I think vou are quite right to encourage cricket, as it 


| THE GRACEFUL TRIBUTE matter. It was a cricketer. I never told my love! I long- 


Grace Daring!” 


ing triumphant and grateful, records his ** actions de Grace.” isanoble game. The Duke of WEtLINeTon once said that Trafalgar 
Yours, Homme p'uns Cyavve-sourts, | Ws won on the Eton Playing-fields. I don't think he ~~ _ 

P.S.—Je fais le cricquet, autrement ye m'enGraissE, (See ?) ag Last in i = bat i rm io toe compl ion. “T'm 
Sia,—I miss one im t name from the Telegraph list of | often “not out,” and to-day I’ve had to “stay in” all the time 
subscriptions to Grace Testimonial. What is Grace the Batsman | during the match, because I had a saying-lesson to write out and 
without T. G. Bowxes ? translate. The other day I made 27, including three 


Yours, Batter Poupprxe, M.P, 
Sir,—Here’s something original. Lay out some of 
the coin subscribed in Sales for Dr. W. G., the 
champion ‘* Willow-wielder,” a set of ‘* Willow-pattern 
plates,” Ovo Curna. 
P.8.—I happen to have by me a rare, almost invaluable 
set, which I can dispose of at a certain figure. 
Sre,—Dr. Grace is now ing on for fifty. In an- 
other four years he will complete his century. 
es —~y we, is no --. pn he may one day 
ave a duck's egg. wi my subscri to 
accumulate with - till that comm, —_ 
Ay Arvest ApMIRER. 
i = and ryt ee it in Se grad sorrow 
of my life! cannot subscribe to thi for Dr. -o, &e.* 
Grace. I dare not, ex ou allow me to send it con- y aes GS yon, Bh 77g Bak roy 
pir aly deougk — yy ; (Late Member of All-Muggleton C. C.) 
oO 


fourers, against the United Thingummies, 
I remain, yours enthusiastically 
The Only College. omMMY. 


P.S.—I will send my shilling as soon as I can get it 
from Batixy mi, He owes it me for birds’ eggs. 


Siz,—I am only too happy to contribute my mite, for 
though it’s some while—alas! how time flies—since 
handled the willow, I well remember pla ing in the early 
forties against ALFarep Prrcerr and Joun Tosser. Ah, 
they were heroes in those days. I myself was no mean 
performer. I tell you, Sir, many ’s the time I have made 

ouble figures against the underhand bowling of Jnimr 
TrunpLeR, and he could bowl, too! before the round- 
arm style came in. I never took kindly to that, but 
these fifty years I have been an ardent locker-on, and I 











Ah Bir! long ago my heart “ went out”—to whom? no A Wicket Girl. * “No you mustn’t.” Caught out by Editor. 
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“A FLYING VISIT.” 


Emperor WILt1M (to Mapame La Répvsriqur learing Kiel after very brief stay). “MUST YOU REALLY GO? SO SORRY!” 
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‘* Perteck Lidy” (who has just been ejected), “Wat, NEXT TIME I GOES INTO A PUBLICKOUSE, 
te 


LL GO SOMEWHEKE WHERE I'LL BE RESPECTED!” 
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PROVERBS BY AN ILLUSTRIOUS 
FOREIGNER ON TOUR. 
Tue time of trains was made 
for pores, not Princes. 
ou may take an Eastern Ma, wo he mee to 


a manufac’ but you 
pena get to * pee with the local 


there is DPM, slip between the 


wx. ee in 
ene fo Sane fepommneune Xo sten- 


tions in 
Coe = 


You cannot make out of the 
address of a 

All roads to turtle soup. 

Iti an ill wind that ouuses a swell on 


the Ship Canal. 
 reople who live in mosques ought not 
throw sticks at the Derby. 
“ programme kept to a is not 


“ 
mayor has to wait longest. 
Give ighness a wrong title and 


oqgert hi, 
ough at a factory is better than a 
feast in a Town Hall. 

Ihe Pp oa 


turning. 
A jerk is as good as a nod to a bowing 


multitude. 
When a of the first importance 
enters b: —_ all settled 
nn the —) + ae 
tative of an Illustrious 


Empire pays for 
is away, to fill up 


The autocrat through the telegraph 
waits for no one, 


elcome th 
the exhausted guest. 
An Opportunity not to be Missed. 
Tired Revi (to Anxious Author). 
Ah! old fellow! I’m fageed out | out | 
Come and dine i mo toe 
to give you such 


Anxious Author. M Bhott motion!” Oh, 
please, never do that. [ Rreunt together. 














“A SALE! A SALE!” 
tures on Saturday last at Christie’s will be 
Highest Price Sale. x oe What ’s the demd 

total ?’ was the first Mr. Mantalini asked.” To which the 

present answer is £87,144, A nice little sum to go on with, or off 

3 nde Eepen an ae fo be purchace pumetio, Garranonoven's| bid fan 
a ave” was put up ysomees orwar 

bold Winttak sorry Es th eight thousand ‘guineas in his best [es yo must be. pep me 

gossamer. he exclai rapturously, and | not at 

a caly Ma pate with's ~ 3. outstretched to seize his prize, when sud- have at all 

was crossed a CamPsExt “‘ of that ilk,” who cried | 
golden sovereigns plus ten thousand 
all glit on a tray! Advance no further!” Front oom same evening you 
ILLIAM ad no further. ee S| from “the Con bat,” whi 
“T didna ken the CamPnEtt was coming!” 

Wiuttiam A-bashed. And ere he could recover from his surprise, epistolary 

and while yet Pade frame was quivering with excitement, his picture, | yboy!” “ eon 

the Lady should have been his, was gone. ‘* They have riven have you 

peal Big he s sadly, but the next moment he pulled be er . 
himself <aeer. ame heart of Grace”’ Wasas made such saved you 
running, off splay Wigeng L Date a even the eminent 

cricketer just mentioned. And the last of the “ lds’ 2 

cellany ” in this collection succumbed to Wiit14M the Conqueror for opinions about that. 


Tue Price Sale of 


ever memorable as than once), Given a 


anything else “ given are 
then, with tears in your 
bid farewell (for a coup! 


all suflered # 


Here are ten 


“Oh! 


prepared for a “ 
ast the contrary, and if by 

from any unevenness in the wave line, 

| Seen 9m on arriving at Calais, of a ‘ ” which 

in sonhiy hoor sed 0. BS Gas Se ee ee 


pares te cote, pool 
Ques ab Gate of trouble, 
into had you 
ate De as on oe ten ate te 


A FINE SUMMER DAY’S OUTING. 


Hicuty recommended by “* The Faculty” (who has tried it more 
Phat 9 y calm om, 8S a light 


ze, and 


‘our voice, 

hours or so) to old Eng’ cross the 
Galata where, however calm the sea has 
et”; but this “ buffet” is 


as a real traveller just returned 
will serve you excellently both as 


muttered | reason and end apology for nt having uswered any letter, and neg 


ah, that's why you 


Se et ee. 
’t answer 

rance, about Ni y- 
the day’s 
vag ip wl hae 
at home, answering 


- — away, 
vie 





450 guineas, Sic transit gloria Saturday ! 


0 et henceforward to be known 








C. C. all against such a 


A Dusrincuisuxp CommonER WHO CANNOT VOTE FOR DOING 
away wirs ‘ Lorp’s.”—Dr. Grace. Public school elevens and 
| M. © proposition. 
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BOLD J. H. TAYLOR. 


(J. H. Tavior, an Englishman 
born and bred, has for the second 
time won the Open Championship 
(Golf) at the Ba Andrews’ Links. | 


On! Pe So H. Tarior isa 
ey fellow, 

At ts A Scotamen may 
hardly 

For re Ag he’ s Saxon by 
birth and breeding, 

He is ow now at the 
Game of Golf! 


On St. Andrews’ Links when 
the rain was pouring, 

He smote the ball with a 
manly blow ; 

And he distanced St. Andrews’ 
AnpREew— KreKaLDY— 

Though Tarior was trained 
in far Westward Ho! 


And he went the four rounds 
fair and featly, 

In strokes three hundred, 
ard twenty, and two, 

Which Sanwpy Herp, and 
Anpy Kriegavpy, 

And Davie Anprrsor, they 
could not do, 


It may seem sheer cheek for 
“a gowk of a Saxon” 
To take the cake at the Gaelic 
Game ; [cerest flattery, 
Bat as imitation’s the sin- 
Let ’em take a licking in the 
light o’ the same, 


So here’s a health to bold J. 
. TAYLOR, 
Lord =! alighted Southron 
a toff ; ig ron 
Who takes first place for the | “ Borris oF 
At the Ancient and Royal 
Game of Golf! 











ANOTHER MISUNDERSTANDING. 
*Arry (on a Northern Tour, with Cockney pronunciation). “ Tuen ILL ave New aNpdD APPROPRIATE 


Ar.” 


Hostess of the Village Inn, ‘‘Its, Sint We've NANE IN THE HOOSE, | CRUMB-AND-FRAGMENT Bas- 
sur Castor Itz on PaRarFine. WApD ony 0’ THEM DAE, Sir?” 


“HOUSE OF REST FOR 
ACTORS.” 


Beneatu the spreading Brzr- 
BOHM 


No more he’ll strut upon the 


st 
Where he has done his best, 
a. —s , ae while 


Are doing « all ti the rest. 














Classical and Gotan. 


Hal. It was a Greek play at 
Bradford oe 

’Arry (to Tom. I told you 
it was a fake. 

Tom (to’ Arry). How do you 
know ? 

’Arry (givin as his 
authority). Con it’s ot leer 


tis. 





The New Women. 


Tey dress... . like men. 
They talk ..... like men. 
They live ..... like men. 
They don’t .... like men. 


INTELLIGENCE FROM (axp 
aT) Hamsure. — 
was unable to go to the Zoo at 
feeding-time. He was con- 
ee by his absence, as all 
other lions were there. 


NAME FOR THE AFTER-DINNER 





KEt.—** The Morsel-eum.” 











"ARRY ON THE SEASON. 


Dear Cuartre,—The pypers all tell us the | 
Season is now at its ‘ight ; 

Don’t mean one o’ THoMsoN’s, my pippin. 
That josser is now out of d 


When I was a bit of a kiddie, dad ’ad a m 


brown-covered book 
Into wich now and then 
thought it the right thing ‘te 


Such sloppy saloop, my dear Cuar.ie, ‘‘ em- 
bellished”’ with rummy old cuts, 

Drawn stiff and old-fasbioned, by SToT mrp. 
On one on ’em though, I was nuts, 

Musi—— somethink or other I fancy. But as 
to the cackle, Great Scott !— 

“The son rolling bounteous from Aries,” 
and reams o’ such molly slop rot. 


Now if Jemmy ’ad sung of our Season, not 
Nature's old merry-go-roun 

But London ’s pertikler, for swells, it ’ud suit 
me right down to the ground. 

But as Jemmy has shirked it for tosh on 

** ethereal mildness,” and such, 

Wy ’Arry must ‘ave a cut in, and all London 

is fly to Ais touch. 


Wot a Summer we're ’aving this Season! 
All Nature seems trim in tune ; 

Ripe strorberries picked out o’ doors, though 
we've ’ardly yet dropped into June ; 

The parks jest like bloomin’ peraries, the 
water supply, going queer, 


And a general for stror ‘ats, 
St Ay Ee ™ 


4 Sapte, ' 


| And “Are you froze off ?” wos the question 
of every poor pal you might meet. 
And now there’s a new ‘water famine” 
| - rd the’ eat, not ny cold, hs 
| A winger bop ’s sellin’ as fast as it can be 
and sold. 
Qusen’ s droring-rooms, troopin’ the colours, 
and trotting young Naskv.wa round, 
Is sights P a our true patriot’s nuts on, and 
; a og e my bit, — be — 4 
1-1 to young -ru and give 
him the haffable ey 
And if H. R. H. didn’t twig me, and drop 
me a smile, well, it’s odd. 


Hart’s wea. its innings, as usual, and so is 


Only more 80. My eye and a band-box, a 
A h f ¥ “y -¥ tt bi 
8 nig ‘orty-seven as don’t matter, as big 
a barrel, and yet 
A- piling ‘is centries like -shellin’ ! 
Sound Double Gloster, you bet | 


I sor him at Lord’s, mate, last Thursday, five 
’ours and a arf in the sun, 
A smiting and running as if, at ’is age, with 
is aa it was fan! 
’Ot, Cuantre? My collar flopped limp, and 
I lemon-squoshes—a number ; 
And there wos’e tottling ’ is Thousand, as 
cool as a bloomin’ coweumber. 
os AL ha’ done it for hey 
he cheerings chuc 
althoneh the Pervilion coe rose at ‘im. ’Ow 
gents of clarss, and with tin, 
And Ln need to it, CHARLIE, choose Cricket, 


are no, not 





A dust-coat, a white ’at, a field-glass, a 
landau and lashings o’ fizz, 

At —s would suit me a better. The old 

port o’ kings is 

With "aan. and luck, fine Leet RosesBery! 
Scissors! I do’ate a Rad, 

But a sportsman, as pulls off two Derbies, 
wy ’ang it, ’e carn’t be no 


If Primrose would only turn Primroser, wot 
a fair topper he’d be! 
Wot a is little gyme, CaARrtte, to foller 


oO 

(I don’t mean ‘the cricketer this time.) That 
Liberal lot ain’t no clarss, 

With a lot o’ tag-rag they carn ’t hold, and a 
lot o’ bad Bills they carn’t parss. 


The blot on this Season is Parlyment. Wy 
don’t they ’urry it up, 
And scoot to country, the Siogles P St. Paul's 


to my tarrier Pap 
They’d git a ’ot ’ 
RosEsery cut the 
Chuck ’Arcovrt and pal on with "Gentleman 
Jor, like a gent, and a Sport! 


Then ’ARgRY will talk to’im, Coantre! Ah, 
well, I ain’t got no more room, 

Though I ain’t done the Season ‘arf justice. 
The last e laburnum’s in bloo 

But it ain’t bin washed brimstone with rain- 
bursts. Our Saran is hover from Parry, 

Sir Oncusrtvs is fair on the toot, so ’Ooray for 
the Season! Yours, * ARKY. 


_this journey. Let 
short, 





New Rooms pa Query.—** Women's Tra- 








at ninety d in the s edies. Lowry.” Is the tragic 
It seems only yesterday, Cuartre, the stand- | When lay hidle, “hair licks me. el of Thai _ of Lowrie’ # included ? 
pipes wos up in our street, But, , hevery one to ’is tryde! ** Bat that is another story.” 
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oa 


“ Mr, Morrison (to the Chair- 
man). You promised to write to the 
Local Government Board, and do 
itnow. (Noise and interruptions.) 

“ Mr. Murphy (warmly). I say 
the whole thing is all humbug, 
and based upon humbug. 

“(At this stage there was great 
noise and confusion, several gentle- 

king at the same time.) 

“ Chairman (very warmly, and 
hitting the table), I say I am not 
a humbug, and I was never a hum- 
bug, and I hope I’ll never have 
to be displaced from any public 
position because I was a humbug 
or a proved humbug.” 


Why did not the table turn 
upon the chair, and hit it back ¢ 
This pS = pe been a oa 
case of table-turning, To 

arody Epwarp Lear's de- 
ightful Nonsense Songs, 
Said the Table to the Chair, 
“ You can hardly be aware 
How it feels when you come down 
With your fist upon my crown.” 


‘* Menos PLaisrrs.”—One ol 
the best menus of the reason 
provided by the Lyceum House 
of Entertainment included, or 
rather did include, during last 
week past, such choice dishes, 
so much to the taste of every- 
one, as The Ris d’Elilen 
Terry @ la Nance Oldfield 
and Zéle de Mathias a la 
Henri emier, Api i- 
ately, of course, did the or- 
chestra, which plays before 
each performance, give the old 
familiar airs of “‘ J would J 
were with Nancy!” and “* The 
Bella are ringing Sor”? — 
Mathias —not for ‘* Sara,” 











\ 
we 


GIVE me A HINT OR TWO.” 

The Maternal Housekeeper. 
HELP YOU MUCH. 
PgorpLE witH SMALL Meaxs.” 


Nye <n ie, 
‘i po a Mit : ht \ 


| | 


A STRAIGHT REPLY. 


Daughter of a Hundred Earls (who is about to marry for love), ‘‘ Now I am 
GOING TO BAVE A Hovss or MY¥ OWN, Mus. RusTiz, I sHALL GET YOU TO 


“Wet, Lapy Cuars, I’m arrarp I CAN'T 
I KNOW VERY LITTLE ABOUT THE OCONTRIVANCES OF 


A MISSED CHANCE. 


[Mr. Awrnony Horz’s “ reply 
on behalf of the ladies was witty 
and felicitous, and only disap- 
pointed” those who had hoped 


oN 
I PV that at least one “new woman” 


; a is would have justified the claim cf 
bs i bt | i fae or - to oe the male 
A ‘ ah yi ying. “The only sign of 
— Cy ie Hh i he we detected about the 
F fa) iii 
: | ih (tin descended to puff cigarettes, to 
the evident scandal of some less 
advanced ladies.”"— The “Literary 
\ 
D y 


World” u, the late meeting of 
the * ‘New Vegabond Club,’"} , 


OF novelties—and novel ties— 


ent was that a few con- 
) 
) 
} 


4 441th He if 
wh Ms 
| | Hf | 


in 5 
Advances the New Woman, 
destined wi 


ide of ! 
pom. ~ she a ” 
to a club dinner 
At tho kor Vagabonds! How 


eus: 
It sounds, how almost despe- 
rately daring ! 
Clubdom was once Man’s abso- 
lute dominion, 
ch now New Womanr- | 
hood with him seems 
sharing. 
made no _ speeches,” 
though ; — Shoneh 
Franxrort Moore 
Cracked jokes, and Horxtold 
tales! With mild regret 
One hears that, ’midst the 
after-dinner ‘‘ roar” 


Lt) She 


ee Her share was—proxies and 
— a cigarette ! 
Can it be her revolt against 
Man’s yoke 
Shall end, as here, in silence 
and in smoke 


Damp Iranian Drama.— 
The Evening Dews, eh? 











[A pa 
esi 


How often. crossing over those 
Where flighty folks 
‘oo meditated 


For that execrable rolli 





flabby and 
: y that we don’t encounter g 
amplitude of rolling when non-syrchronous the wave. 


The amplitude—we ’d bear it, and would probably not care, it 
Seems but to be an adjanot which mom Lo J 

C we require much more consoling, 

That amplitude of rolling when non-synchronous the wave. 


Yet the rolling might be ended if the waves could be amended 
To synchronously swell, all want of symmetry to save, 
But we can’t be Cawures, can we ? 


NAVAL ARCHITECTURE. 


ym on “The Amplitude of Rolling on a Non-synchronous Wave ”’ was 
read before the Congress of Naval Architects in Paris. } 
Last week, the papers tell us, the talented and zealous 
D ers who construct our ships their best attention gave 
To M. Bertin’s writing on what sounds to us exciting— 
The amplitude of rolling when non-synchronous the wave. 


ing Straits of Dover, 
where giddy aes grow grave, 


we might not crave. 


He could no more stop it than 


That amplitude of rolling when non-synchronous the wave. 

So Leed Dowwyarn cuirented all the ex , round him seated, 

Even where a billiard-table weal be absolutely stable, 
No amplitude of rolling, though non-synchronous the wave. 

ial ener ste sat} agg Ay —— woes — chasten 

Make be like dry land Saiee hen a ‘should not think of 
Of amplitude of rolling, though non-synchronous the wave. 


could comfortably shave, 


| original remark was made 





WHITEWASHING THE STATUE OF CROMWELL, 


““Caomwett,” wrote the Daily News on Antuun Batroun’s 
speech, ‘was the only man of his time who understood the prin- 
ciples of religious Proms Aa Ahem ! ? 

Papa,” said Polly Eccles, referring to certain charges brought 
against her revered father, “'P, may have his faults, but he’s a 
rery clever man.” So the D, N. as to the Protector Cromwe tr. 
‘* Oriver,” says the D. N. in effect, ** being humen, may have had 
his faults, as had other men of his time, but he bly understood 
religious freedom.” Did he? In Ireland for example’ With him 
‘* religious freedom” was like the verb in grammar, either ‘‘ ex- 
pressed” or “ understood.” It might have been “ understood,” but 
it certainly was not *‘ expressed” in action, If CromWELL was such 
a model of “‘ religious freedom,” then it will be as well to reconsider 
history under Negro, Dioctetian, & Co., not to mention the amiable 
Ninth Cuarves of France, the gente Haney THe Eionts of England, 
the gentle Perer, Czar of All the Russias, and a few other kindly-dis- 
posed rulers, who were, probably, the only men of time ghly 
understanding the princi religious f; As the song says, 
**They wouldn’t ha’ ’urt a biby, were men as you could trust !’ 
And for Oxtver himself, “* He was all right when you knew him, But 
—you to im fust!” Rather; and then you had to accommo- 
date yourself to his little ways, or else so much the worse for one of 
the two, and that one wouldn’t have been OxtveRCromwett. But, of 
course, between principles and practise there is a ‘* Great Divide.’ 


Tue SHAHZADA, Ww of London life and English enjoyment, will at 
last exclaim with Seous Soot, ‘‘ For pleasure gie me Peebles!” (The 
by the author of Peebles whom I have met.) 


Norg, Sarurnpay, June 15.—Piece all last week in 
Theatre Royal Law Courte—“ Bébé.” For y’s lunch Sir 














Henry Hawauns ordered a 
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| counted. 


| to be a wicked old salt. House not shocked 


| that precluded contradiction. 








AME authorising Great Britain to interfere in the affairs of Armenia, or | 
, ESSENCE OF PARLI NT. make war upon the Porte? If so, specify the treaty and the parti- | 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. cular article or articles creating sach obligation. : 
House of Commons, Monday, June 10,—Sechool after| This a bare summary of question, the d of which had cost | 
Whiteun Holidays. Occasion marked by lamen episode, Amsrose, Q.C., some sleepless nights. SrLomio looked over it ; | 
Attendance, as usual on Black Monday, very small, Srzaxer took Tommy had touched it up; Bartiey had beamed over it ; Hansury 
Chair at three o’clock. No had hugged it. Grey's 
private business on hand ; — ae last hour (of course in | 
nothing to be done till Parliamentary sense) had | 
half-past three. Mean- evidently come. He had 
while, Srza 5 co writs 75 By = 
bers sit wit 8 , earlier man or 
Everyone knows the — This would settle 
temptation of such oppor- . cul 
tunity for a nameless And this is what Grrr 
Personage, Tommy’s said in reply: — “ The 
idle hands instinctively article of the Treaty of 
clutched after mischief, Berlin relative to the point 
Su he were to move raised by the hon, member 
to have House counted ? is the sixty-first. Y 
Evidently not forty pre- Only that, and nothing 
sent ; nothing very serious more, The raven on the | 
would follow. SPEAKER pallid bust of Patias was | 
would count, If not forty scarcely more disappoint- | 


2 hand, ry | —| ingl orn ge ad 
air, sit at table, an as pause ; en | 
wait till they came. Or allied forces swooped down | 


on Unper SgckETARY | 
ing, in 

the clause mean this? | 

Did it mean that ? 
“The hon. member,” 


he would go off, come back 
any time before four when 
message brought in that a 
— was in sight. 
till, it would be a lark; : | 
would startle the House, said Grey, not even smil- | 
frighten Ministers, possibly : ing, ‘‘ must place his own 
postpone commencement of Vantage in (Sir E. Gr-y and Sir E. Ashm-d-B-rtl-tt.) interpretation on the | 
business by half an hour. . ? : clause.” | 
aren just rising with intent to observe that there are not forty Evidently nothing to be done with a person of this temperament. 
Members present, when happier thought struek him. Why not get Sitomio, with a wild shriek, learned ‘n Swaziland, dashed in with 
some landsman to do the trick ? The more venerable and venerated fresh questions ; was neatly tripped up by Speaker; lay qravies 
the agent the better. Tommy knows himself s on ground with dishevelled hair. he | 
2 os co get up, Sware was asking Home 
Secretary if the police might not be sup- 
plied with lighter clothing in summer months. 
Business done,—Crofters Bill read second 
time. 


Wednesday. Off Ti .—Yes, I’m off 
Tilbury, and shall be off to Baltic at four 
bells, whatever time that may be. Mr. G. is 
responsible for it. Tired of doing nothing ; 
pondering perilously over growing temptation 
to run up to town, plunge into Parliamentary 
work; address meeting at Blackheath on 
Armenian question. In nick of time comes 
letter from Dow Curntr, proposing a trip to 
Kiel for ey Baltic Canal. 

“*The very ing | ” said Mr. G., vaulting 
over the library table at Hawarden, where he 
was sitting when letter arrived. ‘‘ But Tony, 
M.P., must come with us.” 

Objections urged in vain. What would 
Constituents in Berks say, me running away 
from work? Who was to write the only 
authentic matter-of-fact record of Parlia- 
mentary doings for future historians? Mr. G., 
with all theimpetuosity of youth, would listen | 
tonothing. So I am, on board the R.M.S. | 
Tantallon Castle, Here, also, is quite a quorum | 
of members. Curious to see all | 
trooped in just now when luncheon-bell rang. 
Said they thought it was a division; being 
in saloon, might as well stay. 

That’s all very well. ef cnt-by we'll | 
be on the North Sea, where the stormy winds | 
do blow, do blow. Shall see then whether 
we can keep a House through the dinner 


his jaws aching with attempts at crunching ; : ‘ Business done.—Anchor weighed, Mr. G. 
Sypvey Buxrow, sometimes turns to him, Bee Panta, Sool Rigs Aa taking the helm till we’re out in the open, 
and goes away 80: . Tommy has a tuck in at him occasionally,| when anyone can steer. Looks more than usually knowing in 4 
but makes nothing of job. To night Amsrosz, Q.C., took him sou’ wester. Wind N.S.E. Barometer falling. 
in hand. Drew up sapenions question on subject of Great Britain's 
relations with the Porte in respect of Armenia. 

“That'll feteh him,” he said, as he ogled the paper on which the 
question was set forth in bold t Is there a treaty obligation, Srarnttixc News! Arzi’s Writ THAT Enps Wet, —GRaAck 
he wanted to know, as distinguished from mere discretionary right, | caught!! Waicnr at last!! 








now at anything he does. Half the fun gone 
if he played this prank himeelf. Shifting 
his quid and seanning horizon, noted in his 
jlace Sir Ricuanp Tempe, Bart., G.C.S.I., 
ate Lieutenant - Governor of , once 
Governor of Bombay, sometime Chief Com- 
missioner of Central Provinces of India. 

The very man for the job. Buttonholin 
him with his hook, Cap’en Tommy open 
his little plot. Tempre aghast at first. 
Never known such a thing done, and the like. 
Tomy jawed away, twisting Terie round 
the tip of his hook like a marlingspike ona 
flying jibboom. Convineed him that public 
duty called for sacrifice of private prejudices, 
Having squared Tempre, Tommy got men 
near him to walk out before House was 
counted, so as to reduce chances of quorum. 

Bell rang; Members rushed in; Ministers 
huddled on Treasury Bench like flock of 
frightened sheep. Tommy, looking down 
from shrouds in Strangers’ Gallery, carefully 





| 
** Only thirty two,” he said. ‘* Done it!” 
But Sreakek can count as well. ‘‘ One— 
two— four—fourteen—twenty-seven—thirty- 
nine, forty,” said he, with tone of conviction 


“Blow me tight!” said Tommy, coming 
out of the shrouds, a deathly pallor shining 
through his tan. That was not his exact 


expression ;- but it was equivalent to his 
remark. 


Business done.— Quite a lot. 
Tuesday.—Epwaxp Grey is a hard nut for 
Irresponsible Verbosity to crack. SILoMIo, 
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| WILLIAMS’ SHAVING TABLET—6 d 
ROUND IN FORM—ENOUGH FOR A YEAR. 


has been our specialty for 
over 50 years—and the 
subject of easy pleasur- 
able shaving—has been 
our study constantly. 


So far as we know—we are 
the only house in the world 
—making a specialty of 
this single item, and de- 
voting a large plant exclu- 
sively to its manufacture. 





Williams’ Shaving Soaps 


are used to-day in eve 
English speaking count 


on the globe, Zhe dat 
never dries on the face, 

Used exclusively at Truefitts*=Bond St. 
Recently favorably mentioned by the 
Rr. HON. Wa. BE, GLADSTONE, 
| Williams’ Shaving Sticks—{ /— 
| Williams’ Shaving Tablets—6 d. 
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VENDEN & SONS, and all 
e Warehouses, London. 
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This delicious Liqueur, wie 
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Sold only in l-ounce Packets and 2, 4, and 8-ounce, 
which keep the Tobacco in Fine Smokifig Condition. 
Sellers, Stores, &c., and take no other, 


The gendihe bears the Trade Mark, “ NOTTINGHAM CASTLE,” on evety Packet and Tin. 


PLAYER'S NAVY CUT CIGARETTES, 


Th Packets and Tihs Ohl}, contuiliiitig 12, 24, 50, atid 100. 


and 1-lb. Tins, 
Ask at all Tobacco 


QCHWEPPE’S 


To be obtained at all leading 
Clubs, Hotels, and Restau- 
rants, if specially ordered. 


SODA WATER, &c. 


These Waters are supplied to 
THE QUEEN. 
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and ket revolver made i 
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Piccadilly Circus, London, W 


For Baby’s Skin 





Cuticura Soap 


The most effective skin purifying end 
beautifying soap in the world, as well 
as purest and sweete-t for toilet and 
js ang te For distressing eruptions, pim 
blackheads, scalp irritations, dry, 
fn, ,and falling hair,red, rough hands, 
chefings, simple rashes, and blemishes 
of childhood, it is absolutely incom par- 
able. Mothers and nurses pronounce 
it the only perfect baby soap. 
Bold throughout the » orld, Price is. F. New- 
perry & Sons, 1 Kine Kdward 8t., London, b 
o@ “ All about Baby's Skin and Sea!p,” (ree 
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BROOKE’S 
WON’T WASH CLOTHES. MONKEY BRAND WON’T WASH CLOTHES. 


FOR CLEANING, SCOURING, & SCRUBBING FLOORS AND KITCHEN TABLES. 


For Polishing Metals, Marble, Paint, Cutlery, Crockery, Machinery, Baths, Stair-Rods. 














FOR STEEL, IRON, BRASS AND COPPER VESSELS, FIRE-IRONS, MANTELS, &c. REMOVES RUST, DIRT, STAINS, TARNISH, &. 
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AT ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
GEORGE ELIOT’S WORKS. 


Staspaen Borrscow « Hatr-Caowe Vocones 


CEORCE ELIOT'S WORKS. 
ADAM BEDE. 2 Vols Ready. 
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WILLIAM BLACK WOOD S BONS, Edinburgh 


“THE . 


KODET 


This 











The Latest Camera for Glass Plates. 





Can be changed into Film Camera by the 
substitution of Roll Holder for Double 
Dark Slides. Weighs only 2 Ib. 


ADVANTAGES: 
Lightness, Compactness, Portability, 
Pirst-Class Workmanship, 
Ease and Rapidity of Manipulation. 


Prices from £3 3s. to £4 10s. 
Send for Hiustrated Price List. 
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DIAMOND 
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The Choicest Quality 


in 
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OPERATIC NOTES. 


Monday.—Tannhiuserites disappointed. Signor Veeue indis- 
poe. Tannhduser’s understudy Faust put up. 
erformance better, PLancow,— once roe | now Me phisiop eles, 
the extremes meeting in one singer,—ex cellent. Maras quite the 
or. Fraulein. Brvienant, C.B., 
“* Conducting Beautifully, * in 


Tuesday. —Many other attractions, 
yet heart is y to 0 Mag 
UREL, as Iago, another 
to his ‘ister’s’ erenth of Laurel. 
Macare Macintyre makes distinct 
advance, and sings, ‘‘O Wiilow, we 
have mi you” most melodiously. 
Tam Aono as Misther O'Tello, the 
Irish h_ darky singe singer, uncommonly 
ICH. — Mon- 
tano, greener ime ever: quite fresh. 
Percy Morpy a good Ran- 
pass The highly Pole-ish’d Orrzxa 
a fair tativeof Emilia, And 
this eet with Merry Mawcrnetui 
ry ut to the fl ie mt 
pera a delight e fine ro 
the Covent Gardenian Hot House, 
Wednesday.— House crammed to 
seeand hear ApDELINA Patti as Rosina 
in the ever delightful Barbiere di 
Siviglia, Rosstnt forever! ** Whar’s 
your WuLiie Wacwee noo?” Parri's acting worth a third of the 
money; her singing makes up t’other two-thirds. ‘‘ Bonus” to 
audience in ‘* Home, Sweet Home.” Wraptattention! Here we are 
all of us out for the night, so to speak, in silks and satins and jewels 
rare, and with feathers and diamonds ard all our war paint on, off 
afterwards to routs, balls and supper-parties, and yet all hushed, 
Sretine on as it J Paid mg) in the midst of our gaiety, by sweet 
voice warbl ~y oat “* Home! Home! Home! Sweet Home! 
Wherever (ineinding the Covent Garden) we wander (and we 
can’t wander when our attention is riveted on Ja Diva) there is 
poh Raw place like Ho-ome!”’ then, second verse finished, a 
storm of rapturous applause bursts over the singer! Yes! thote are 
our sentiments ‘Home! Home!” by all means. Only—excuse us — 
we ** won't go Home Sweet Home till morning, till daylight doth ap- 
pear.” But why, ADELINA mia, didst thou sing at the end of the Opera 
that ‘remark y ’ anti-climaxious waltz of T1-To-rum Matrer's? Tr- 
To-Tum all very well in his way, but not a Rosstnr. And then you 
sang it from a paper in your hand as though doing penance in a music 
sheet? A mistake, ApELINA, don’t do it again, spin your T1-To-1UM 
at a concert, but not in Rossrn1's Barbiere, Brxtoa BaUERMEISTER 
obtained a rapturous encore, but shook her finger at the audience as 
who would - “too late! too late!” So Brviewant bowed, and on we 
went again merrily, Pint-Corsi good as pantaloon Bartolo, AXcoNA 
a capital Figaro, Lookin like one of Cruikshank’s comic characters. 
= Monpy, fine Basi/io done in Italian oils; M. Borwazp, light and 
ry French count, more of larker than lover. All Home-Sweet-Home- 
int €or elsewhere) about —— t, many being detained by the singers 
at the Opera from getting to the Speaker's “at Home,” Sweet Home. 
Thursday.— Pagliacci, with Miss Paviine Jonaw appearing as 
Nedda, and playing it in first-rate style. ‘‘Gee up! Nedda!” 
Query. Pr1-Coxst good as Tonio? Answer. Const was. T'others 
not much, but Opera still Sasieg. Yet this evening’s programme 
too trying for emotional Pagliacci, tragedy; Cavalleria 
Rusticana tragedy also; gedy. from beginning to end; even the 
celebrated mezzo like a rr Not kind of Davnrotanvs to 
afflict us thus. Betturciont, “the original Santuzza,” 
admirable, Honours easy between Madame Catvé and BELLINCIoNI. 
The latter dane it first abroad ; but the former had the start of her 
here. In some of the action peculiarly ¢ istic of the type, 
BELLixcion! wins, not Lf a neck, but by two nants. CaLvé more 
striking (hands down) in her jealous agony. VALENTINE 
Fiearo Ancona excellent as Alfio; the Niustion when — 
ng strong a as 5 Turidee, catches ‘Alfio’s car. in order, as he says in 
Kicilfan. "To of his presence” by subsequently killing hi 
TuL1a Ravoeit admirable as quite the 
* gates Dials. After intermezzo Bowing 


Friday.— Child Hi arold allowed to sit u late for another night. 
Gaseeee Cowms qupee teas, "| lovemy 31 with on A, beonase 
j- Age aa = on representation. William 
Malet played ‘ian, . Nice of the librettist, Sir 

and Mater a Brae Se meeery of bee snemter Gren. It must 

pane rn | to have the rg a ag , 

male own Ww: as Wacstarr observes, ** in instance i 
must have the ¢f effect of Cowin’ them.” "Nother week gone. 





A SIESTA. 


How sleepy I feel! It is this beastly influenza cold and headache. 
The best thing to do for a headache is to have a little doze and sleep 
it off. Not a very easy thing to do in a big Paris hotel in the after- 
noon. However, it is quiet enough in my room, looking on to the 
courtyard, over & from the noises of the Boulevard. 

Jast st dropping off . Crash! veer Fre shutting a door. That 
is not an unusual sound, In these Is no one closes a door, no 
one glides along a passage, no one speaks in a eoft voice, but every- 
one bangs, and stamps, and shouts. If it is a woman, she screams. 
Another crash! The man in the next room just come in. That’s 
the Frenchman with the awful cough. No one bat a Frenchman 
could have a cough like that. Lie and listen to his cough for some 
time. Various other doors banged. But at last sink into unoon- 
sciousness. Heavens! at’s happened now? Oh, it’s the 
American trunks being out of the room on the other side. 
Well, at any rate I shall not hear the American voices now through 
that miserable door of communication, which, locked and bolted ever 
so carefully, does not keep out sounds, But there is someone talking 
there now. Of course the new comers. It must be two people. No, 
ae Ae people. By Jove, they are Germans! And there’s the 

an’s cough again, [ shall never get tosleep. Yet somehow 
the sounds get confused, | i fancy the Germans are coughing and the 
Frenchman is saying “* Ja, ja, ja,” and then—— 

There, now I am awake’ again. Why, there’s someone knocking 
at the door. ** Pardon, monsieur’, avez-vous recu votre linge?” 
“* Mais, oui, je lairecu hier.” “ Pardon , monsieur, il y a des faur- 
cols,” ‘* Non, je les ai recus tous,” ** Mais, monsieur——” “* Mais 
qu’est-ce que vous me chante: la? Laissez-moi tranquille.”” “ Mais, 
monsieur, le monsieur en face m'a que monsieur a recu des 
fauz- cols que monsieur——” "Cite the collars! Get up, 
let in the garcon, examine my collars and the collars of the monsieur 
en face, who is just pens & rectify the mistake of the washer- 
woman, and am as ee ey is it worth going to sleep or not ? 
Will t ,onee m 

What’s that ? ris Manre!” It’s someone shouting outside my 
door. How fond ou. are of shouting outside my door! ‘* Marre! 
De l'eau chaude.” I hope she won ~y) ae it’s for me, or she’|l 
wake me up if at last I ~ if ogee dropping off. Then silence. 
Positively, absolute pin ed g Frenchman must have 
heen suffocated ; the i ne could the Germans 
from talking, only they have gone out of hearing. the femme 
de chambre has hurried off to fetch that hot water for somebody, and 
the garcon is not banging his broom gg in this couloir, and there 
is no baggage coming or gine and no door crashing ; and, in the 
midst of profound peace k drowsily of quiet country after- 
noons, when one Pay only the humming of the bees, and the 
whispering of the aspens, and then, and then—— Hullo!’ What's 
up now? There’s someone else knocking. My last chance gone. 
My head is aching more than ever. “Crest Veau 


chaude que vous avez commandée, Monsieur.” 





THE ADVERTISEMENT FIEND. 
( Written in the Train by an Irate Traveller.) 


( The English landscape is being transformed into a dumping-ground 
for catchpenny eyesores.””"— See the “ Nineteenth Century” for June.) 


For Soap and Pill each English and bill 
8 now a bac nd, and the cry is, 


They come ;” these public nuisances, 
that mar 
The fair earth’s face, like some un- 
ly scar. 
Who possibly can care, I ask, to 
That Juno Soap Saves Washing, or to 


turn 
A gaze disgusted on some blatant 
[plored 
y which the devious tourist is im- 
rH A the Lightning Pill that never 


To ctthe Spot, or cure whatever ails? 
Joun Butt, his missus and the kids, 


Do not entirely live o live on pills and soap. 
And yet, you'd Say EE oy whee 
you ’ve ecan 
» The nostrum nes that so adorn our 


Oh! heavily I’d tax ’em, if I might! 
And keep the landscape clear. Am I not right ? 
[Terminus, Exit, fuming. 
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SOCIETY’S NEXT CRAZE, 
(As foreseen by Mr. Punch's Second-sighted Clairvoyant.) 


It is the summer of 1896—or possibly 971. The scene is a road skirt- 
ing Victoria Park, Bethnal Green, which Society’s tcaders 
have recently discovered and appointed as the repiez-vous for 
the Seacon, and where it is now the correct thing for all really 
smart le to indulge, belween certain preseri hours, in 
sports and pastimes that hare hitherto been more characteristic 
of the masses than the classes. The only permissible mount 
now is the donkey, which must be ridden close to the tail, and 
referred toas a**moke.”’ A crowd of well-turned-out spectators 
arrives from the West End every morning about eleven to watch 
the briliant parade of ** Mokestrians” (as the Society journalist 
will already have decided to call them). Some drive slowly up 
and down on coster-barrows, attended by cockaded and dis- 
gusted grooms. About twelve, they break up into light luncheon 
parties ; after which they play democratic games for half an 
hour or so, and drive home 
on drags. 

Mr. Woodby-Inneti (to the 
Donkey Proprietor). Kept a 
moke for me? I told you I 
should be wantin’ one every 
mornin’ now. 

The Donkey Proprietor (after 
consulting engagement - book), 
I’ve not got it down on my list, 
Sir. Very sorry, but the Coun- 
tess of Cumpennack has just 
booked the Jast for the ’ole of 
this week. Might let you ’ave 
one by-and-by, if Sir Hascor 
Goopwoop brings his in punc- 
tual, but I can’t promise it. 

Mr. Woodby-Inn, That’s no 
good; no point in ridin’ after 
the right time. (70 himself, as 
he turns away.) Nuisance! 
Not that I’m so keen about a 
moke, Not a patch on a bike! 

though it don’t do to say so. 

Only if I’d known this, I’d 

have turned upin a tall hat and 

frock coat; and then I could 
have taken a turn on the steam- 
circus. Wonder if it would be 
any sort of form shyin’ at cocoa- 
nuts in tweeds and a straw hat. 

Must ask some chap who knows. 

More puzzlin’ what to put on this 

year than ever! 

Lady Ranela Hurlingham 
(breathlessly to Donkey Pro- 

pa baat mine, isn’t ie? 

il. you please put me up, an 

oe me you Ai keep clove be- 

ind and make him run. (Sup- 
plantly.) You will, won't you? 

The Donkey Proprietor (with 
a due sense of his own ralue), 
Well, I dessay I can come along 
fetch im a whack or two; jest now I can't, having eng to come and 
‘old the Marshiness of ’Amexctors’s on er moke; but there, you 
orter be able to git along well enough by yourself now—you ought ! 

Captain Sonbyrne (just home on leave from India—to Mrs. 
Cursuam-Lownpes). Kather an odd sort of idea this—I mean, 
coming all the way out here to ride a lot of donkeys, eh ? 

Mrs. Chesham- Lowndes, It used to be rather amusing a month 
ago, before they all got used to riding so near the tail; but now 
they're all so good at it, don’t you know. 

' apt. Sonb. I went down to Battersea Park yesterday to see the 

bicyclists. Not a soul there, give you my word! 


tly, Lady ’Ustivenam, and 


rs. C.-L, No; there wouldn't be this eearon. You see, all sorts | 
and conditions of people began to take it up, and it got too fearfully | 


common. And now moke-riding has quite cut it out. 

Capt. Sond. But why ride donkeys when you can get gees ? 

Mrs. C.-L. Oh, well, thef”re democratic, and cheap, and all that, 
don’t you know. And one really can't be seen on a horse this year— 
in town, at least. In the country it don’t matter s> much. 

First Mokestrian (to second ditto), Hullo, old chap, so you've 
taken to a meke at Jast,eh? How are you gettin’ on? 

Second Mokestrian. Pretty well. I can sit on his tail all right 


now, but I can't get into the way of keepia’ my heels off the ground | 


yet, it’s so beastly difficult. 





Fragments from Spectators, That ’s rather a smart barrow, Lad 
Bartwrarye’s drivin’ to-day.... Who's the fellow with her. with 
fe pe feather in his pot-hat? Bad style, J call it.... That’s 

REDDY FuctemaN—best dressed man in London. You'll 
see everybody turnin’ up in a paper feather in a day or two.... 
Lot of men seem to be using a short clay as . now, 
don’t they?... Yes, Roppre Rreprvettt introduced the idea last 
week, and it seems to have caught on. [&c , §c.] 


Arrer Luycueon; at THe Sream-Cracvs, AND OTHER Sports. 


Scraps of Small-talk. No end sorry, Lady Gwenpo.iy ; been 
tryin’ to get you a scent-squirt everywhere; but they ’re all gone ; 
such a ran on ’em for Ascot, don’t you know.... Thanks; it 
doesn’t matter; only dear Lady Bucxeam has just thrown some red 
ochre down the back of my neck, and Atcy Vere came and shot out 
a coloured paper thing right in my face, and I shouldn’t like to 
seem uncivil.... Suppose 1 shall see you at Lady Brasazon’s 
** Kiss in the Ring” at Bethnal Green to-morrow afternoon’... 
I believe she did send us cards, but we ised to look in at a 
friendly lead the Duchess of 
Ditiwater is giving at sucha 
ia Wilteiagd. @ wane to 
in , 80 We may 
rather late,... You'll keepa 
handkerchief-throw for me if 
you do come on, won’t you?... 
Tt will have to be an ezira, then, 
I’m afraid. ... Are you goin’ to 
Lord Batmisypr’s eight o'clock 
breakfast to-morrow? So glad; 
I hear he’s engaged five coffee- 
stalls, and we’re all to stand up 
and cat saveloys and trotters and 
thick bread and butter. ... Oh, 
I wanted to ask you, my girls 
have got an invitation to a 
hoky-yoky party the Vavasours 
are giving after the moke-ridin’ 
next Thursday, and I’m told it’s 
quite wrong to eat hoky-poky 
with a spoon—do you know how 
that is?... The only correct 
way, CAROLINE, is to lick it out 
of the glass, which requires prac- 
tice before it can be attempted in 
public. But I hear there’s quite 
a pleasant boy-professor some- 
where in the Mile End Road who 
teaches it in a single lesson ; he’s 
very moderate; his terms are 
only half a guinea, which in- 
cludes the hoky-poky. 1’}l send 
you his address if I can find it. 
.»+ Thanks so much ; the dear 
girls will be so asp to you. 
..+ I do think it’s quite too 
bad of Lady Grratpivg Gras- 
BER, she goes and sticks her card 
on the on y decent wooden horse 
in thesteam-circusand eaysshe's 
engaged it for the whole time, 
though she hardly ever takes a 
roand! And so many girls standing out who can ride without getting 
in the least giddy! ... Kathah a bsundah, that fellow, if you ask me; 
I’ve seen him pullin’ a swing boat in brown boots and ridin’-breeches ! 
.. . How wonderfully well your daughter throws the rings, dear Lady 
Comwetis, I hear the's won three walking-sticks and five clasp 
knives.... You’re very kind. She is quite clever at it; but then 
she’s had some private coaching from a gipsy, don't you know. ws 
What are you going to do with yourself this afternoon? .. . Ob, I’m 
going to the People s Palace to see the finals played off for the Skittles 
Championship ; bound to be a closish thing ; rather excitin’, don’t rou 
know.... Ah, Duchess, you’ve been in form to-day, 1 see, five 
coconuts! Can I relieve you of some of them?... Thanks, they are 
rather tiresome to carry ; if oo could tind my carriage and tell the 
footmaa to keep his eye on them. [§c. &c.]. . 

Lady Rosehugh (to Mr. Luxe Watmer, on the way home). You 
know I do think it’s such a cheering sign of the times, Society 
getting simpler in its tastes, and sharing ths pleasures of the Dear 
People, and all that; it must tend to bring all classes more ¢ogeth:r, 
don’t you know! nS ; 

Mr. Luke Walmer, Perhaps. Only I was thinking, I don’t re- 
member seeing any of the Dear People about. 

Lady Rosehugh. No; somebody was telling me they had taken to 
playing Polo an Vepdes in Hyde Park. So extraordinary of them— 





|a place nobody ever goes near now, you know! m 
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THE LAST TOURNAMENT 
(Or Tanwis—i1n THE Norrsz). 


By a Manchester Enthusiast of Tennis-onian 
Tastes and Hibernian Sympathies. 

(“* For once in a way the Northern Tournament, 
which has Jong boasted of being second only to 
Wimbledon, has not pr ved an unqualified success. 
... The withdrawal of Messrs. Prw and StoxeR 
must for some time be severely felt by tournaments 
of first-class impertance.”— Bradford Observer. } 


Arr—* The Battle of the Baltic.” 


Or Tennis in the North, 
Sing the—more or less—renown ! 
of worth 
From the netted lists are flown ; 
The Great Brethren from the verdant courts 
are gone! 
Once they mustered a brave band, 


LAWFORD , and Lewis ’ 
Whilee the heen ex band o'er'band, 
Smathed—and won ! 


Now the other—BappgLzr—twins 
Have it nearly their own way ; 
And they score repeated wins, 
Though the ALLENS, too, can play, j 
And can send a swift one down the centre line. 
When those twins are on the job 

It is little use to lob, 

Then there ’s Bantow,—bet your bob 

He is fine! 

But the might of England flush’d 

In those c urts of emerald sheen. 

Wizrrip flew, and H. B. rush'd.— 

Oh! the wearing of the Green |— 

Where is Irish Pru, where Sroxenr, that great 


gun ? 
Though they smashed and volley’d madly, 
The Hibernians murm sadly, 

**Faix! Auld Erin’s beaten—BappELEY 
At this fun!” 


Then there’s sweet Miss Dop again ! 
Oh, how sad it seems, and 

To survey the chalk-marged plai 

In the absence of Miss Don, 

Who they sa foes eee we fe Gece |! 
Shall the links then lick the Court ? 

Tennis champions run s 

And the slaves of the Scotch sport 

Jeer and scoff ? 


True Manonry and Miss Martin 
Did their best our sport to save ; 
And Miss Cooper took stout 
In mixed doubles—which was brave: 
But where was Mrs, YARD, ‘‘ whom we 
e , 
Ae Ulysses said of him 
n the Shades.) Oh, Stoxer, Pru! 
E’en bright Manchester looked dim 
Missing you ! 
Still. joy, Old England, raise! 
For the tidings our might ! 
Yet we hope that craze 
Will not come, like a big blight, 
And seduce our Dops and Rensaaws any 
more. 
For to mar the sweet content 
Of our Northern Tournament, 
By much time on links misspent 
ere a Bore!!! 





**Tue Sextey Lecrorers.”—We have 2 


wholesome dread of generally. Per- 
haga the meso learned the lecturer, the te 
the specially if the 


second ts, the only entertaining 
Seeley Lecturer that we know is the one at 
} mn who discourses on, while exhibiting, 
se 
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AT A FRENCH HOTEL. 


“TLL HIM TO CLEAN YouR Boots, JoHN—AND MINE TOO.” " 
“ALL Ri@nT, Ea—GaRrcone, NETrOYEz MAY Bor, 81 VOO PLAY—ET AUSSER MAH Fam | 





ee 





. | asylum, and the workhouse. 





SCRAPS FROM CHAPS. 


Mar. H. T. Wappy, the Liberal Candidate, | 
has been telling the voters of the Truro-Hel- | 
ston division of wall stories about those | 
wicked publicans. At one of the bye elections | 
they got out posters, which read, ‘* If you vote | 
for the be — = b " 
closed,” an y em in their 
But the Redind Locsorist was on the war- | 
path, and, having provided himself with 
copies of the poster, attached them to the 
ctive doors of the prison, the lunatic 
is was quite 
excellent. But Mr. Wappr might have| 
carried the joke a little further, say as far as | 
London. There, at all events, the Bill may | 
possibly lead to the early closing of one public | 


ll, this house will be of 
. ¢ 


house, where business has for some time been 
in a very bad way. This would of course be 
a source of great satisfaction to Mr. Wappy 
—and his leaders. 





In connection with the course of lectures 
Py a S = be Ss, Savarese, potasioal 
verpool Cookery, a large 
recently dined in the Concert Hall, 

Gees Conguny, shen tee sbveutagsect oking 
y, when the advantages of cook ing 

by gas were put to practical test. Truly there 
be epicares at Truro who know what ’s what. 
Cooking by G. A. 8. must have been a great 
success, and Truro will look forward to a repe- 
tition of this Ck’. excursion. In any case, 
it will have added to the list of the good 
things it has seen and people it has known. 
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. BLOWN mom ms FIFE * 
ew @ TOBY. O 


Orr th: Elbe, Wednesday 
Aflernoon.— Got up steam, 
weighed an id our 
course East by North half 
South for Ham’ > 


has 
the weight of the anchor to 
do with the voyage of the 
Tantallon Castle, or even 
with the opening of the 
Baltie Canali? Well, the 
Aayhow it is an old custom. Sailors are super- 


Doa is not sur 


stitious, and if this preliminary to a vorage were nd, Sy 
er 


to throw someone ov: 


would turn rusty, and might even want . 
the anchor is weighed—‘‘ To 


So, to prevent possible unpleasantness, 
an ounce,” Don CURRIE says mange Bit A 

Suppose before we turn in we shall be told how much it weighs. 
Wish I kaew what is the average weight of a really anchor. 
So awkward if a man comes upon you suddenly, says ‘* The 
anchor weighs just over a ton”; or ‘*‘ What do you think? the 
anchor turns the scale at fifty-two lbs. ten dwt.” Is one too much, 
and is the other surprisingly little? Haven't the slightest idea. 
Shall, ~ either case, say “Ha!” That is, at any rate, non- 
committal. 


Mr G. will know what an anchor ought to weigh in given circum- | Hamburg toasted 
stances. He knows everything. Shail try and find opportunity of | Mr. G., who re- 
asking him, sponded in speech, 

Hamburg, Friday, 5 a.m.—‘‘I am very fond of the German lofty in sentiment, 
tongue,” said the Member for Sark, paying me an y morning | eloquently simple, 
pyjama-eall. ‘‘ The language in which Gorerne wrote and Here | admirable in de- 
sang is sacred. livery. Dog and 


Still, when it is emitted from the throats of half a 
score of steam-whistles, one feels there are limits to passionate 
desire. Have often heard siren song of steam-whistle in and about 
the Thames. That’s bad enough for the sensitive ear. But when it 
comes to steam-whistling in German, you in to understand why 
people sometimes commit suicide.” 

For my part, I like it. Few things more charming than to be 
wakened at daybreak by a steam-whistle spluttering in your larboard 
ear. Before you have quite drank in the fulness of the music, another 
shrieks in your starboard ear. Then, far and near, all round the 
harbour, they pop off in different keys, Some angry ; some whining ; 
some in anguishing pain; some mocking; some wailing; one inge- 
nious contrivanc2, moved by a master- , managing to imitate a 
burst of mani laughter, in which, if you didn’t bury your head 
in the pillow, you feel you must join. 

_ Then there ’s the effect on the man on deck. Don’t know who he 
is; fancy he must be the Su At first shriek of the earliest 
whistle, he puts on the heaviest boots (those with the clump of steel 
at the tom, = won of iron at the heel, and am nails all 
over the sole). He gives preliminary stamp preci over your head ; 
all right ; steam-whistle shrieks; others ; is off ; 
stamps to and fro just the length of the immediately over your 
berth ; leaps up — ~~ two feet; drops exactly over your head ; 
steam-whistles go faster; Su clatters off; fetches from 
somewhere a plank, a rough-hewn studded with nails; this 
he dashes on the deck over your head ; got the range to a nicety ; 
never misses; steam-whi go off simultaneously; maddening 
¢ fleet on eapereanpe ; be to and fro, over your berth, 
banging the plank with delight. You out of your berth, 

Quartermaster 


dash to side ; just to plange over; when seizes 
you and leads you to cabin, locking you in. 

And Sark says he doesn't care for early morning effects in 
Ham harbour ! 


Don | speak for ten minutes; he takes twenty Oh 


Saturday Morning.— Steaming down Elbe, ing to anchor at its 
mouth. (Not at its elbow, wy to told the pilot. Pilot didn’t see 
joke, Stared at him, and said, ‘‘ Hein?” which made Sanx look 
foolish.) Last night citizens of Hamburg entertained us at dinner. 
Banquet spread in what they call the Zoologischer Garten. Odd 
how the way of pronouncing a familiar word grows upon some people 
Feeding ti No exten change #0 tho guile, uhoahets 
ing time seven. No extra charge e public, are 

outside. Excellent dinner; but general arrangement more suited 
time of Methuselah than our shorter-lived day. Sat down at 7.30; 
finished by 11.30. Peeuliarity of menu was the interpolation of cold 
speeches among the hot dishes. As soon as we 

our Klare Schildkritensuppe, and toyed with our Forellen, 
blau mit Butter, Chairman rose and proposed toast to Emperor. 
Next came on the table (sideways, of course) Helgoliinder hummer 
auf amerikanische Art. Before the dish was , another 
gentleman on his legs proposing health of Mr, G. 8S» on 

meal: first a bite and sup, then a speech. Practice interesting, 
though oot to spouse Y. > on part of some of the bony ~~ 

C00. culates that gentlemen proposing partic toast 

~ r if of a fearless nature, 
half an hour. Where’s your next dish y, cold or burnt, Nor 
can system be recommended on score of economy. Consequence of 
sitting through four hours dining off sort of speech-sandwich, is that 
you begin to get hungry again. The absent-minded man, offered an 
ice, says he usually begins his dinner with soup. If two hundred 


uch | follow his example, and insist upon going all through the dinner 


again, it is not only embarrassing, but becomes costly. 

Off Jutland, Sunday.—Don Cunnte last night gave return 
on Zantallon Castle to Hamburgers. Dome in princely style. 
two hundred sat 
down in brilliant- 
ly lighted saloon. 
Had our speeches, 
as usual with nous 
autres,served with 
the des:ert instead 
of as entrées, Few, 
short, pithy, and 
onehistorical. Don 
Currie proposed 
toasts to his fellow 
Sovereigns, the 
secen 7 Ene- 

pand Emperor 
of GERMANY. 
Burgomaster of 


uet 


pup, | have,during 
the last twenty 
ears, near- 
iy every Se his 
great speeches in 
the House and out. 
Declare that in all 
the qualities that 
go to make a per- 
ect oration, it 
would be hard for 
even bis record to 
beat this im- 
ptu speech 
elivered ami 
such strange sur- 
8. 


After dinner, a 
dance on deck. 
The waltzing and 9 Mr. Purch r-zr ts to hear (feom a th roughly (ua]- 

ing common- reliable source) that some confusion has been caused at 
place enough. But Kiel owing to the great physical resemblance between 
y to see Jonn his representative on the Tuntallon Castle and His 
ton M.P.. and Imperial Majesty the German Eupznor!! In fact, 
the Lorp oF Tix %™¢ doubts are expressed as to which of the two it was 
Istzs do a sword “™° opened the Baltic Canal! 
dance, whilst Ramsay, M.P., like them, clad in national garb, played 
the bagpipes. This struck the German guests more anything. 
Their rs full of it. : 
mhagen, Tueeday.—King and Queen of Denmark, with rest of 








Royal Family, had day out to-day. Came aboard Zantallon Castle 
for luncheon. 
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** You talk about your Roshervilles, er menae, | Me Reiety said, 
as we smoked ci with our coffee ; ‘‘ but to my mind, place to 
spend a happy y is the Tantallon Castle.” ; 

said, “the drawback of the absence of shrimps. But 


have ev g. : 
ather of our kings-to-be and of 
moment the royal brow was “‘ sicklied 
over pale cast of 


7 ith 

It cleared as he caught of our two rival Kodakesses, who had 
simultaneously got him in focus. Pretty to see King arrange his 
hair, give little twist to e, and assume look of abstraction, 
just as common people do when they suspect someone is taking a 
snap-shot at them. As says, ‘One snap of the Kodak m 

the whole world kin.” 


e's. And for a 


Oddly enough, there were at the luncheon. Mr. G. 
having got his hand (or rather py De: at mouth of the Elbe, 
deliv two charming One in proposing health of King 
and Queen of Denmark, the Ga eet toast to his own 
health, given by King. A new thing for Old Parliament 
Hand to serve as after-dinner speaker. Gnetel 


ious phrases, one almost regrets he boat tase Pe ) 
gracious one ve given up so 
much time to Irish Land Bills, Home Rule, and the like. 

After luncheon a stroll on deck, and, incidentally, a memorable 
scene. In addition to the Kodakesses, who have taken everyone on 
board, except each other, we have a regular artist with a camera. 
Don Curnrir, having a moment to spare, thought he would have his 
likeness taken. Got into position ; operator’s head under the cloth 
fixing him; in another moment it would have been done, As 
SHAKSPEARE wrote long ago, ‘* Nothing escapes the eye of royal 
Denmark.” The King, seeing what was going on, —/ led up the 
Queen, and stood by her in focus; the rest of the Royal Fami 
our toast Jists have it, closed in, a group near the Don; and 
when the astonished orerator removed the cap and exposed the plate 
he found upon it the Royal Family of Denmark and one simple High- 
land gentleman distioguished in such company by his plain estate. 

In afternoon, Don Curnrte having entertained Kings and Queens 
ard Crown Princes, threw open all the gangways of the ship to the 
people of . They flocked in by hundreds, increasing to 
thousands, In endless streams they anes along the decks pais 
and poking their noses into every nook and cranny. On u dec 
they had a great find. Sitting in his state cabin, with door r om, 

was Mr. G. ing 
3 about the Vikings in 
their own tongue, 
which he has lately 
added to his list of 
acquired foreign lan- 
guages. The Danes 
gee and 
ere 
at gaze. Mr. G., with 
~*, “<< his back turned to 
>>; door, read on, un- 
noticing. Crowd 
growing unmanage- 
able with ever-in- 
: creasing numbers, a 
‘ handy quartermaster 
rigged out 
made sort hand- 
po ps oy Rom a 
of cabin, 
back crowd. But f 
filled the deck all 
after- 


ut ever one 1 
passionate, yet patient 
—_—e = a 

mpse © t figure 
f the cabin, that went 
on reading, as if the 
world outside were a 
mere wilderness. 











An admirable spct for a little quiet reading, 
although perbaps the firing docs meke it a Jeetle 
difficult to concentrate one’s thoughts wholly upon 
the matter in band, 


Wednesday.—At Kiel. Harbour and approaches filled with fleets 
of all nations, every sbip bristling with guns, and longing to be at 


somebody. For the mem | years of the nineteenth century of the 
Christian Era, this is, as SARK says, most ercouraging. It is the 
completest achievement, the proudest thing civilisation has to show us. 








From the Manchester Guardian — 


IR CHARLES HALLE’S CHOIR PICNIC. 
for TICKETS at Messrs. &c. 


FINAL REHEARSAL and 
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How is a picnic rehearsed ? 
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HIS IDEA OF IT. 


‘Is’? NO A DAFT-LIKE PLACE THIS TAE BE TAKIN’ A 


Native. 
visw! THERE ’s NO NAETHING TAE BE SEEN FOR THE TaExEs. Noo, 
IF YE WAS TAE GANG TAE THE TAP 0’ KNOCKCREGGAN, 1HAT WAD 
SET YE FINE! Yx CAN sex Five Coonrizgs ¥RAE THERE |” 








THE LEADING MOTIVE OF THE “W. 0.,” WITH VARIATIONS. 


The General Idea (oupplied at Pali Mail), That, although the 
British Army costs (exclusive of extras) £57 per man, the War 
Office is the best bureau in te world, The establishments over 


which the of State the Commander-in-Chief preside, 

are necessarily incapable of improvement, as they are absolutel 

perfect. This being so, not more can 8 be sai 
Commentary No. 1 (su by Printing House Square), That 


the General Idea of the War Office 
Mall to be occupied by the staff of a merchant's office, the nation 
would be saved millions, and the £57 (exclusive of extras) per man 
arrangement would soon be as an extravagant product of 
the wasteful past. 

Commentary No. 2 (supplied by a military writer). That civi- 
lians cannot —* know earthing about the working of a 
Government 0: As Pall Mall says it is perfect, it is to be pre- 
sumed that itis. Why not leave well alone? And as for £57 (¢xelu- 
— of extras) per <7 | Be not — less 3! £60? 

ommentary No, 3 (supplied anonymously). Opinion of military 
writer not worth the paper rit. Look abroad. Does the 
foreign service cost £57 per man, exclusive of extras? Not at al). 
Then what can be done on the Continent, can, and should be done in 


England. 

, a A No. 4(suprlied by the working-classes), What! pay, 
£57 (exclusive of extras) for a soldier? Much better abolish the 
Army, ard reduce the price of beer! 

Commentary No, 5 and last (supplied by Private Tuomas ATxKINs), 


What, I cost £57 a year, exclusive of extras! Well, all I can say 
is, that precious litt of the money or the tes into my 
pockets! Worse luck to it! 





Mrs. R. ow tue Potrricat Sivation. —‘* What’s this I hear 
about Mr. G.?” inquired Mrs. R. ‘* That he is returning to the 
House in town, and giving up his Villiers in the country f”’ 
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SPEECHES. 


**Mavy Hapey Rervrgys or toe Dav!” says THE BASHFUL JoNFS TO FAIR BRIDE ON THE OCCASION OF HER TareD MARRIAGE. 








ARS EST CELARE NATURAM. 


one by mean: of wirework, canvas, plaster, and cement. 


green, to represent meadows. 


would be improved by a distant view of the sea. The 
authorities prop »se to cover the high ground, seen from the ce 
windows, with tin-foil. It is hoped that this will give the effect of 
the sea gleaming in the sunshine. 
The Presipenr of the French Republic having thought that it 
would be a p'easing compliment to Rursia if some specimens of 
Ru+ian architecture could bs erected in Paria, it is believed that the 
Commission des Monuments Historiques will cover the Louvre with 
laths and canvas, painted to represent the Kremlin, and similar 
means will transform the Champs Elysées iato the Neveky 
and will give to Notre Dame the appearance of the forts at t 

The Kuepive has expressed an opinion that the Pyramids look old 
and shabby. If the English and French ernment will authorise 
the expenditure, the w surface of the e will be made peanetz 
smooth, will be pe and grained in imitation of oak, and wi 
finally be varnished. The faceof the += will be washed, and will 
then be used for an advertisement of an English soap. The enormous 
rent paid for this will be added to the K axprve’s money. 
The Queen of Hottayp is dissatisfied with the surroundings of 
the Hague. It has been pointed out to Hern Masesry that the city 
contains a hill, called, we believe, the Vavertens which rises at 
least three feet above the level of the sea, but she has replied that 
this is not enough. It is therefore propo:ed to surround the whole 
city with a gigantic yepecene of the Bernese Oberland. 

other day the King of Spar _wenes a reflection of the moon 


in a pond, and was much annoyed when his attendants failed to bring 
ee It has now been arranged that all the ponds in the neigh- 


rhood shall contain an aluminium moon, which can be pulled out 
by a specially appointed Grandee of Spain, if commanded by He 





Maszsry. 


The Kine of the Betctans is said to have remarked that Brussel: | 
municipal | —_ Ss 


** B-O-M-B—BOMB!” 


Tue German Eurernonr having expressed a wish to visit a non-| Farpay, June 21. The Dake of Campurper resiened his Com- 
existing island at Hamburg, the tasteful citizens have constructed | mander-in-Chieftaincy, and the Government was suddenly ecattered 


by a “ Brodrick Patent Cordite Exploder,” which reduced the 


| 
It is stated that the Suttaw is bored by the Bosphorus. The whole | Sesretary of War's salary by a hundred pounds. 
surface of the water will therefore be covered with planks, painted 


“ A hundred pounds! 
Hs! Thou hast touched me nearly.” 
The Critie. 


Tae Witnes: Protection Socicty and General Legal Reform Union 
has been holding its Annual General Meeting. Among the numerous 
objects of this estimable body the chief appears to be to protect wit- 
| nesses in law courts from insult by counsel. Captain Paris, haviog 

expressed himself as willing, was voted to the chair, and the mem- 
bers settled down to have a good time. ‘* Heated discussion, 
farther disturbance,” and a well-sustained fire of “* protests,’ lent 
an air of gaiety to the proceedings, which culminated in “‘ various 
tlemen abusing one another across the table.” With such excel- 

t practice, the members of the W. P. 8. G. L. R. U. should be 
able to hold their own in court. The Bar trembles. Even the Bench 
feels a little uneasy. 

L-cxw-p, no longer drawing, will b> drawn 

Even the piercing eye of Ci-RxKe will quail, 
C-ns-w be “ spacheless,” G-xt will almost fawn, 

And sturdy W-nst-z falter and turn pale, 
Because the witness, taking heart of grac3, 

Will “ go for him” with candour strangely new, 
And brandish, cross-examined, in his face 

The W. P. 8. G. L. R. U.! 





“*Memonaste Sarines anp Hisroewicat Events.”—There must 
now be added to the long list Sir Witttam Haxcovrt's languidly 
jocose remark on Friday night last. ‘‘ Thank Heaven,” he is re- 
ported to have said, ‘there is one night on which we need not fear 
a crisis.” And while yet the laugh was on their lips, the bells 
rang, and subsequently the Four Tellers announced what could not 
have been Fore-told. And who laughs last ? 
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“WILLIAM! AHOY!” 


Orex-minpeo Witt (having come ashore from “ The Stormy Petrel”), ““AVAST THERE, MESSMATES! THE 
STATESMAN WHO WOULD LAY HIS HANDS ON A STEEPLE-HATTED FEMALE IN DISTRESS,—SAVE IN THE 
WAY OF KE-INDNESS,” &c., &c. [The ‘* Mesemates” *‘ avast” accordingly. 


*,* “Mr. G.” withdrew his pair with Mr. Vitirens in order to keep “ an open mind” on the Welsh Disestablishment Question. 
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ROUNDABOUT READINGS. 


Messrs, ARKWRIGHT Cunezs, and Warner have received 
their blues from the Captain the Oxford University Eleven. In 
words, these gentlemen will help to 

their University Be the cricket 

bridge. My congratula- 


created beings. 
ifetime, and only to a few. 


bat who can time, baad judge, and mark right 
p bang right hand of ARKWRIGHT. 

And the 0. as they see the stumps fall 

When the it av ee hy delivers t the ball. 

** My team,” said G. Monpavnr, ‘ Fe, a ealt, one lift ; 

If I If 1 et it the Cantabe may go and be Cun 

he was wise in a 

To this tricky left-handed young hy: his tyes, 

And lastly the Captain, he put in his thumb, 

For he very much wanted to pull out « plum: 

** T have it,” he cried, like a modern Jack Horner, 

And he promptly scored one as he pulled out Plum Warwen. 


vo I was a freshman at Cambridge (eheu fegeees 3 
ber being both impressed and terrified at having out to me 
a tutor of a certain College who was said to be the soo of. o Das 
nalian incident. The went that the tutor, from 
some feast with a of fell, by mischance, into one of the 

ee, the side of the Cambrid, 


ge 
out vigorously, he shou ** Save the rest, I can 

‘the story is still told, for e supposed hero of it 

is still alive. Indeed, when a caricature of him was published some 
years ago in oe hoa iat the biography by Jenvu Junior closed 
with the w e can swim.” et the story, as affecting 
Mr, Dat, of Blank College, is manifestly false, for it is older than 
the cen The curious may find it in its original form in the 


THAT man’s a g 
ig heed oe pe 





I remem- 


Th t 
part in a 





lately publis volume of 8. T. Cotzniper's letters. 
relates it of au undergraduate of his day who had taken 
drunken revel. 

Bur the = of stories are at all times inscrutable. I have 
myself—I confess it oles ¢ a blush—deliberately invented and 
spread abroad a story about a semi- a ae Gd art 
because it struck me as containing ts of humour. 
not only might have happened, but meant Shon happened. ide 
or two ete it be who had been present when the incident 

to me, each one with a little special 
of his own, them were magistrates, most of 
fond were fathers of f and all were honourable men. Yet 
they were all prepared to stake their reputations on the absolate | 4 
veracity cf this myth; and, what is even more curious, they retailed 
it to its inventor and disseminator. 


Pier Pavilion have been 


LyrHam is troubled. I read that “‘ the musical attractions at the 


and dancing on the pier is 
attraction, ep has not met with 
tham contend that it will 


“The a Association have had 
and have arene Aswoeia 
question 


with the innovation, er, have had the 


The Fmd cl howev 
under discussion, and have decided to continue the dancing. # 


Sarp the pier-man to the —, Lo, the tide is flowing free ; 
Won’t you one, gad jan the dancers in our Temple by the sea? 
a oe and the Harriets advance 
ben su you, will you won’t you, won’t you join the dance ? 
“We have 


‘s, flutes and » 

And the a er ct inte and fiddles, ew play in time 
i booming, every dance ts a chance, 
Come and teip tf ton pretty tourist, wp shicjrochapsel a 


But the tourist paused a moment; then then addressed the pier- 
Such proceedings bring poor Lytham into swfal diseman 
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Besides, I’m here for pleasure, and I do not want to 
py apt  vdyd yn my in your ay ef Frese Canee.” 


And the ratepa peleperen ome a Ls, a and ca 


** There is 
Take your dancers far from E them bodily to France ; 
We disclaim the least we will not join your dance,” 


in The The Scotsman that a considerable 
avoused by tho eueetlon of the now Herth 
arly Cay ba, Lord Wemyss, tl 


front, abvioniy Halebergh ais a bad wey. 


Mr. C. J. Watton, of Wolverhampton, writes to the Birmingham 
Daily Gazette with reference to a recent appeal on behalfvof th 
victims of the ** Liberator” frauds. 

** how a member of the Church of 
the slightest sacrifice (except on 
seeing that the whole idea of the ‘ 
funds for the agitators whose sole aim was 

tion of the Church of England as a national institution, and to get 
hold of its funds for secular and non-religious Dear me, 
dear me, how strange, how terrible, how muddle-headed. i 
politician has evidently got | _— mp ty og hn the 

** Liberation Society,’ 
subscription. 





and send in his 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Tas Convict Ship, Ciark Russecx’s latest novel (Cuatro anv 
Winovs), is redolent of the sea, There is no writer, not forgetting 
Marryat, who such ip with the sea in its 
multiple forme and its many moods. The temptation to transfer 

some of the i yn ed pictures of the 


night at sea, me not because it is best, 
but because it is shortest :— 

“The mighty shadow of the ocean night was 
majestic and awful, with the wild, flashful 
colouring of lightning in the south, "and the 
dustlike multitude of stars over the three 
glooming spires of our ship.” 


that, sitting down to 
ely forelon had just come home 
om fe or at least lived his 
thin sight sound of 
the oe P ..-y Rh it is, sy Baronite 
pompenpiie student of 
= bar hat go down upon the 
waters, and of who people them, aoe 
at anchor on his sofa in an inland town. He has not looked u 
the sea for a pg ears, nor smelt its brine, nor watched a 
es. or is makes the more marvellous the ang a 
covnstati ion pes sea life i in n all its forms here yed, Beyond th 
gre gift, fasci pF some Mr. tory 
tell, a good stout e and adventure, throug 
the devious movements of ch we a real men one woman. 
Remembering that CLark Fak now ranks as a veteran novelist 
it is pleasant to bear testimony to the fact that he seems to have Sel 
i i Convict Ship is, take it from stem to 
stern, the best work he has yet turned out. gE B. De B.-W. 








** N.B.”—Glasgow will have to look after its parks. Here is the 
soquired Camphill grounds” fer baildsae i coast Thess arouse 
” for 
belong to the Sesiie. and adjoin the South Bide Park, 
amenity of that park would be destroyed” by 
One protester says South Side Park is the prettiest 
‘* more like the London parks, 


through the railin 
Me ta 
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RHYME FOR RECORD-MAKERS. MERRY MAY OUR KIEL CROW! 
Rarrie-rt, rattle-it, “ Biking” | — rw (By a Wax Genuaw Lapore), 

man; ie } . Arn—“ The Keel Row !” 
Score it, and print it as large as Ast beled thevegh the Baltic, 
_ oe daaw ¢ I heard a German sing, 0! 
And someone will “cut” it ere “Merry may our Kiel 
you can say knife! Our Kiel , our Sten, 
_—-—— With ships from sea to sea 0! 

Geemany AND FRance AT THE “* The Vaterland reposes, 
Taeataes,—Capital fun at Dav- As though on beds of roses, 
RIOLANUS's Drury Lane, by the Whilst we hold up our noses, 
Ducal Court Company. Farcical Among the Naval Powers, 0! 
Comedy, Hasemann’s Tichter, Merry may our Kiel grow, &c. 
pe b the Dacal Creatures. ** The Frank desires to mizzle, 

ow we have been going it in the His Panama ’s a fizzie. 

Butt, in his land of drizzle 


theatrical world! Sara in 
French! Dose in Itali and 
now the clever people of Saxe- 
Coburg - and - Gotha (“ You ’ll 
Go-tha and see ’em!”) to finish 
with. By the way, Sara not to 
be beaten by anybody as La Tosca. 
Faseinati <a terrible as ever. 
In the knife, , and 
scene, awful, Fine play, but— 
“‘ Horrible! Most horrible!” 
Quite comforting, when curtain 
descends on that Act, to remem-| 
ber that ‘it’s only purtendin’,” | 
A SINGULAR entry was on Tues-| 
day, June 18, madein Mr. Inoxe- | 
F{ELD’s visitors’ (House of Com- 
mons) book. ‘“* Mr. Disgagti— 
Mr. Grapstows.” It was Mr. C. 
D1sRak1i introducing as a visitor 
a Mr. Gtapsrons of Liv 
A very “ singular entry” indeed, 
had it been the ghost of Big Ben 








himself! “A LITTLE KNOWLEDGE,” &c. 2 
New Sono.—“ Goodness’ Nose,” 
Da. W. Grace's Favourits . “Mamma, Dos Demi-rorerrs MEAN HAL?-DRESSED, LIKE| By the author of “ Beauty's 
Disn.—*‘ Batter pudding.” | Mas, Resins 1s WHEN SHE COMES HERE TO Dinner!” Eves” !! 




















Is jealous as can be, O! T&e.” 
ut merry may our Kiel grow, 


Mr. F. J. Horniman, F.R.G.S., 
tea-merchant, has a the in- 
vitation to Mr. CaveNDISsH 
Bentorcx, Conservative M.P., for 
the united borough of Penryn, 
Flushing, and Falmouth. It is 
anticipated, says the Western 
Daity Mercury. that be will 
make a geod candidate. Certainly 
he ought to be able to snit the con- 
stituency tea T, unless it continues 
faithful to its CavFNDIsH, in 
=—_ | which ease his candidature will 
end in smoke. Mr, Hornmayn, 
ao doubt, will welcome an early 
general election, because the 
longer he stands the greater pro- 
spect of his getting what echool- 
boys call a “ tannin’.” 














CHATS WITH THE CHILDREN. 
A COMIC RAILWAY JOURNEY. 


Miss Prunes-Prism. And now, my dear charges, I trust you have 
utilised the hour that has been hypothecated to enjoyment profitably. 

Emily. Indeed we have, dear governess. I have read to my 
brother and sister a most amnsing account of a railway traveller who 
wished to get from Bangor to Euston in five hours, and was baffled 
in the well-intentioned attempt by the clever ingenuity of the rail- 
way companies ! 

Miss Prunes- Prism. You refer, no doubt, to the gentlemen who, 
having left Bangor at 7 55 Llandudno at 8.5, Colwyn Bay 
at 8 41, Abergele at 8.52 Rhyl at 9.2, and Chester at 9.56. 

Margaret. Yes, dear Miss Paowes-Patsm ; and it is at that point 
the fan of the railway companies came in. Having arrived at 9.56 
he found that the train for London had already | It was timed 
to depart for the metropolis exactly one minute before the arrival of 
his train at 9.55! 

Emily. Indeed, dear governess, the story is vastly entertaining. 
Then there is a similar arrangement at Crewe Junction. At that 
centre of popularity a train arrives from a provincial source at 10 48, 
just one minute later than the advertised time for the departure of 
the London train. Those who have the framing of these traffic 
arrangements must be of the first water ! 

P Miss Prunes- Prism, ae ~ <Y hos pene pe fom 

HARLES, supposing your wi to get to 
Euston, what would you advise fin to do? 

Garis I a —— nt him oy cant, pn 

iss Prunes- Prism. ink, my ane, r counsel 
would be sound. And now, my dear charges, > ae yed our 
chat, let us retarn with renewed energy to the of the 
principal incidents of Magna Charta, 





Seares ro Succeep “Tar Peyny Ports.”—“The Tu y- 
Ha’peany Poetasters.” To include the lays of the ites, 
and the leading aspirants to the Laureateship. 





ENCORE VERSE. 
(See Song, *' The Two Graces,” in last week's *' Purch.”) 


‘ the first innings of the Jubilee Match, “I Zingari versus Gentlemen 
of England,” W. G. Grace, Sen., scored 34, and W. G. Grace, Jun., 79). 


Sirs the young W. G. to the old W. G., 
“* Seventy-nine, my potent pater, Seventy-nine!” 
Says the old W. G. to the young W. G. 
** That beats mine, sonny WILLIAM, that beats mine ! , 
A. G. Srezt does little cricket, but he hay of my wicket; 
How we used to run the score up, he and I, ago! — 
But I told you you would do it, if you only dared stick éo it ; 
And we know, we old ’uns, WILLIAM ; yes, we know!” 








Tueke has been much excitement in Sheffield about the School 
Board, The unsectarian had a chance of converting a minority 
of one into a majority of the same extent, owing to the retirement 
of one Church member, and the serious illness of another, Father 
Burke, who was thereby prevented from attending the Board 
meeting for the election of a new member. Mr. Cuagtes Hosson, 
however, refused to take advantage of an accident to reverse for the 
next two years and a half the policy of the Board laid down by « 
majority of the ratepayers, and chose what he considered the better 
part of pairing with Father Bore. Therefore was the chairman 
enabled to give a casting vote in favour of the Church candidate. 
But “* Hobson’s Choice” has not pleased his candid friends, who 
think, and say, that it is “ not war,” nor even magnificent. The 
blades must needs keep up the credit of their native place by making 
cutting remarks. They come from Sheffield. 





Who Threw It? 


Joy in the Church, confusion in the chapel, 
And contradictory clamour everywhere ! 

It may Sea if the Eris-apple ‘ 
Gend more strife than “‘ Mr. Grapstowe's Pair.’ 
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«A Bas the Club Sweep,” 253 

A-dress by Mr. 8 er, 282 

Advantage of being Consistent (The), 121 

Advertisement Extraordinary, 118 

Advertisement Fiend (The), 301 

Advisability of not being brought up in 
a Handbag (The), 107 

After the Play, ‘6! 

Atter Whitsuntide, 274 

* Alas, os Yorick |" 155 

All the ference, 101, 1£9, 219 

Anacreontics for All, i78 

April Foolosophy, 187 

A. R. at the 


‘arry 
‘Arry on Derby Day, 258 
‘Arry on the Season, 298 
Ars est Celare Naturam, £06 
“ Art is Long——,” 69 
Artistic “ Frost” (an), 87 
As Broad as Long, 
—— , 3 277 


Ascot, 

“ As Simple as Italian,” = 

At a Yeomanry Review, 

At the a Saturday, ———— 4, 221 
At the Old 

Awfal Revelations, as 

Bany's Diary, 209 

Baii Up! 129 

Ballad of the  geeaateanas Judge, 167 
Bar None ! 97 

Battle of Eastbourne (The), 216 
Battle of Evesham (The), 

‘* Better Jate than never,” 183 


Magic, 
Blind a 184, 196, 208, 225 
Bold J. H. Taylor, 8 

* Bon Soar, Pilipine 1" 18 


Bonn 29 
Bookmakers on the Beach, _™ 
oy ee Islin py (The), 
sat 255 
= . Gir ome ar to- 
’ 


204 
pawn | Te an cana ti on m1 
the Children, 310 


Cheek | 14 

Chino-Japanese Calendar (A), 181 
Chronicles of a Rural Paik 6%, 34 
Circling the Square, 138 





Coming Charge (A), 23 
Comyns and the Goin's “of Arthur (The), '37 
Concerning a Misused Term, 177 
Courtly Quadrupeds, 187 
Coy Clients, 57 
Danpy — Khan (The), 27 
Daudet ! 270 
Death in the Cup, 
Decadent Lover of *Fetion (The), 66 
Derby and Joan, 5: 
Derby Dialogue “A) 
Discovery of ptt (The), 257 
«Divided Daty (A)! 380 
inl vi t) ” 
Doing a Ca Cathedral, 
Dramatic med een ship (The), 136 
— Family Likeness, 205 
ream of the New Woman (A), 17 
Drak Question (The), 217 
Easter ‘Oliday (An), 186 
Easy Chair 138 
Ecuador Bondholder’s Song (The), 161 
Election Address (An), 145 
Encore Verse, 310 
Essence of Parliament, 71. 88, 95, 107, 
119, 181, 155, 167, 179, 191, 215, 227, 
239, 251, 263, $75, 300 


Expectedness, 232 
Fair Children in Grafton Street, 231 
Posline’ of the —— (The), 117 


Protest (A), 5 
— ia plebra, Mater mene 
immer Day's Outing (A), 297 


vine Step (A), 208, 22. 

Flirtgirl's Reply (fhe), 158 

“* Por this relief, much thanks |” £08 

French Amnesty (The), 68 

Friend at a Pinch (A), Or: 

From Corinto to Herne Bay, 226 

From the Queer and Yellow Book, 58 

“* Pall Speed ahead |” 185 

Game of Dranghbts (The), 149 

Glad New Year (A), 5 

Goose and the Eayle (The), 287 

Graceful Tribute (The), 2v4 

Harp Frost (The), i8 

Haid Lines, 85 

Hard to (L. C.) C., 40 

Hexameters to Date, 198 

Higher Criticism (The). 186 

Hints to Skaters on Etiquette and De- 
nt, 78 

His Favourite Subject, 207 

History r ta iteelf, 171 

Hopeless (A), 118 

How (of course) it is not done, 250 

How to control and rectify Public 


Opinion, 177 
How to Write an Extra een y 
ty Praise of the T: le, 169 


laterviewer’s Vade Gn (The), 112 
In the Cause of Charity, £8 
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In the Court of Common Sense, 124 
“In the Name of Profit—Togs |” 274 
Introspective Bard (The), 154 
Iri-h Astronomy, )09 
Jap in the China Shop (The), 195 
John stands Aloof, 210 
John Stuart Blackie, 148 
“*Kyy-nore’ ——— Mrs. Ebbsemith,” 148 
Kind Inquiry (A), 
_— t of the Wow (A), 274 
iva at Daly's, 2¢ 
Lament (A), 285 
Last Tournament (The), 803 
Latest Craze (The), 198 
Latest from Sul (The), 167 
Laurerte Society (The), 47 
Law io Blank, 232 
Lay of the Bimetallist (The), 199 
Lay of the Little Minority (The), 189 
Learned Welsh Goat (The), 90 
Leeds Leads! 245 
Letters from the Shades, 142 
Letter to a Débutante, 46 
** Light Fantastic" (The), 78 
Lines in Pleasant Places, 57, 191 
“ Laterature and Art,” 118 
Lite’ ** Food and Feeding,” 1£0 
Little Obange (A), 237 
Little Mopsremann, 52, 64, 7 
" ram and Diateen — little and 


good,” 
Lord Randolph Ghburebill, 59 
Loss of Richmond Hill (The), 263 
Loss of the ad (The), 217 
Maw and the M 
March Thought, is 
May Day, 205 
May Meeting (A). 288 
‘Meat! Meat!” 54 
Meeting a very Old Friend, 161 
Menu a la Mode (The), 134 
Merry may our Kiel grow | 810 
Minor Poetry in the Sere and Yellow 
Leaf, 178 
Mismana Accident (A), 181 
Missed C e (A), 299 
Moan in Maytime (A), 251 
Model Remodelled (A), 273 
Modern Buyer (The), 213 
Modern Eclogue (A), 61 
Modern Theatre Laugh (The), 4 
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JUST PUBLISHED: 370 PAGES. 107 ILLUSTRATIONS. DEMY 8vo. PRICE |5s. 


“ The wpshot is that all these successive triumphs of research, ... . greatly as they have added to our store of knowledge, have gone Dut little way 
solve the problem which the elementary atoms have for centuries presented to mankind. What the atom of each element is, whether it is a movement, 
thing, or a vortex, or a point having inertia, whether there is any limit to its divisibdility, and, f #0, how that limit is imposed, whether the long List 
elements is final, or whether any of them hare any common origin, all these questions remain surrounded by a darkness as profound as eter. . . 
boundary of our knowledge in this direction remains where it was many centuries ago."—LORD SALISBURY'S ADDRESS, BriTisH ASSOCIATION, Ox! 
1894. This book is a reply to thé pertinent questions properly raised by Lord Salisbary. 

“The fates of individuals, as well as nations, their prosperity and their ruin, always depended, and in future times will depend, upon their fundamen! 
conceptions of the world, in accordance with which men naturally regulate their conduct in life."—Dr. PavuL Cakus. This is absolutely true, and In 

to obtain correct fundamental conceptions, the initial step is to grasp and solve the great problems this work deals with. 


WHAT IS HEAT: 


A PEEP INTO NATURE'S MOST HIDDEN SECRETS. 
BY FREDERICK HOVENDEN, F.L:S,; F.G.S., F.R. M.S. 


PLAINLY WORDED, WITHOUT TECHNICALITIES, EXACTLY DESCRIBED, 





A FEW OF MANY PRESS REVIEWS. 


® Chemical Wews t—“ This is a very remarkable book, and the outcome of a reniarkable work... . . ane first seétion of the book is a criticiem : 
‘mathematicai and goreeel concepts.’ The aim of the discussion is to disestablish the mathematicie ‘om what we s have Cohsidered his unquesti 
able position of leadership in the affairs of science. Mr. Hovenden twits him with thé tnreality of the most nary of mathematical operations 
Section IL is devoted to destructive criticism of the kinetic theory, @ commend this settion, as indeed th 
, preceding, for 4 collection of well-chosen excerpts from the writings of Clerk Maxwell and others who have cor 
tributed to the elaboration of this remarkable theory. . . . The su ing section on ‘ Gravitation and Weight 
similarly deyoted to correcting ‘the confusions with which the specialists have surrounded themselves.’ ler) 
Maxwell and Lord Rayleigh are especially singled out for treatment on aceount of their pronouncement tha 
ravitation is not a force. . . . The last sections of the book are the most original by far, They contain a carefo 
escription of a humber of very interesting experiments and observations, preceded by a ‘statement of t! 
case’ Or @ priori formulation of the author's view of the micro-cosmos. This view is nothing less 
remarkable. There are very few scientific men who are prepared with anything like a complete credo in regard 
the constitution of matter, of the still more ‘elusive’ quantity known as ‘ether.’ Mr, Hovenden has given 
an_object-lesson of boldness in reducing the results—evidently of years of thought —to a comprehensive statemer 
in twenty-three ‘articles,’ The author's most important conclusions are that ‘the ether’ is an ‘ anti-gravitatir 
a’: the atoms ahd molecules—the ultimate forms of matter—are of variable form and dimensions ; ti 
ifference in dimensions is due to variations ‘of the quantity of ether held by them at a given moment, and 
what is called the temperature of the atom or molécule’} @ ly, that both ether and molecules may be brought 
to visual demonstration, may be scen under conditions which it been a main endeavour of the anthor to devis: 
. » » In these ge the author shows a good deal of ingenuity. Every student accustomed to the strict 
quantitative methods of modern science would find himself very much puzz —s paradoxical observatic: 
which Mr, ee is able to create and put before him such form as to undeniable, His intuitiy 
rus vibbb veils Ob @ J scepticism would at once suggest the question: Can these rvations, involving not 4 single quantitati 
SEEN oe wand ae eee. - measurement, constitute a destructive criticism of a science which only began to move with the entrance of | 
quantitative method, and has progressed pari passu with the reduction of the phenomena to mathematical expr 
sion? His most natural criticism would be ‘there must be something wrong somewhere.’ . .. We commend his work as an extremely interesting study ( 
the metaphysician, and as affording ample entertainment to physicists not too exclusively dominated by the formal and academical view of their scienc 
sciences.” Zhe views expressed in the book do not interfere with the “ strictly quantitative methods of modern science” ; they only give clear ideas o/ 
quantitative reactions. 


(2) Literary World :—“ Mr. Hovenden's ‘ What is Heat?’ is a very interesting book, though we cannot say that the author has proved his thesis 
But then this critic adds these remarkable words ; “ His method of making atoms overlap, and wrap each other (p. 168), and become concentric, gets rid 
many difficalties which belong to the orthodox view. At least it would do so if he could prove that this really E how atoms act.” But those who closely 
follow the argument, and tlie telling experiments, we believe, must come to the conclusion that the water molecule—a compound body—wnder certain conditions 
is visible ; also that it is a sphere. This gocs very far indced to prove the reality of the reaction. 


(3) Machinery :—“ Although there may be differences of opinion as to whether he has succeeded in his object, there cannot be two opinions as 
whether he has been successful in producing a book of absorbing interest. This he has nndoubtedly done, and the volume is further enhanced in value by th 
several illustrations which are afforded, and which must of necessity COf_mend themselves to the thoughtful consideration of engineers and genera! readers 
alike. . . , The plainest ble la e has been employed, so that the layman may be fally able té grasp the issues. We have been so pleased with M: 
es successful e in this direction, that we trust he will carry out his promise to publish the further volumes he hints at in connection with ‘ Lift 
an ectricity.’” 

(4) The Electrical Engineer :—“ This book contains much that is interesting, much that ought to lead to thought, mach that is trae, many very 
eg and instructive experiments .... he has most certainly shown how easily existing theories can be attacked, their frailties and weaknesses 
made plain.” 

(5) Invention :—* The writer fortunately reminds the reader that all along he has only endeavoured to play the part of & barrister, i2., to state th 
facts of thé case el and concisely, and to lay them before the reader so that he may form.his own fe . - » The book itself is somewhat | 
entertaining by the and daring way in which the author deviates from the beaten track of science. ... The illustrations accompanying this | 
aan ae excellent sééompanhiment to the many cxperiments which are iaéérpforated in the work. The book, as a publisher's effort, is admirat!) 
P respects.” 

’ Science #=* We Would like to quote considerably fh this work hind We ‘space & for it is One which will interest thany people 
7 ; re of taatering Mr, Hayeaden ows conclusion far they would spell by eabdebeation Whether they be right or 

€ te intly told, & well eamining.” 

Bay Netearten wit tries to @lvé the problew in a serious volume, touching the subject from o variety of but always thought 

tally ae on we pro standpoints, 


| ___W. B. WHITTINGHAM & CO., LIMITED, 91, GRACECHURCH STREET, LONDON. 
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Monrxixe Post says:—“ A perfect Cham- 
prgn light, brilliant and sparkling, 
and wholly free from doctoring by adding 
sugar, alcohol, or liqueur.”’ 
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AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
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Day Consumption, 50 Tons. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


Have 
YoU 
Tried 


(iticura 


Its cures of torturing, disfiguring humours 
REAL GERMAN LLO ROUND are the most wonderful ever recorded. 
Sold throughout the world. Price: Crti- 
cura, 2/3; Soar, 1/-; Reso_verrt, 2/3. 
F. NEWRERY & SONS, 1, King Edward 


we 
NEVER p Street, Newgate Street, London, EC. 
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All about the Skin,” post free, 











GOLD MEDAL, PARTS EXHIBITION, 1678. 
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Old Irish Whiskies. Scotch Whisky Sold. 
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DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


Wiack Handle, Sa. 64. Ivory Handle, 1s @4. A Pair | For ACIDITY or raz STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
lvo.y Handies, in Kussia leather case, HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
Sold throughout the World. 
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Wholesale: Osnount. Ganarrr, & Go., London, W. 





A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE. 


FOR 
| A M A CONSTIPATION, 
Heemorrhoids, Bile, Loss 
of Appetite, Gastric and 
I N DI E N Intestinal Troubles, 
Headache. 
GRILLON. 


London: 47, Southwark Street, S.E. 


SOLD BY ALI. CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, 2s. 6d. A BOX. 
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LAZENBY’S PICKLES 
LAZENBY’S SOUPS 

LAZENBY’S SOUP SQUARES 
LAZENBY’S TABLE JELLIES 
LAZENBY’S POTTED MEATS 
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To be obtained at all leading 
Clubs, Hotels, and Restau- 
rants, if specially ordered. 
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THE QUEEN. 
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Films (6 in a box), Nos 0 and t 3s. ; No, 2, 4s. 6d. 
To be had of all Stores, Chemists, lronmongers, &&., 
&c., or from 
The ‘‘NIBESTOS” FILTER Co., 
126, CHARING CROSS ROAD, WL. 
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(TEA-LIKE.) 

A thin beverage of full flavour, now with many 
beneficially taking the place of tea. Ks active prin- 
ciple being a gentile nerve stimulant, supplies the 
needed energy without duly exciting oo aan ~ 
Sold in Packets and Tins, by Grocers, labelled “J. urs 
Errs & Co., Ltd., Homeopathic Cheniists, | ondon.” 
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have —— to light.” Thousands of 
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